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INTKODITCTION* 

Is  a  speech  ddivered  at  Copenhagen  in  1898, 
Ibeen  aaid:  "It  is  now  thirty-four  years  since 
I  journeyed  southward  by  way  of  Germany  and 
Austria,  and  passed  through  die  Alps  on  llfay  0. 
Over  the  mountains  the  clouds  hung  like  a  great 
dai^  curtain.  We  plunged  in  under  it,  steamed 
through  the  tunnel,  and  suddenly  found  our- 
selves at  Miramare,  where  the  beauty  of  the 
South,  a  strange  luminoeity,  shining  like  white 
marble,  suddenly  revealed  itself  to  me,  and  left 
its  mark  on  my  whole  subsequent  production, 
even  though  it  may  not  all  have  taken  the  form 
of  beauty."  Whatever  else  may  have  had  its 
origin  in  this  memorable  moment  of  revelation. 
Emperor  and  QaliUan  certainly  sprang  from  it 
The  poet  felt  an  irresistible  impulse  to  let  his 
imagination  loose  in  the  Mediterranean  world 
of  sunshine  and  marble  that  had  suddenly  buret 
upon  him.  Antiquity  sprang  to  life  before  his 
mental  vision,  and  be  felt  that  he  must  capture 
and  perpetuate  the  shining  pageant  In  the  me- 
dium of  his  art.  We  see  throughout  the  play 
how  constantly  the  element  of  external  piotn- 
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raqueneBS  was  pteeeint  to  his  mind.  Though  it 
has  onl;  once  or  twice  found  ite  way  to  the 
stage,'  it  ie  nevertheless — for  good  and  for  ill — 
ft  great  piece  of  Bcene-painting. 

It  did  not  take  him  long  to  decide  upon  the 
central  figure  for  hia  picture.  What  moved  him, 
aa  it  must  move  every  one  who  brings  to  Borne 
the  smallest  scintilla  of  imagination,  was  the 
spectacle  of  a  superh  civilisatiou,  a  polity  of 
giant  strength  and  radiant  beauty,  obliterated, 
save  for  a  few  pathetic  _  fragments,  and  overlaid 
by  forms  of  life  in  many  ways  so  retrograde 
and  inferior.  The  Rome  of  the  eizties,  even 
more  than  the  Home  of  to^Jay,  was  a  standing 
monument  to  the  triumph  of  medieevaliam  oiver 
antiquity.  The  poet  who  would  give  dramatic 
utterance  to  the  emotions  engendered  by  this 
spectacle  must  almost  inevitably  pitch  upon  the 
decisive  moment  in  the  transition — and  Ibsen 
found  that  moment  in  the  reaction  of  Julian. 
He  attributed  to  it  more  "world-historic"  im- 
port than  the  sober  historian  is  disposed  to  allow 
it.  Gaetano  Negri  *  shows  very  clearly  (what, 
indeed,  is  plain  enough  in  Gibbon)  that  Julian's 
action  had  not  the  critical  importance  which 
Ibsen  assigns  to  it.  Hia  brief  reign  produoed, 
as  nearly  as  possible,  no  efiect  at  all  upon  the 
flvolution  of  Ohristianity.  None  the  leas  is  it 
true  that  Julian  made  a  spiritual  struggle  of 
what  had  been,  to  his  predecessors,  a  mere  ques- 
tion of  politics,  one  might  almost  say  of  police, 
dttfautflr,  D 
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Never  until  hia  day  did  the  opposing  foroes  con- 
front eacb  other  in  full  conBciousneBS  of  what 
was  at  stake;  and  never  after  his  day  had  they 
even  the  semblance  of  equality  requisite  to  give 
the  struggle  dramatic  interest.  As  a  dramatist, 
then — ^whatever  the  historian  may  say — Ibsen 
chose  hie  protagonist  with  unerring  instinct. 
Julian  was  the  last,  and  not  the  least,  of  the 
heroes  of  antiquity. 

Ibsen  bad  been  in  Some  only  two  or  three 
months  when  he  wrote  to  Bjomson  (September 
16,  1864) :  "  I  am  busied  witii  a  long  poem,  and 
haye  in  preparation  a  tragedy,  Julianua  Apoi- 
taia,  a  piece  of  work  which  I  set  about  with 
intense  gusto,  and  in  which  I  beliere  I  shall 
succeed.  I  hope  to  have  both  finished  next 
apring,  or,  at  any  rate,  in  the  course  of  the 
aumraer."  As  regards  Julianut  Apottaia,  this 
hope  was  very  far  astray,  for  nine  years  elapsed 
before  the  play  was  finished.'  Not  till  May  i, 
1866  is  the  project  again  mentioned,  when  Ibsen 
writes  to  his  friend,  Michael  Birkeland,  that, 
though  the  Danish  poet,  Hauch,  has  in  the  mean- 
time produced  a  play  on  the  aame  theme,  he 
does  not  intend  to  abandon  it.  On  May  21, 
1866,  he  writes  to  his  publisher,  Hegel,  that,  now 
that  Brand  is  out  of  hand,  he  is  still  undecided 
what  subject  to  tackle  next.  "  I  feel  more  and 
more  disposed."  he  saya,  "to  set  to  work  in 
earnest  at  Kejger  JuUan,  which  I  have  had  in 
mind  for  two  years."  He  feela  sure  that  Kauch's 
conception  of  the  subject  must  be  entirely  dif- 
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fereat  from  bis;  and  he  does  not  intend  to  read 
Hauch's  pla^.  On  July  22,  1866,  he  writes  from 
Frascati  to  Paul  Bott«n-HanBen  that  he  is 
"wrestling  with  a  subjeot  and  knowe  that  he 
will  eoou  get  the  upper  hand  of  the  brute."  His 
German  editors  take  this  to  refer  to  Emperor 
and  Oalilean,  and  they  are  probably  right;  but 
it  ia  not  quite  certain.  The  work  he  actually 
produced  was  Peer  Qynt;  and  we  know  that  he 
had  a  third  subject  in  mind  at  the  time.  We 
bear  no  more  of  Jnlian  until  October  28,  1870, 
when,  in  his  autobiographic  letter  to  Peter  Han- 
sen, he  writes  from  Dresden :  " .  .  .  Here  I  live 
in  a  tediously  well-ordered  community.  What 
will  become  of  me  when  at  last  I  actually  reach 
home  I  I  must  seek  salvation  in  retnoteness  of 
subject,  and  think  of  attacking  Kejser  Julian." 
This  was,  in  fact,  to  be  his  next  work;  but 
two  years  and  a  half  were  atiil  to  pass  before 
he  finally  "got  the  upper  band  of  the  brute." 
On  January  18, 1871,  he  writes  to  Hegel :  "  Your 
supposition  that  Julian  is  so  far  advanced  that 
it  may  '  go  to  the  printers  next  month  arises 
from  a  misunderstanding.  The  first  part  is  fin- 
ished; I  am  working  at  the  second  part;  but 
the  third  part  ia  not  even  begun.  This  third 
part  will,  however,  go  comparatively  quickly, 
and  I  confidently  hope  to  place  the  whole  in 
your  hands  by  the  month  of  June."  This  is  the 
first  mention  we  have  of  the  division  into  three 
parts,  which  he  ultimately  abandoned.  If  Hegel 
looked  for  the  nmnuscript  in  June,  he  looked 
in  vain.  On  July  12  Ibsen  wrote  to  him:  "  Now 
for  the  reason  of  my  long  silence:  I  am  hard  at 
work  on  Kejier  Julian.     This  book  will  be  my 


b,  Google 


INTKODnCTION.  XI 

chief  work,  and  it  is  engroBsing  all  mj  thoughts 
and  all  my  time.  That  positive  view  of  the 
world  which  the  critics  have  bo  long  been  de- 
manding of  me,  they  will  find  here,"  Then  he 
asks  Hegel  to  procure  for  him  three  articles  on 
Julian  by  Pastor  Listov,  which  had  appeared  in 
the  Danish  paper,  Fadrelandei,  and  enquires 
whether  there  is  in  Danish  any  other  statement 
of  the  facta  of  Julian's  career,  "  I  have  Nean- 
der'a  German  works  on  the  subject;  also  D. 
StrauBs's;  hut  the  letter's  book  contains  nothing 
but  ai^umentative  figments,'  and  that  sort  of 
thing  I  can  do  myself.  It  is  facts  that  I  re- 
quire," HiB  demand  for  more  facts,  even  at  this 
stage  of  the  proceedings,  shows  that  his  work 
must  still  have  been  in  a  pretty  fluid  state. 

Two  months  later  (September  24,  1871)  Ibsen 
wrote  to  Brandea,  who  had  apparently  been  urg- 
ing him  to  "hang  out  a  banner"  or  nail  his 
colours  to  the  mast :  "  While  I  have  been  busied 
upon  Julian,  I  have  become,  in  a  way,  a  fatalist; 
and  yet  this  play  will  be  a  sort  of  a  banner. 
Do  not  be  afraid,  however,  of  any  tendency- 
nonsense:  I  look  at  the  characters,  at  the  con- 
flicting designs,  at  hislorj/,  and  do  not  concern 
myaelf  with  the  'moral'  of  it  all.  Of  course, 
you  will  not  confound  the  moral  of  history  with 
its  philosophy;  for  that  must  inevitably  shine 
forth  as  the  final  verdict  on  the  conflicting  and 
conquering  forces."  On  December  27  (still  from 
Dresden)  he  writes  to  Hegel :  "  My  now  work 
goes  steadily  forward.    The  flrst  part,  Julian  and 

\t  Fredenok  Wi]li»m 


b,  Google 


XU  IMPKBOR    AND     OALILIIM. 

ths  PhSoiophen,  In  three  aota,  ia  alreadf  oopied 
out.  ...  I  am  busily  at  vork  upon  the  second 
part,  which  will  go  quicker  and  be  conaiderably 
shorter;  the  third  part,  on  the  other  hand,  will 
be  somewhat  longer."  To  the  same  correspond- 
ent, on  April  24,  1872,  he  reports  Hie  second 
part  almost  finished.  "  The  third  and  last  part," 
he  says,  "  will  be  mere  child's  play.  The  spring 
has  now  come,  and  the  warm  season  is  my  best 
time  for  working."  To  Brandes,  on  May  31,  he 
writes,  "  I  go  on  wrestling  with  Julian  " ;  and  on 
July  23  (from  Berchtesgaden)  "  That  monster 
Julian  has  still  such  a  grip  of  me  that  I  cannot 
shake  him  off."  On  August  8  he  announces  to 
Hegel  that  he  has  "completed  the  second  part 
of  the  trilogy.  The  first  part,  Julian  and  the 
Phihsopkers,  a  play  in  three  acts,  will  make 
about  a  hundred  printed  pages.  The  second  part, 
Julian's  Apostasy,  a  play  in  three  acts,  of  which 
I  am  now  making  a  fair  copy,  will  be  of  about 
equal  length.  The  third  play,  Julian  on  the 
Imperial  Throne,  will  run  to  five  acts,  and  my 
preparations  for  it  are  so  far  advanced  that  I 
sh^  get  it  out  of  hand  very  much  quicker  than 
the  others.  What  I  have  done  forms  a  whcAe  in 
itself,  and  could  quite  well  be  published  sejpa- 
rately ;  but  for  the  sake  of  the  complete  impres- 
sion X  think  it  most  advisable  that  all  three 
plays  should  appear  together." 

Two  months  later  (October  11)  the  poet  ia 
back  in  Dresden,  and  writes  as  follows  to  a  new 
and  much-valued  friend.  Us.  Edmund  Goese :  "  I 
am  working  daily  at  Julianue  Aposiata,  and  .  .  . 
hope  that  it  may  meet  with  your  approval.  I 
am  putting  into  this  book  a  part  of  my  own 
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spiritiutl  life ;  wliat  1  depict,  I  hAve,  tmder  other 
forms,  mjself  gone  thFough,  and  the  historic 
tbeme  I  have  chosen  baa  also  a  much  closer  rela- 
tion to  the  movementB  of  our  own  time  than 
one  might  at  firgt  suppose.  I  believe  euch  a 
relation  to  be  indispensable  to  evei?  modem 
treatment  of  bo  remote  a  subject,  if  it  is,  as  a 
poem,  to  arouse  interest."  In  a  somewhat  later 
letter  to  Mr.  Gosse  he  sa^a :  "  I  have  kept  strictly 
to  bistory.  .  .  .  And  yet  I  have  pnt  much  self- 
anatomy  into  this  book." 

In  February,  1873  the  play  was  finished.  On 
the  4th  of  that  month  Ibeen  writes  to  his  old 
friend  Ludvig  Daae  that  he  is  on  the  point  of 
beginning  bis  fair  copy  of  what  he  can  confi- 
dently say  will  be  his  "  Hauptwerk,"  and  wants 
some  guidance  as  to  the  proper  nay  of  spelling 
Greek  names.  Oddly  enongb,  be  is  still  in  search 
of  facts,  and  asks  for  iiiformation  as  to  the 
Vita  Maxim*  of  Eunapias,  which  has  not  been 
accessible  to  him.  Two  daya  later  (February  6) 
he  writes  to  H^el :  "  I  have  the  great  pleasure 
of  being  able  to  inform  you  that  my  long  work 
is  finiahed — and  more  to  my  satisfaction  than 
any  of  my  earlier  works.  The  book  is  entitled 
Emperor  and  OalUean,  a  World-Drama  in  Two 
Parts.  It  contains:  Part  First,  Caesar's  Apos- 
tasy, play  in  five  acts  (170  pp.) ;  Part  Second, 
The  Emperor  Julian,  play  in  five  acts  (262  pp.). 
.  ,  .  Owing  to  the  growth  of  tbe  idea  during 
the  process  of  composition,  I  shall  have  to  make 
another  fair  copy  of  the  first  play.  But  it  will 
not  become  longer  in  the  process;  on  the  con- 
trary, I  hope  to  reduce  it  by  about  twenty  pages. 
.  .  .  This  play  has  been  to  me  a  labour  of  Her- 
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culea — not  the  actual  composition :  that  has  been 
easy — but  the  effort  it  has  cost  me  to  live  mjself 
into  a  fresh  and  visual  realisation  of  ao  remote 
and  so  unfamiliar  an  age."  On  February  23, 
he  writes  to  Ludvig  Daae,  discussing  further 
the  orthography  of  the  Greek  names,  and  add- 
ing: "Uy  play  deals  with  a  struggle  between 
two  irreconcilable  powers  in  the  life  of  the 
world — a  struggle  which  will  alwaja  repeat  it- 
self. Because  of  this  universality,  I  call  the 
book  *a  world-historic  drama.'  For  the  rest, 
there  is  in  the  character  of  Julian,  as  in  moat 
that  I  have  written  during  my  riper  years,  more 
of  my  own  spiritual  experience  than  I  care  to 
acknowledge  to  the  public.  But  it  is  at  tho 
same  time  an  entirely  realistic  piece  of  work. 
The  figures  stood  solidly  before  my  eyes  in  the 
light  of  their  time — and  I  hope  they  will  so 
stand  before  the  readers'  eyes." 

The  book  was  not  published  until  the  autumn 
(October  16,  1873).  On  September  8,  Ibsen 
wrote  to  Brandes  that  he  was  daily  expecting 
its  appearance.  "  I  hear  from  Norway,"  he  went 
on,  "  that  Bjiimson,  thou^  he  cannot  know  any- 
thing about  the  book,  has  declared  it  to  he '  Athe- 
ism,* adding  that  it  was  inevitable  it  should 
come  to  that  with  me.  What  the  book  is  or  is 
not  I  won't  attempt  to  decide;  I  only  know  that 
I  have  energetically  seen  a  fragment  of  the  his- 
tory of  humanity,  and  what  I  saw  I  have  tried 
to  reproduce."  On  the  very  day  of  the  book's 
appearance,  he  again  writes  to  Brandes  from 
Dresden :  "  The  direction  public  affairs  have 
taken  in  these  parts  gives  this  poem  an  actuality' 
I  myself  had  not  foreseen." 
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A  seeond  edition  of  Emperor  and  Oalilean 
appeared  in  December,  1873.  In  the  following 
January  Ibsen  wiitea  to  Mr.  Oosse,  who  had 
expressed  some  r^ret  at  hie  abandonment  of 
veree:  "The  illusion  I  wished  to  produce  was 
that  of  reality.  I  wished  to  leaTC  on  the  reader's 
mind  the  impression  that  what  he  had  read  had 
actually  happened.  By  employing  verse  I  should 
have  counteracted  my  own  intention.  ,  .  .  The 
many  everyday,  insignificant  characters,  whom 
I  have  intentionally  introduced,  would  have  be- 
come indistinct  and  mixed  up  with  each  other 
had  I  made  them  all  speak  in  rhythmic  measure. 
We  no  longer  live  in  the  days  of  Shakespeare. 
.  .  .  The  style  ought  to  conform  to  the  degree 
of  ideality  imparted  to  the  whole  presentment. 
My  play  is  no  tragedy  in  the  ancient  accepta- 
tion. My  desire  was  to  depict  human  beings  and 
therefore  I  would  not  make  them  speak  the  lan- 
guage of  the  gods."  A  year  later  (January  80, 
1876)  he  thus  answers  a  criticism  by  Georgo 
Brandes:  "I  cannot  but  find  an  inconsistency 
between  your  disapproval  of  the  doctrine  of  ne- 
cessity contained  in  my  book,  and  your  approval 
of  something  very  similar  in  Paul  Heyse's 
Kinder  der  Welt.  For  in  mj  opinion  it  comes 
to  much  the  same  thing  whether,  in  writing 
of  a  person's  character,  I  say  'It  runs  in  his 
blood'  or  'He  is  free — under  necessity.'" 

An  expression  in  the  same  letter  throws  light 
on  the  idea  which  may  be  called  the  keystone 
of  the  arch  of  thought  erected  in  this  play. 
"Only  entire  nations,"  Ibsen  writes,  "can  join 
in  great  intellectual  movements.  A  change  of 
front  in  our  conception  of  life  and  of  the  world 
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is  no  parochial  matter;  and  we  Scandin 
as  compared  with  other  European  natione,  have 
not  yet  got  beyond  the  parish-council  standpoint. 
But  nowhere  do  you  find  a  parish-council  antici- 
pating and  furthering  '  the  third  empire.' "  To 
the  like  effect  runs  a  passage  in  a  speech  deliv- 
ered at  Stockholm,  September  24,  1887 :  "  I  have 
sometimes  been  caUcd  a  pessimist :  and  indeed 
I  am  one,  inasmuch  as  I  do  not  believe  in  ths 
eternity  of  human  ideals.  But  I  am  also  an 
optimist,  inasmuch  as  I  fully  and  confidently 
believe  in  the  ideals'  power  of  propagation  and 
of  development.  Especially  and  definitely  do  I 
believe  that  the  ideals  of  our  time,  as  they  pass 
■way,  are  tending  towards  that  which,  in  my 
drama  of  Emperor  and  Oalilean,  I  have  desig- 
nated as  'the  third  empire.'  Let  me  therefore 
drain  my  glass  to  the  growii^,  the  coming 
time." 

The  latest  (so  far  as  I  know)  of  Bieen's  ref- 
erences to  this  play  is  perhaps  the  most  signifi- 
cant of  all.  It  occurs  in  a  letter  to  the  Danish- 
Qerman  scholar,  Julius  Hoffory,  written  from 
Munich,  February  26,  1888 :  "  Emperor  and  Oali- 
lean is  not  the  first  work  I  wrote  in  Germany, 
but  doubtless  the  first  that  I  wrote  under  the 
influence  of  Gknnan  spiritual  life.  When,  in  the 
autumn  of  1868,  I  came  from  Italy  to  Dresden, 
I  brought  with  me  the  plan  of  The  League  of 
Yovth,  and  wrote  that  play  in  the  following 
winter.  During  my  four  years'  stay  in  Borne, 
I  had  merely  made  various  historical  studies, 
and  taken  sundry  notes,  for  Emperor  artd  OtUi- 
lean;  I  had  not  sketched  out  any  definite  plan, 
much  less  written  any  of  it.    lis  view  of  life 
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was  Still,  ftt  that  time,  Xational-Scandmavian, 
wherefore  I  could  not  master  the  foreign  ma- 
terial. Then,  in  Qermany,  I  lived  through  the 
great  time,  the  7ear  of  the  war,  and  the  devel- 
opment which  followed  it.  This  brought  with  it 
for  me,  at  many  points,  an  LmpulBe  of  transfor- 
mation. My  conception  of  world-history  and  of 
human  life  had  hitherto  been  a  national  one. 
It  now  widened  into  a  racial  conception;  and 
then  I  could  write  Emperor  and  QaUiean." 

I  have  now  brought  together  thoee  uttenmcea 
of  Ibsen's  which  relate  the  external  history  of 
the  great  double-drama,  and  give  us  some  in- 
sight into  the  spiritual  influences  which  inspired 
and  shaped  it  ,  We  have  seen  that,  at  the  time 
of  its  completion,  he  confidently  regarded  it  as 
his  masterpiece.  It  is  the  habit  of  many  artists 
always  to  think  their  last  work  their  best;  but 
there  is  nothing  to  show  that  this  was  one  of 
Ibsen's  foibles.  Moreover,  even  towards  the 
end  of  bis  life,  when  the  poet  was  asked  fay  Pro- 
fessor Schofield  of  Harvard,  what  work  he  con- 
sidered his  greatest,  he  replied,  Smperor  and 
Qalilean.  If  thia  was  his  deliberate  and  lasting 
opinion,  we  have  here  another  curious  instance 
of  the  tendency,  so  frequent  among  authors,  to 
capricious  over-valuation  of  one  or  another  of 
their  less  successful  efforts.  Certainly  we  should 
be  very  sorry  to  miss  this  splendid  f  resoo  of  the 
decadent  Empire  from  the  list  of  Ibsen's  works; 
but  neither  technically  nor  intellectually — un- 
less I  am  veiy  much  mistaken — can  it  rank 
among  his  masterpieces. 

Of  all  hiatorioal  pl^ra  it  is  perfaapa  the  most 
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Strictly  hiBtoricaL  Apart  from  some  animpor- 
tant  chronolo^cal  rearrangeroents,  the  main 
liaes  of  Julian's  career  are  reproduced  with  ez' 
traordinary  fidelity.  The  IndiTtdual  occurrences 
of  the  first  play  are  for  the  most  part  invented, 
and  the  dialogue  freely  composed;  but  the  sec- 
ond play  is  a  mere  mosaic  of  historical  or  leg- 
endary incidents,  while  a  large  part  of  the 
dialogue  is  taken,  almost  word  for  word,  either 
from  Julian's  own  writings,  or  from  other  his- 
torical or  qnasi-hiatorical  documents.  I  will  try 
to  distinguish  briefly  between  the  elements  of 
history  and  fiction  in  the  first  ptay;  in  the 
second  there  is  practically  no  fiction,  save  the 
fictions  of  Qr^ory  and  the  ecclesiastical  his- 
torians. 

The  details  of  the  first  act  have  no  historical 
foundation.  Gallus  was  not  appointed  Oaesar 
on  any  such  occasion  as  Ibsen  describes;  and 
there  seems  to  be  no  hint  of  any  intrigue  be- 
tween him  and  Helena.  The  character  of  Aga- 
thon  is  fictitious,  though  all  that  ie  related  of 
Julian's  life  in  Cappadocia  is  historicaL  The 
meeting  with  Libanius  ie  an  iavention;  and  it 
was  to  Nicomedia,  not  to  Pergamus,  that  Julian 
was  sent  shortly  after  the  elevation  of  his  brother 
to  the  second  place  in  the  Empire. 

The  chronological  order  of  the  eventa  on 
which  the  second  and  third  acts  are  founded 
is  reversed  by  Ibsen.  Julian  fell  under  the 
influence  of  Ifaximus  before  ever  he  went  to 
Athens.  Eunapius  relates  his  saying,  "I  go 
where  torches  light  themselves,  and  where  stat- 
ues smile,"  or  words  to  that  effect;  but  they 
were  spoken  at  Pei^amus  to  Chrysantius,  a  I^eo- 
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FlatoniBt,  who,  while  deprecating  the  thauma- 
turgic  methods  of  JUaximuB,  averred  that  lie 
himself  had  witnessed  this  marveL  For  the  de- 
tails  of  the  Bymposium  at  Ephesna  there  is  no 
foundation,  though  Gregory  and  othprs  relate 
veird  legends  of  supernatural  espericncee  which 
Julian  underwent  at  the  instance  of  Ma:{iniu3. 
Not  till  after  the  disgrace  and  death  of  Galliis 
did  Julian  proceed  to  Athens,  whiire  he  did 
not  study  under  Libanius.  Indeed,  I  cannot  dis- 
coTer  that  he  ever  personally  encountered  Liba- 
nius before  hia  accession  to  the  throne.  It  is 
true  that  Gregory  and  Basil  were  his  fellow- 
students  at  Athens;  but  the  tender  friendship 
which  Ibsen  represents  aa  eststtng  between  them 
is  certainly  imaginary. 

All  the  military  events  at  Paris,  and  the  story 
of  Julian's  victory  over  Enodomar,  are  strictly 
historical.  Helena,  however,  did  not  die  at 
Paris,  but  at  Vienne,  after  her  husband  had 
asaumed  the  purple.  Her  death  was  said  to  have 
been  indirectly  due  to  a  jealoua  machination  of 
the  Empreaa  Eusebta;  but  the  incident  of  the 
poisoned  fruit  is  quite  fictitioua,  and  equally  so 
are  the  vague  enormities  revealed  in  the  dying 
woman's  delirium.  From  the  fact  that  Julian 
is  strangely  silent  about  his  wife,  we  may  con- 
jecture that  their  marriage  was  not  a  happy  one; 
but  this  is  all  the  foundation  Ibsen  had  to  build 

■  I  nifty,  pmrlupa,  be  ciooied  tor  quoting  kt  thii  point  an 
exIraotfromftTerlBwof  Negri's  Julian  the  Apoitate,hi  t/tieh 
1  tried  to  ninimariM  tiis  rnaaon*  of  JnlUo'a  hatred  of  Ohris- 
turnitj;:  "  PitaUj,  he  wm  nnmoied  by  the  merit*  of  tlie 
ChrutUn  ethio.  even  where  it  coincided  with  hie  own,  because 
be  nw  it  ■>  OagTantlr  ignoied  by  Um  Mnapt  ObrUUanity  of 
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For  the  scene  in  the  Catacombs  at  Vienne 
there  is  nothing  that  can  fairly  be  called  a  his- 
toric basis.  It  is  true  that,  after  assuming  the 
purple,  Julian  did  at  one  time  endanger  his 
position  by  shutting  himself  awa;  from  hie  sol- 
diei7;  It  is  true,  or  at  least  it  is  related,  that 
Julian  "  brought  from  Greece  into  Oaul  the  hi^ 
priest  of  the  mysteries — the  Hierophant,  as  he 
was  called  [not  Maximus] — and  did  not  deoide 
to  rebel  until  he  had,  wiUi  the  greatest  secrecy, 
accomplished  the  prescribed  sacred  rites."  There 
is  also  a  VBgue,  and  probably  mythical,  report 
of  his  having  gone  through  some  barbarous  cere- 
mony of  purification,  in  order  to  wipe  out  the 
stain  of  his  baptism.  On  such  alight  sugges- 
tions did  Ibsen  build  up  the  elaborate  fabric  of 

hii  day.  A  puritui  in  the  purple,  be  wa*  morallr  too  Chris- 
tun  to  be  a  ChrUti*ii  of  the  foDltk-oantai7  Chnreh.  See- 
ondlf,  he  h»ted  the  psuimum  of  OfariatiuiitT^Uwt  •nay 
thiowing-forwtud  of  ila  hopee  to  the  lite  beyond  the  gnve 
whioh  BO  emineatlr  fitted  it  to  a  period  of  eooikl  oKtutrophs 
and  diuolntioa.  He  foniid  Ila  heareu  and  hell  nlgu  and 
oontampUble,  and  cegatded  the  averue  Chriatiui  •«  a  eort  of 
■pirltiisl  brandy-tippler,  irho  rejected^  for  a  omde  itjmnlapt 
and  anodyne,  the  delioate  lemonade  tif  Neo-Platonlo  polythe- 
um.  Thudlj;,  he  resented  what  be  called  the  ■'athBum"ot 
GhriitiamtT,  iti  elimination  of  the  divine  from  HatBie,  lear- 
ing  it  inanimate  and  obilly.  Fourthly,  like  the  earlier  Bm- 
percun,  he  deemed  Chriitiuiity  anti-eDCtal.  and  the  ChriatiBn 
potentially  and  probably,  if  not  actually,  a  bad  citizen  of  Uie 
EmpiTK  Fifthly,  he  hated  the  agKreiRive  intaleranoe  of 
Chrutianity,  its  inal^^  to  live  and  let  live,  it*  polemioal 
para^ama,  and  iaonoolaetlo  fnnzifla  .  .  .  Theee  irere  the 
main  elements  in  his  anti-Cbiistiaiiity ;  and  yet  they  are  not, 
taken  tcvether.  quite  auStdent  to  aoooant  fot  the  measunlew 
soom  wuh  whudi  he  inraiiat^  speaks  of  '  CMileans.'  One 
oatinot  bat  feel  that  ChrUttap%  ninst  haT«  done  him  ar — 

penonal  iniaty,  not  oleai*-  ' ' ™''-  "—  *^ 

humiliated  by  the  bypcm 

boyhood  and  youth?     Or   . 

painful  myeteiy  beiiind  hie  certaioly  nnaatii&otory  n 
with  hia  Ohrialun  ««>■«*  niLno?^' 
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hia  fifth  act.  The  character  of  Sallust,  like  that 
of  Oribasee,  ia  historical:  bnt  of  any  approach 
to  double-^lealing  od  the  part  of,  the  excellent 
8alluBt  there  is  no  hint.  As  there  is  no  founda- 
tion for  the  infldelit;  of  the  living  Helena,  so 
there  is  no  foundation  for  the  part  played  by 
Helena  dead  in  determining  Julian's  apostasy. 

While  Ibsen  invents,  however,  he  does  not 
falsify;  it  is  vhen  he  ceases  to  invent  (para- 
doxically enough)  that  falsification  oets  in.  In 
all  essentials,  this  first  play  is  a  representation 
of  the  youth  of  Julian  as  just  as  it  is  vivid. 
Hia  character  is  very  tmly  portrayed — his  in- 
t«]tectual  and  moral  earnestness,  his  superstition, 
his  vanity,  his  bravery,  his  military  genius.  The 
individual  scenes  are  full  of  poetic  and  dra- 
matic inspiration.  There  may  be  some  question, 
indeed,  as  to  the  artistic  legitimacy  of  the  em- 
ployment of  the  supernatural  in  the  third  act; 
bnt  of  its  imaginative  power  there  can  be  no 
doubt.  The  drama  jirc^reBsee  in  an  ever-aaoend- 
ing  scale  of  interest  from  the  idyllic-spectacular 
opening,  through  the  philosophic  second  act,  the 
mystic  third  act,  the  stirring  and  terrible  fourth 
act,  up  to  the  magnificent  poetic  melodrama  of 
the  fifth.  In  a  slightly  old-fashioned,  romantic 
B^le,  the  play  is  as  impressive  to  the  imagina- 
tion aa  it  is,  in  all  essentials,  faithful  to  his- 
toric fact. 

When  Julian  has  ascended  the  Arone,  a  wholly 
different  method  of  treatment  sets  in.  We  could 
almost, guess  from  internal  evidence,  what  Ib- 
sen's letters  prove  to  be  the  fact — that  he  under- 
went a  decbive  change  of  mental  attitude  dur- 
ing the  piooesB  of  oompoflition.     The  original 
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first  part,  we  Bee  (that  is  to  soy  the  three-act 
play  which  was  to  hare  been  called  Julian  aitd 
the  PhUoBophera}  was  finished  Bome  time  before 
Jsnuai7  18,  1371,  on  which  date  he  tells  H«%el 
that  he  ia  alread?  at  work  od  the  second  part. 
But  January  18,  1871,  was  the  very  day  on 
which,  at  Versailles,  the  King  of  Prussia  was 
proclaimed  German  Emperor;  bo  that  the  first 
part  must  have  been  written  before  the  Imperi- 
alisation  of  Qennany  waB  even  to  be  foreseen. 
While  the  poet  was  engaged  upon  the  second 
part  of  the  "  trilogy "  he  then  designed,  he  was 
doubtless  brooding  over  the  great  event  of  Janu- 
ary 18,  and  gradually  realising  its  nature  and 
consequences.  That  change  in  his  mental  atti- 
tude was  taking  place,  which  in  his  letter  to 
Hoffory  (p.  xvi)  he  described  as  the  transition 
from  a  national  to  a  racial  standpoint.  While 
in  January  he  "  confidently  hopes  "  to  have  the 
whole  play  finished  in  June,  July  finds  him,  to 
all  appearance,  no  further  advanced,  and  (very 
significantly)  asking  for  "  facts,"  documents  of 
detail,  whereof,  in  writing  the  first  play,  ha 
had  felt  no  need.  At  the  same  time  he  tells 
Hegel  that  the  critics  will  find  in  the  play  that 
positive  view  of  the  world  for  which  they  have 
long  been  clamouring — a  Weltanschauung,  we 
may  fairly  conjecture,  at  which  he  has  arrived 
during  the  six  months'  interval  since  his  last 
letter. 

What,  then,  was  that  "positive  view"!  It 
can  have  been  nothing  else  than  the  theoi;  of 
the  "  third  empire,"  which  is  to  absorb  both 
Paganism  and  Christianity,  and  is  to  mark,  as 
it  were,  the  maturity  of  the  race,  in  contrast 
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to  its  Pbkbii  childhood  and  its  Christian  adol- 
escence. (Compare  the  scene  between  Jnlian 
and  Maximufi  at  the  end  of  Fart  II.  Act  III.) 
The  anslc^r  between  this  theoiy  and  the  Nietz- 
schean  conception  of  the  "  Orennan  "  need  not 
here  be  emphasised.  It  is  sufficient  to  note  that 
Ibsen  had  come  to  conceive  world-histoiy  aa  mov- 
ii^,  ander  the  ^idance  of  a  Will  which  works 
through  blinded,  erring,  and  sacrificed  human 
instruments,  towards  a  "  third  empire,"  in  which 
the  jarring  elements  of  flesh  and  spirit  shall  be 
reconciled. 

It  may  seem  like  a  play  on  the  word  "em- 
pire" to  connect  this  concept  with  the  establish- 
ment in  January,  1871  of  a  political  confedera- 
tion of  petty  States,  compared  with  vbich  even 
Julian's  "orbis  terrarum"  was  a  world-empire 
indeed.  But  there  ia  ample  proof  tliat  in  Ibsen's 
mind  political  unification,  the  formation  of  large 
aggr^ates  inspired  by  a  common  idea,  figured 
as  a  preliminary  ta  the  coming  of  the  "third 
empire."  In  no  other  sense  can  we  read  the 
letters  to  HoSory  and  Brandes  cited  above  (p. 
xv);  and  I  give  in  a  foot-note*  a  reference  to 
other  passages  of  similar  tenor.  "  But  Julian," 
it  may  be  said,  "  represented  pieokely  the  ideal 
of  political  cohesion  which  was  revived  in  the 


B(«cl  (ITT)  and  la  BruidM  (206).     I  ma;  tlmo  leler  ti 

tnet  from  Ibwn's  oommoii-pUM  book,  pnblkbad  in  the  Dit 
neut  Bundtdiau,  Desember  1900,  in  whioh  he  aan,  "  We 
lui(h  kt  Um  foor-ukd-thirty  &tb*riuid>  of  Qmeuijr :  bat  the 
foDt-and-thirty  tBthnluidi  of  Europe  ue  eqully  lidiaaloni. 
Boith  Ameiiok  is  oontent  with  one,  at—tai  tlie  proMn*  with 
two."  POt  *  aomewbat  fuller  ttestmsut  of  thii  aubjeot,  Ha  tbe 
i/btelttntA  OStnlury  and  A/ltr,  Fehrnvj  190T. 
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onificBtion  of  Oermany;  why,  then,  should  Ibsen, 
in  writing  the  Beoond  play,  have  (so  to  speak) 
turned  against  hia  hero  t "  The  reaaoti,  I  think, 
was  that  Ibaen  had  come  to  feel  that  a  loose 
political  unity  could  be  of  little  avail  without 
the  spiritual  fusion  implied  in  a  world-religion; 
and  this  fusion  it  was  Julian's  tragic  error  to 
oppose.  He  was  a  political  imperialist  by  in- 
heritance and  as  a  matter  of  course;  but  what 
be  really  cared  for,  the  point  on  which  he  bent 
his  will,  was  the  restoration  of  polytheism  with 
all  its  local  cults.  And  here  Ibsen  parted  com- 
pany with  bim.  He  sympathised  to  the  full  with 
Julian's  rebellion  against  certain  phases  of 
ChristiaDity — against  book-worship,  death-wor- 
ship, otber-worldlinees,  bypooriay,  intolerance. 
He  bad  himself  gone  through  this  phase  of  feel- 
ing. During  his  first  years  in  Bome,  he  hud 
eeen  the  ruins  of  the  ancient  world  of  light  and 
glory  sicklied  o'er  with  the  pale  oast  of  mediae- 
valiam;  and  he  had  ardently  sympathised  witji 
Julian's  passionate  resentment  against  the  creed 
which  bad  defamed  and  defaced  the  old  beauty 
in  the  name  of  a  truth  that  was  ao  radically 
oorrup1«d  aa  to  be  no  longer  true.  In  this  mood 
he  had  conceived  and  in  great  measure  executed 
the  First  Part,  as  we  now  possess  it.  But  fur- 
ther study  of  detail,  in  the  light  of  that  new 
political  conception  which  had  arisen  out  of  the 
events  of  1870-71,  had  shown  him  that  the  se- 
cret of  Julian's  failure  lay  in  the  hopeleas  in- 
feriorily  of  the  religion  he  championed  to  the 
religion  he  attacked.  That  religion,  with  all  its 
corruptions,  came  to  seem  a  necessary  stage  in 
the  evolution  of  humanity;  and  ^e  poet  asked 
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]unueU,  perhaps,  whether  he,  any  moie  than 
Julian,  had  even  now  a  more  practical  substitute 
to  offer  in  its  place.  In  this  senae,  I  take  it,  we 
must  read  his  repeated  assertion  that  he  had  put 
into  the  play  much  of  his  own  "  spiritual  experi- 
ence." In  the  concept  of  the  "  third  empire " 
he  found,  I  repeat,  the  keystone  to  fals  arch  of 
thought,  to  ^ich  everything  else  must  be 
brought  into  due  relation.  He  re- wrote  (it 
seems  probable)  the  scene  of  the  symposium 
(Part  L,  Act  III.)  in  order  to  emphasise  this 
idea;  and  it  entirely  dominated  and  conditioned 
the  whole  of  the  second  play. 

But  what  was  the  effect  of  the  oooceptt  It 
was  to  make  Julian  a  plaything  in  the  hands 
of  some  power,  some  Implicitly-postulated  World- 
Will,  woiking  slowly,  deviously,  but  relentlessly 
towards  a  far-off  dimly-divined  consummation. 
Christianity,  no  doubt,  was  also  an  Instrument 
of  this  power;  but  it  was  an  instrument  predes- 
tined (for  the  moment)  to  honourable  usee,  while 
its  opponent  was  fated  to  dishonour.  Thus  the 
process  of  the  Second  Part  is  a  gradual  sapping 
of  Julian's  intelligence  and  power  of  moral  dis- 
crimination; while  the  World-Will,  acting  al- 
ways on  the  side  of  Christianity,  beoomea  indis- 
tinguishable from  llie  mechanical  Providence  of 
the  vulgar  m^-dramatist. 

Whatever  we  njay  think  of  the  historical  or 
philosophical  value  of  the  theory  of  the  "  third 
empire,"  there  can  be  little  doubt  that  its  effect 
upon  the  play  has  been  artistically  disastrous. 
It  has  led  Ibsen  to  cog  the  dice  against  Julian 
in  a  way  from  which  even  a  Father  of  the 
Church  might  have  ^hi^mV,     He  has  not  only 
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Rocepted  uncritically  all  the  invectiTes  of  Gr^- 
ory,  and  the  other  Christian  asaailants  of  "  Anti- 
christ," but  he  has  given  to  many  historic  events 
a  fictitious  twist,  and  always  to  Julian's  disad- 
vaotage.' 

It  would  need  a  volume  to  apply  to  each  inci- 
dent of  the  Second  P&rt  the  test  of  critical  ez- 
amination.  I  must  be  content  with  a  rougrh 
outline  of  the  distorting  effect  of  the  poet's  pre- 
occupation with  his  "  world-historic  "  idea. 

In  the  first  place,  he  makes  Julian  much  more 
of  a  persecutor  than  even  his  enemies  allege  him 
to  have  been,  Kothing  is  more  certain  than 
that  Julian  was  sincerely  convinced  of  the  in- 
efficacy  of  violence  as  a  means  of  conversion, 
and  keenly  alive  to  the  impolicy  of  conferring 
upon  his  opponents  the  distinction  of  martyr- 
dom. Tried  by  the  standards  of  his  age,  he  was 
a  marvellously  humane  man.  Compared  with 
his  uncle  Cons^antine,  his  cousin  Constantius, 
his  brother  Qallus — to  go  no  further  back  among 
wearers  of  the  purple — ^he  seems  like  a  being  of 
another  race.  It  is  quite  true,  as  his  enemies 
allege,  that  his  clemency  was  politic  as  well  as 
humane ;  but,  what«veT  its  motives,  it  was  real 
and  oonsiatent.  Gregory,  while  trying  to  make 
him  out  a  monster,  explicitly  and  repeatedly 
complains  that  he  denied  to  Christians  the  crown 
of  martyrdom.  Saint  Jerome  speaks  of  his 
"blanda  perseoutio"  persecution  by  methods  of 
mildness.  The  worst  that  can  be  alleged  against 
him  is  a  lack  of  diligence  in  punishing  popular 
outrages  upon  the  Christians  (generally  of  the 
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nature  of  reprisals)  which  occurred  here  and 
there  vmder  his  rule.  That  he  incited  to  such 
riDtB  IB  nowhere  alleged;  and  it  ia  difficult  to 
judge  whether  his  failure  to  reprege  themi  was 
due  to  malicious  inertia  or  to  actual  lack  of 
power.  The  policing  of  the  euipire  cannot  hare 
been  an  easy  matter,  and  Julian  was  occupied, 
during  the  whole  of  his  brief  reign,  in  concen- 
trating his  forces  for  the  Persian  expedition. 
It  cannot  be  pretended  that  bis  tolerance  rose 
to  the  pitch  of  impartialitr.  He  favoured  Pa- 
gens,  and  he  more  or  less  oppressed  Christiana; 
though  a  considerable  part  of  his  all^t^  oppres- 
sion lay  in  the  withdrawal  of  eztravagant  privi- 
leges conferred  on  them  by  his  predecessors.  In 
bis  attempt  to  undo  some  of  the  injustices  tbat 
Cbristians  had  committed  during  their  forty 
years  of  predominance — such  as  the  seimre  of 
temple  ^ebes  and  so  forth — be  was  doubtless 
guilty,  on  bis  ovn  account,  of  more  than  one 
injustice.  Wrong  breeds  wrong,  and,  in  a  time 
of  religious  dissolution  and  reoonstruction, 
equi^  is  always  at  the  mercy  of  passion,  re- 
sentment  and  greed.  There  was  even,  in  some 
of  Julian's  proceedings,  a  sort  of  perfidy  and  in- 
solence that  must  have  been  peculiarly  galling 
to  the  Christians.  It  would  not  be  altogether 
unjust  to  accuse  him  of  having  Instituted 
against  the  new  religion  a  campaign  of  chican- 
ery ;  but  that  is  something  wholly  different  from 
a  campaign  of  blood.  The  alleged  "  martyr- 
doms "   of  his   reign   are  few   in  number,'  are 

■  Betweoi  Gftaeu  uid  twent;  ue  mnmnvted  bj  AUud 
(/ulfni  VApottat),  ■  wiitn  who  gnvcly  raprodaOM  the  mart 
MtnTiiant  figmenU  of  th*  hagiofic^ilian. 
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recounted  b;  Iste  and  prejudiced  authorities,  are 
accompanied  h^  all  the  manifeatly  fabulous  de- 
tails characteriBtio  of  such  stories,  and  are  none 
of  them,  with  the  smallest  show  of  credibility, 
laid  to  the  aooount  of  Julian  himself. 

But  what  is  the  impression  we  receive  from 
Ibsent  Wo  are  given  to  understand  that  Julian 
drifted  into  a  oampaign  of  sanguinary  atrocity, 
full  of  horrors  as  great  as  those  recorded  or 
imagined  of  the  persecutions  under  Decius  or 
Diocletian,  It  is  made  to  seem,  moreover,  that 
he  was  personally  concerned  in  some  of  the  worst 
of  these  horrors.  We  are  asked  to  conceive  his 
life  as  being  passed  with  the  mingled  shrieks 
and  psalms  of  bis  victims  ringing  in  his  ears. 
He  is  made  to  gloat  in  imagination  over  their 
physical  agonies.  ("  Where  are  the  Galileans 
now!  Some  under  the  executioner's  bands, 
others  flying  through  the  narrow  streets,  ashy 
pale  with  terror,  their  eyes  Btari:ing  from  their 
heads,"  &c.,  &a.;  p.  314).  He  is  haunted  in  his 
last  hours  by  ghastly  visions  of  whole  troops  of 
martyrs.  Moreover,  his  persecutions  are  made 
particularly  hateful  1^  the  fact  that  they  either 
fall  upon  or  threaten  his  personal  friends.  The 
companion  of  his  childhood,  Agathon  (a  ficti- 
tious personage),  is  goaded  by  remorseless  cru- 
elty to  that  madness  which  eventually  makes  him 
the  assassin  of  Antichrist,  Gregory  of  ^azian- 
zus  is  first  made  (what  he  never  was)  Julian's 
most  cherished  comrade,  and  is  then  shown  as 
doing  vrhat  ho  never  did — playing  a  noble  and 
heroic  part  in  personally  defying  the  tyrant. 
Mad  and  monstrous  designs  are  attributed  to 
Julian,  such  as  that  of  searching  out  (with  the 
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aid  of  tortures)  and  destroying  all  the  writings 
of  the  Christians.  This  trait  appears  to  be  sug- 
gested by  a  letter  from  Julian  to  the  Prefect 
nf  Egypt  enjoining  him  to  collect  and  preserve 
all  the  boolcs  whidi  bad  belonged  to  George, 
Bishop  of  Alexandria:  "He  had  many  of  them 
concerning  philosophy  and  rhetoric,  and  many 
of  them  that  contained  the  doctrines  of  the  im- 
piooB  Galileans.  I  would  willingly  see  the  last 
named  all  destroyed,  if  I  did  not  fear  that  some 
good  and  useful  books  might,  at  the  same  time, 
be  destroyed  by  mistake.  Make,  therefore,  the 
most  minute  search  concerning  them.  In  this 
search  the  secretary  of  George  may  be  of  great 
help  to  yon.  .  .  .  But  if  he  try  to  deceive  you 
in  this  affair,  submit  him  immediately  to  the 
torture^"  It  is  needless  to  remark  upon  the 
difference  between  a  rhetorical  wish  ■that  all  the 
Ohristian  books  in  a  particular  library  might  be 
destroyed,  and  an  actual  attempt  to  annihilate 
all  the  Christian  writings  in  the  world.  Thus 
not  only  are  the  clearest  evidences  of  Julian's 
abstention  from  violence  disregarded,  but  all 
sorts  of  minor  incidents  are  misTepieeentad  to 
his  disadvantage. 

A  particularly  grave  injustice  to  hia  character 
meets  us  almost  on  the  threshold  of  the  Second 
Part.  The  execution  of  the  Treasurer,  Ursulns, 
by  the  military  tribunal  which  Julian  appointed 
on  coming  to  the  throne,  is  condemned  by  all 
historians  and  was  r^retted  by  Julian  himself. 
No  doubt  he  was  culpably  remiss  in  not  pre- 
venting it ;  but  Ibsen,  without  the  slightest  war- 
rant, gives  his  conduct  a  peculiariy  odious  char- 
actor  in  malring  It  appear  t^t  be  deliberately 
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sacrificed  the  old  man  to  his  reseotment  of  s 
blow  administered  to  his  vanit;  in  the  matter 
of  the  Eastern  Ambaasadors.  There  is  nothing 
whatever  to  connect  Ursulus  with  this  incident. 

The  failure  of  Julian's  effort  to  rebuild  the 
Temple  of  Jerusalem  is  a  matter  of  unques- 
tioned history.  It  is  impossible  now  to  deter- 
mine, though  it  is  easy  to  conjecture,  what  natu- 
ral accidents  were  magnified  by  fanaticism  into 
supernatural  intervention.  But  what  does  Ibsen 
dot  He  is  not  even  content  with  the  compara- 
tively  rational  account  of  the  matter  given  by 
Gregory  within  a  few  months  of  its  occurrence. 
He  adopts  Ammian's  later  and  much  exagger- 
ated account;  he  makes  Jovian,  who  had  noth- 
ing to  do  with  the  affair,  avouch  it  with  the 
authority  of  an  e^e-witness;  and,  to  give  the 
miracle  a  still  more  purposeful  significance,  he 
represents  it  as  the  instrument  of  the  conversion 
of  Jovian,  who  was  to  be  Julian's  successor,  and 
the  undoer  of  hia  work.  TTnder  ordinary  cir- 
cumstances, this  would  be  a  quite  admissible 
rearrangement  of  history,  designed  to  save  the 
introduction  of  another  character.  But  the  very 
fact  that  the  poet  is,  throughout  the  play,  so 
obviously  sacrificing  dramatic  economy  and  con- 
centration to  historic  accuracy,  renders  this 
heigbt^iing  of  the  alleged  miracle  something 
very  like  a  falsification  of  evidence.  It  arisea, 
of  course,  from  no  desire  to  be  unjust  to  Julian, 
for  whom  Ibsen's  sympathy  remains  unmistak- 
able, but  from  a  determination  to  make  him 
the  tragic  victim  of  a  World- Will  pitilessly 
using  him  as  an  instrument  to  its  far^ff  ends. 

But  this  conception  of  a  vague  external  power 
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interfering  at  all  sorts  of  critical  moments  to 
buffle  deeigna  of  which,  for  one  reason  ( 
other,  it  dia^proTes,  belongs  to  the  very  e 
of  melodrama.  Therefore  the  incident  of  the 
Temple  of  Jeraealem  bringe  with  it  painful  as- 
sociations of  The  Sign  of  the  Crota;  and  still 
more  snegeBtive  of  that  masterpiece  is  the  down- 
fall of  the  Temple  of  Apollo  at  Daphne  which 
brings  the  secoml  act  of  the  Second  Part  to  a 
close.  Here  the  poet  deliberately  departs  from 
histoT7  for  the  sake  of  a  theatrical  effect.  The 
t«mple  of  Apollo  was  not  destrored  by  an  earth- 
qnake,  nor  in  any  way  that  even  suggested  a 
miracle.  It  was  simply  burnt  to  the  ground; 
and  though  there  was  no  evidence  to  show  how 
the  conflagration  arose,  the  suspicion  that  it 
was  the  v/oA  of  Christians  cannot  be  r^arded 
as  wholly  unreasonable. 

An  incident  of  which  Ibsen  quite  uncritically 
accepts  the  accounts  of  Julian's  enemies  is  his 
edict  impofling  what  we  should  now  caU  a  t«st 
on  the  teachers  in  public  (municipal)  scbools. 
This  was  probably  an  impolitic  act;  but  an  act 
of  frantic  tyranny  it  certainly  was  not.  Homer 
and  Heeiod  were  in  JoHau's  eyes  sacred  books. 
They  were  the  Scriptures  of  his  religion;  and 
he  decreed  that  they  should  not  be  expounded 
to  children,  at  the  public  expense,  by  "  atheists  " 
who  (unless  they  were  hypocrites  as  well)  were 
bound  to  cast  ridicule  and  contempt  on  them 
as  religious  documents.  It  is  not  as  though 
Christians  of  that  age  could  possibly  have  been 
expected  to  treat  the  Olympian  divinities  with 
the  decent  reverence  with  which  even  an  ag- 
nostic teacher  of  to-d^  will  speak  of  the  Clospel 
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story.  Such  tolerance  was  foreign  to  the  whole 
spirit  of  fourth-centory  Chriatianity,  It  was 
nothing  if  not  intolerant;  and  the  t«acher  would 
have  been  no  good  Christian  who  did  not  make 
his  lesaons  the  vehicle  of  proselytism.  There  is 
something  a  little  paradoxical  in  the  idea  that 
tolerance  should  go  the  length  of  endowing  the 
propagation  of  intolerance.  It  is  quite  false  to 
represent  Julian's  measure  as  an  attempt  to  de- 
prive Ohriatians  of  all  instruction,  and  burl 
tfaem  back  into  illiterate  barbarism.  He  ezplic- 
itly  states  that  Christian  children  are  as  wel- 
come as  ever  to  attend  the  schools. 

As  the  drama  draws  to  a  close,  Ibaen  shows 
his  hero  at  every  step  more  pitifully  hood- 
winked and  led  astray  by  the  remorseless  World- 
Will.  He  regains,  towards  the  end,  a  certain 
tragic  dignity,  but  it  is  at  the  expense  of  his 
sanity.  "Qnos  deus  vult  perdere  prius  demen- 
tat."  Kow,  there  is  no  real  evidence  for  the 
frenzied  megalomania,  the  "  Casarenwahn," 
which  the  poet  attributes  to  Julian.  It  is  not 
even  certain  that  his  conduct  of  the  Persian 
expedition  was  so  rash  and  desperate  as  it  is 
represented  to  be.  Qibbon  (no  blind  partisan  of 
Julian's)  has  shown  that  tliere  is  a  case  to  be 
made  even  for  the  burning  of  the  fleet.  The 
mistake,  perhaps,  lay,  not  so  much  in  burning 
it,  as  in  having  it  there  at  all.  Even  as  events 
fell  out,  the  result  of  the  expedition  was  by  no 
means  the  greatest  disaster  that  ever  befell  the 
Boman  arms.  The  commonplace,  self-indulgent 
Jovian  brought  the  army  oS,  ignominiously  in- 
deed, but  in  tolerable  pieeervation.  Had  Julian 
lived,  who  knows  but  that  the  burning  of  tlu 
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ships  might  now  have  nuked  aa  one  ttf  the  moat 
briHiant  andacitiea  recorded  in  the  annala  of 
warfare  I 

It  would  be  too  much,  periiaps,  to  expert  any 
poet  to  resist  the  introduction  of  the  iriiolly 
onbistoric  "  I  am  hammering  the  Emperor's 
coffin,"  and  "Thoa  hast  conqnerod,  Oalileanl" 
Thejr  certain!;  fdl  in  too  aptiy  with  Ibsen's 
scheme  for  him  to  think  of  weighing  their  evi- 
dences. But  one  significant  instance  ma;  be 
noted  of  the  wa;  in  which  he  twists  things  to 
the  detriment  either  of  Jolian'a  character  or  of 
his  sanity.  In  the  secmd  scene  of  the  fifth  act, 
he  nukes  Jolian  contemplate  snicide  by  drown- 
ing, in  the  hope  that,  if  his  body  disappeared, 
the  belief  would  spread  abroad  that  he  had  been 
miracnloiisly  snatched  up  into  the  commonion 
of  the  gods.  Now  Grqrory.  it  is  tme,  mendons 
the  design  of  suicide;  but  he  mentions  it  as  an 
incident  of  Julian's  delirium  affsr  bis  wound. 
Gregory's  virulence  of  hatred  makes  him  at  best 
B  suspected  witness;  but  even  he  did  not  hold 
Julian  capable  of  so  mad  a  fantasy  before  his 
intellect  had  been  overthrown  by  physical  suf- 
fering and  fever. 

Thus  from  step  to  step,  throngbont  the  Second 
Part,  does  Ibsen  disparage  and  degrade  his  hero. 
It  is  not  for  me  to  discuss  the  value  of  the 
conception  of  the  "  third  empire "  to  which  poor 
Julian  was  sacrificed.  But  one  thing  we  may 
say  with  confidence — namely,  that  the  postulated 
World-Will  does  not  work  by  such  extremely 
melodramatic  methods  as  those  which  Ibsen  at- 
tributes to  it.  So  far  as  its  incidents  are 
Gonoemed,  the  Second  Fart  might  have  been  de- 
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signed  by  a  superstitious  hagiolo^t,  or  &  melo- 
dramatiBt  desirous  of  eurrTing  favour  with  the 
clergy.  N'ay,  it  might  almost  seem  as  though 
the  spirit  of  Qregoiy  of  Nazianzus — himself  a 
dramatist  after  a  fashion — had  entered  into  Ib- 
sen during  the  oompoaition  of  the  play.  Cer- 
tainly, if  the  World-Will  decreed  that  Julian 
should  be  sacrificed  in  the  cause  of  the  larger 
Imperialism,  it  made  of  Ibsen,  too,  ita  instru- 
ment for  completing  the  immolation. 

In  translating  Kejaer  og  QaliUeer  I  was  en- 
abled (by  arrangement)  to  avail  myself  of  occa- 
sional aid  from  Hiss  Catherine  Bay's  version 
of  the  play,  published  in  1876.  To  Kiss  Bay  be- 
longs the  credit  of  having  been  the  first  English 
translator  of  Ibsen,  as  Mr.  Goase  was  his  first 
flzpoeitor.  The  text  of  my  earlier  rendering  has 
been  very  carefully  revised  for  the  present 
edition. 

One  difficulty  has  encountered  me  at  every 
turn.  The  Norwegians  use  only  one  word — 
Biget  (Qerman  d(u  Reich) — to  cover  the  two 
ideas  represented  in  English  by  "empire"  and 
"  kingdom."  In  most  cases  "  empire  "  is  clearly 
the  proper  rendering,  since  it  would  be  absurd 
to  speak  in  English  of  the  Boman  or  the  By- 
zantine Kingdom.  But  it  would  be  no  less  im- 
possible to  Bfly,  in  the  Lord's  Prayer,  "  Thine  is 
the  empire  and  the  power  and  the  glory,"  In 
the  scene  with  Uaximus  in  Ephesus,  and  in 
several  other  passages,  I  have  used  the  word 
"empire"  where  "kingdom,"  in  its  Biblical 
sense,  would  have  been  preferable,  were  it  not 
necessary  to  keep  the  analogy  or  contrast  be- 
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tween  the  temporal  and  the  Bpirituol  "  empire  " 
clearly  before  the  reader's  mind.  Bnt  at  the  end 
of  the  fifth  act  of  Caetar's  ApoatMy,  where  the 
Lord's  Prayer  is  interwoven  with  the  dialogue, 
I  have  been  forced  to  fall  hat^  on  "kingdom." 
The  reader,  then,  will  please  remember  that  these 
two  words  stand  for  one  word — Biget — in  the 
originaL 

The  Terse  from  Homer  quoted  b;  Julian  in 
the  third  act  of  the  second  play  occurs  in  the 
twentieth  book  of  the  Odgateg  (line  18).  Ibsen 
prints  the  sentence  which  follows  it  as  a  second 
hexameter  line;  but  either  he  or  one  of  hia 
authorities  has  apparently  misread  the  passage 
in  the  treatise.  Against  the  Cynic  Heraclivt, 
on  which  this  scene  is  founded.  No  such  line 
occurs  in  Homer;  and  in  the  attack  on  Heift- 
clius,  the  phrase  about  the  mad  dog  appears  as 
part  of  the  author's  text,  not  as  a  quotation. 
I  have  ventured,  therefore,  to  "  render  unto 
Caesar  the  things  that  are  Caesar's,"  and  print 
the  phrase  as  Julian's  own. 
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POTAXON  THE  GoLDUilTH. 

[Carrmg  a  paper  laHleTn,e»lertJn>m  the  left,  tapt 
e  of  the  totdteriim  the  shoulder,  wid  atkt /]     Hitt, 
fiiiend — wheo  comes  the  Emperor  t 

The  Soldieb. 
I  cuinot  tell. 

Phocion  the  Dyer. 

[Ih  the  croad,  lurniHg  hii  head.]  The  Emperor  f 
Did  not  some  one  ask  about  the  Emperor?  The 
Emperor  will  ctnne  ■  little  before  midnight— jtut 
before.     I  httd  it  from  Memnon  himself. 

EuNAPiua  THE  Barber. 
[RwAef  in  kattiUf  and  ptuhe*  a  Frmt-telier  ande."] 
Out  of  the  way,  heathen  ! 

The  FRurr-sEUXR.  t 
Softly,  sir! 

Potamom. 
The  swine  grumbles ! 

EONAPIUS, 

Dog,  dog! 

Phociom. 
Ormnbling  at  a  welMreaied  ChristiMi — at  a  man 

of  the  Emperor's  own  faith ! 

EuMAPnis. 
[Knodu  the  Fnit-teUer  down.]    Into  the  gutter 
with  you ! 

Potamon. 
That's  right.    Wallow  there,  along  with  your 
gods! 
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[Bemlmg  Urn  witi  Ut  ttiei.]    Take  that— and 
thkt— And  that ! 


[JTioUiviiai.]   And  this— and  this!     Ill  baste 
■  '  — ''  ""uii  (or  vou  I 

[TMe  Fnk-teller  kaMau  am^ 


voor  god-deterted  skin  for  vou 

— t  Fr  ■■ 


Pbocioh. 
[WitA  Ote  nidad  m(tiif*m  of  being  itani  t^  the 
C^rfoM  oftMe  Guard.]  It  is  much  to  be  desired 
that  some  one  should  bring  this  scene  to  oar 
blessed  Emperor's  ears.  The  Emperor  has  latelj 
cxfwessed  fais  displeasure  at  the  way  in  which  we 
Cluistian  dtisens  consort  with  the  heathen,  just 
as  if  DO  gulf  divided  ns 

POTAUON. 

You  refer  to  that  placard  in  the  market-places  ? 
I  too  have  read  it.  And  I  hold  that,  as  there  is 
both  true  and  &lse  gold  in  the  worid 

EUNAPIITS. 

we  ought  not  to  clip  every  one  with  the 
same  shears  ;  that  is  my  way  of  thinking.  There 
are  still  sealous  souls  among  us,  praise  be  to 
God! 

Phociok. 

We  are  far  from  being  zealous  enough,  dear 

brethren !    See  how  boldly  these  scoffers  bold  up 

their  heads.     How  many  of  this  rabble,  think  you, 

bear  the  sign  of  the  crass  or  of  the  fish  on  their 
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POTAHON. 

Not  mnay — uid  yet  they  ftctiully  swsnn  in  froat 
of  the  Imperial  Chapel 

Phocion. 
OO  such  a  thrice-sacred  night  as  this 

EuNAFIUB. 

——blocking   the  way  for  true  sons  of  the 
Chnieb 

A  Painted  Woman. 
[In  the  crondJ]     Are  IDonatists  true  sons  of  the 
Church? 

Phocion. 
What  f    A  Donatist  t    Are  you  a  Donatist? 

EUNAPIUS. 

What  then  ?    Are  not  you  one  f 

Phocion. 
I  ?    If    May  the  lightning  blast  your  tongue ! 

PoTAHON. 

[Mahng  the  tign  of  the  crott.]    May  plague  and 

Phocion. 
A  Donatist  I     You  carrion !    You  rotten  tree ! 

PoTAHON. 

Right,  right ! 

Phocion. 
You  brand  for  Satan's  fiimace  1 
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PoTAHON. 

IQgfat!    Oiveitbim;  ^veit  him,deftrbrottia- 

Phocion. 
[PiahmglheGoUtmUhamy.]  Hold  your  tongue 
get  you  iNEhind  me,     I  know  yon  now  ; — you  are 
PoUmon  the  Manicheean ! 


A  Maniciuean  ?    A  stinking  heretic  '.     Faugh, 

PoTAMON, 

[Holding  up  hit  paper  lanlem.]  Heyday!  Why, 
yon  are  Phocion  the  Dyer,  of  Antioch !  The 
Cahilte' 

EUNAMUS. 

Woe  is  me,  I  bare  hekl  communion  with  flalse- 
hood! 

Phocion. 
Woe  is  me,  I  have  helped  a  son  of  Satan  t 

EtntAPivs. 
[BoMng  Au  ear.]     Take  that  for  your  help ! 

Phocion. 
[Rduming  Ike  blom.]  Oh,  you  abandoned  hound 

PoTAMON. 

Aecnrwd,  accursed  be  ye  both ! 

[A  genertd  Jigkt ;    laughier  and    demiait 
anuMg  the  oHlotAert. 
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Thk  Caftain  or  thk  Guard. 
[CaU»  to  the  totdienJ]    The  Emperor  comes ! 

ITIie  combaUaitt  an partedmd carried mth 
fAc  ttrtmn  iff  other  ivonUppen  Mo  Me   , 
cAhtcA 

Hymn  or  Fbaui^ 
[From  the  high  oZtar.] 
The  Serpent  is  hurled 
To  the  deepest  xbysB ; — 
The  Lamb  rules  the  world, — 
All  is  peace,  all  is  bliss  I 

The  Court  aitert  in  ittiUfy  proceuiom  from  tht  left. 
Prieds  tvith  cetuert  go  "before  ;  after  them  mat-at- 
arms  and  torch-bearert,  couiiier*  and  bodj/guardt. 
In  their  mxdtt  the  Ehpkror  Const antiub,  a  meat  o, 
thirltf-four,  of  didtngiiiihed  appearance,  heaird- 
leu,  mth  brom  atrlif  hair  ;  hie  et/e*haoeadark, 
dietnutfui  expretnort;  hit  gaU  and  whole  de- 
porimmt  betray  uneatineea  and  debilttv-  Betide 
him,  OH  hit  left,  walha  the  Ehprssb  Eubkbia,  a 
pole,  delicate  rvoimm.  the  tame  age  as  the  Em- 
peror.  Behind  the  imperial  pairfoUort*  Pbincc 
Julian,  a  nt^yetjullg  developed  yotUh  of  ntne- 
teen.  He  hatblaci  bur  and  the  oeginniKgi  of  a 
beard,  tparkUitg  brown  eyet  rvUh  a  rapid  glance  ; 
hit  coitrt-drett  tUt  badl^  upon  him  ;  hit  manriert 
are  ruitablg  amkmard  and  abrupt.  The  Emperor't 
titter,  the  Princess  Helena,  a  vobipltiout  beauty 
of  tiventyifive,  foUavt,  accorrtpanied  by  maidens 
and  older  teamen.  Courtiers  and  men-at-arva 
clote  the  procettion.  The  Emperor's  bodg-slaee, 
Memnom,  a  heaoiU/'bidU,  magnificerUUf-dretted 
Ethiopian,  it  among  them. 
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The  Emperor. 
[Siopi  nddathf,  Imnu  mwid  to  PiUNcx  Juuah,  owf 
ocb  tharj)^.]    Where  is  GrUds? 

JUUAN. 

\Turmtigpak.']    Gallug  ?    What  would  you  with 

The  Ehpkbdil 
There,  I  caught  you ! 

JuuAN. 

Sire ! 

The  Ehprm 
[SeixtHg  tie  Emperor's  ktmd.']    Come ;  come  t 

The  Euperor. 
Conadence  cried  aloud.     What  are  you  two 
plotting? 

JVUAN. 

We? 

The! 
Yon  and  he  I 

The  1 
Oh,  ccone ;  come,  Constantini ! 

The  Emperor. 
So    black    a    deed!     What    did    the    wacle 
answer? 

JuUAN. 

The  oracle !    By  my  Holy  Bedeemer 

The  Emperor. 
If  any  one  maligns  you,  be  ihall  pay  for  it  at 
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the  stake.  [Dram  the  Prince  aside.]  Ob,  let  us 
hold  to);ether,  Julian  !  Dear  IcinEinui,  let  us  hold 
together  ! 

Julian. 
Everything   lie*   in  your  luuids,    mjr   beloved 
lord . 

Tkb  Eupbror. 
Mj  h&nds ! 

JUUAN. 

Ob,  stretch  them  in  mercy  over  us  ' 

The  Euperor, 
My  hands  ?    What  was  in  your  mind  as  to  my 


My  b 
uids? 


Julian. 
[Grasps  his  hands  and  kisses  Ihem.']  The  Emperor's 
hands  are  white  and  cool. 

The  Emperor 
What  else  should  they  be  ?     What  was  in  your 
mind  ?     There  I  caught  you  again  ! 

Julian. 

bi  this  moonlight  night. 

The  Ehpbror. 

Wei),  well,  well,  Julian  \ 


The 
Forward ;  it  ii  time. 
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The  Eupbror. 

To  so  in  before  the  presence  of  the  Lord '.    I — 

I !    (A,  j«By  for  me  Julian !    Thejr  will  offer  me 

the  consecrated  wine.     I  see  it!     It  glitters  in  the 

golden  chalice  like  seipents'  eyes [SMeit.^ 

Bloody   eyes !      Ob,  JesuB  Christ,  pray  for 

me' 

The  Empress. 
The  Emperor  is  iU 1 

The  pRiNctBs  Helena. 


The  Ehpresb. 
[&cioiM.]     Hemnon,  good  Memnon  I 

[She  ipeakt  m  a  low  voice  to  the  tlaee. 

JUUAN. 

[Seftfy.]    Sire,  have  pity,  and  send  me  far  from 
hm. 

Ths  Emperor. 
Where  would  you  go  ? 

JtlUAN. 

To  Egypt.     I  would  fain  so  to  Egypt,  if  you 
think  fit.     So  many  go  thither — into  the  great 


The  Emperoh. 
Into  the  great  solitude  ?     Ha !  In  solitude  one 
broods.     I  forbid  you  to  brood. 

Juuan. 

I  will  not  brood,  if  only  you  will  let  me 

Here  my  anguish  of  soul  increases  day  l^  day. 
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Evil  thoughts  flock  aroand  me.  For  nine  days  1 
have  worn  a  hair  shirt,  and  ft  has  not  protected 
me ;  for  nine  nights  I  have  lashed  myself  with 
thongs,  but  scourging  does  not  banish  them. 

The  Ehpeeor. 
We  mcst  be  steadfast,  Julian !    Satan  is  very 
iusy  in  all  of  us.    Speak  with  Hekebollus 

The  Slave  Mehnon. 
[To  Hu  Emperor  ]     It  is  time  now 

The  Emperor. 
No,  no,  1  will  not 

Memnon. 
[Seaing  Am  ^  the  ivritt.]    Come,  gracious  lord ; 
— come,!  say. 

The  Emperor. 
[Drarvt  himttlfitj),  and  layt  tM(A  (£ign%.]     For- 
ward to  the  house  of  the  Lord  ! 

Mbmnon. 
^Syify.]  The  other  matter  afterwards 

The  Emperor. 
\To  Juuan.]     I  must  see  Gallus. 

[JuuAN  foid*  hit  handt  tn  tiippUcatiim  to 
the  Empress  lelund  the  Emperor's  back. 

The  Empress. 
[H«%  and  to/l/y.]    Fear  nothing 
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The  £hperor. 
fiemain  without  Come  not  into  the  church 
with  those  thoughts  in  your  mind.  When  yon 
pm7  before  the  utar,  it  is  to  call  down  eril  upon 
me. — Oh,  lay  not  that  sin  upon  yoor  bouI,  my 
beloved  kinsman ! 

[Tfc  pmcettioK  mma  forward  toiearda  the 
church.  On  the  ttept,  heggart,  crippUt, 
and  biind  men  crond  rotmdthe  Empkror. 

A  Paralytic. 
Oh,  mightiest  ruler  on  earth,  let  me  touch  the 
hem  of  thy  gannent,  that  1  may  become  whole. 

A  Blind  Man. 
Pray  for  me,  anointed  of  the  Lord,  that  my  sight 
may  be  restored ! 

The  Ehperor, 
Be  of  good  cheer,  my  son  ! — Memnon,  scatter 
tilver  among  them.     In,  in ! 

[The  Cmtrt  movei  forward  into  the  church, 
lie  doort  of  tvhich  are  cloted  ;  the  croted 
gradualU/  ditpena,  Prince  Julian  rt' 
wtaitmg  behind  in  one  of  the  aoenuu. 

Julian. 

[Looking  tomta^  the c^irch.]  What  would  he  with 

Gallus  f    On  this  sacred  night  he  cannot  think 

to !     Oh,  if  I  did  but  know [He  tunu 

and  jottlet  agaifut  the  blind  man,  who  it  depariiHg.'] 
Look  where  you  go,  friend  1 

The  Blind  Mam. 
1  am  blind,  my  lord  : 
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JUUAN 

Still  blind !  Can  yoo  not  yet  see  bo  much  u 
yonder  glittering  sUr  ?  Fie  !  man  of  little  faith  I 
Did  not  God's  anointed  promise  to  pray  for  youi 
sight? 

Thb  Blind  Man. 

Who  are  you,  that  mock  at  a  blind  brother  I 

Julian. 
A  brother  in  unbelief  and  blindness. 

[He  it  about  to  go  off  to  the  Ufi. 

A  Voice. 
[Sofilg,  among  the  6«*Aw  be/and  him.']    Jolian, 
Jtuian  I 

Julian. 
[WOkacry.)    Ah! 

The  Voice. 
[Nearer.]    JuUan '. 

JuUAN. 

Stand,  stand  ;— I  am  armed      Beware 

A  YouNo  Man, 
[Poorbf  clad,  and  mth  a  Iraveller't  Haff,  oppean 
arvongthetreet.]     Hush!  It  is  I 

Juuan. 
Stand  where  you  are !     IJo  not  come  neat  me, 
fellow ! 

The  Youno  Man. 
Oh,  do  you  not  remember  Agathon ? 
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JouiH. 

Ag^! 

Wkd  a;  jr«Q> 
Ae&THoit. 

Agatkiai  ra  « 

Six  jean  ago. — 1  knew  jea  at 

"'^-^-~. 

AiunoN. 

LackMat 

1  kolweU 

JULUX. 

[£M6nici^  «nI  Jitn^AMt.]  Friend  of  vaj  child 
bood  !  PUjmate  I  Dearest  of  them  all !  And  jou 
aie  here  ?  How  wonderfnl  !  Yon  have  cmne  all  th« 
long  way  over  the  mountains,  and  tfaea  acrass  the 
sea, — the  whole  long  way  from  Ca^^Mulocia  ? 

AOATHON. 

I  G«ne  two  days  ago,  t^  ship,  Irom  Epliesas.  Oh, 
how  I  have  sou^t  in  vain  for  you  these  two  days. 
At  the  ptUace  gates  the  guards  would  not  let  me 

pass,  ana 

Jduan. 

Did  yoa  speak  my  name  to  any  one  f  or  say  that 
yon  were  in  search  of  me  ? 

AoATHON. 

No,  I  dsred  not,  hecause 

JUU&N. 

Tliere  you  did  right ;  never  let  any  one  know 

more  than  you  needs  must . 

Come  hither,  Agathon;  out  into  the  full  moon- 
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ligfat,  that  I  may  see  yon. — How  you  have  grown, 
J^atiioa; — how  strong  you  look. 

AOATHON. 

And  you  are  paler. 

JuuAN. 
I  cannot  thrive  in  the  air  of  the  palace.  1  think 
it  is  unwholesome  here. — Tis  far  otherwise  at 
Makellon.  Makellon  lies  high.  No  other  town  in 
Cappadocia  lies  so  high  ;  ah,  how  the  fresh  snow- 
winds  irom  the  Taurus  sweep  over  it !    Are 

you  weaiy,  Agathon  ? 

AOATHON. 

Oh,  in  no  wise. 


Let  us  sit  down  nevertheless.  It  is  so  quiet  and 
lonely  here.  Close  together  j  so!  [Dratmhimdomt 
upon  a  teat  beside  the  baUiHrade.'] — "  Can  any  good 
thing  come  out  of  Cappadocia,'  they  say.  Yes — 
friends  can  come.     Can  anything  be  better  ? 

XLooIu  long  of  Urn. 

How  was  it  possible  that  I  did  not  know  you  at 
once  ?  Oh,  my  beloved  treasure^  is  it  not  just  as 
when  wc  were  boys .'' 

AflATHON. 

[pSmHi^  dotvn  before  Aim.]  I  at  yoor  feet,  at  oi 
old. 

Julian. 
No,  no,  no ! 

AoATHON, 

Ob,  let  me  kneel  thus ! 
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Julian. 

Oh,  AssthoQ,  it  IB  a  sin  And  a  mockery  to  kneel 
to  me.  If  you  but  knew  how  sinful  I  have  become. 
Hekebolius,  my  beloved  teacher,  is  sorely  con- 
cerned about  me,  Agathon.  He  could  tell  you 

How  thick  and  moist  your  hair  has  grown ;  and 
how  it  curls. — But  Mardonius — how  goes  it  with 
him  f    His  hair  must  be  almost  white  now  f 


It  is  snow>white. 

JUUAN. 

How  well  Mardonius  could  interpret  Homer ! 
1  am  sure  my  old  Mardonius  has  not  his  like  at 
that. — Heroes  embattled  against  heroes — and  tbe 
gods  above  &nning  the  flames.  I  saw  it  all,  as 
with  my  eyes. 

AOATHON. 

Then  your  mind  was  set  on  being  a  great  and 
victorious  warrior. 

JuUAN. 

They  were  happy  times^  those  six  years  in 
Cappadocia.  Were  the  years  longer  then  than 
now  f  It  seems  so,  when  I  think  of  all  they 
contained 

Yes,  they  were  happy  yeais.  We  at  our  books, 
and  GalluB  on  his  Persian  horse.  He  swept  over 
the  plain  like  the  shadow  of  a  cloud. — Oh,  but  one 
thing  you  most  tell  me.     The  church ■  ? 

AoATHON. 

The  church  ?  Over  the  Holy  Mamas's  grave  f 
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Julian 
\Smiing  JauUlf.'}    Which  Callus  «nd  I  bnilt. 

GuluB  finisbed  his  &isle ;  but  I ;  mine  never 

full;  prtupered. — Hon  has  it  gone  on  rinceP 

AOATKON. 

Not  at  alL  llie  builden  said  it  was  impossible 
as  yoa  had  planned  It. 

JOUAN. 

[TMovglttfulli/,']  No  doubt,  no  doubt  I  wronged 
them  in  blinking  them  incapable.  Now  I  know 
why  it  was  not  to  be.  I  must  tell  yoo,  Agatbon : 
— Manns  was  a  fidse  saint. 

Aqathon, 
The  Holy  Mamas  } 

Jduan. 

That  Mamas  was  never  a  martyr.  His  whole 
legend  was  a  strauge  delusion.  Hekebolius  has, 
with  infinite  research,  arrived  at  the  real  truth, 
and  I  myself  have  lately  composed  a  slight  treatise 
on  tbe  subject—a  treatise,  my  Agathon,  which 
certain  philosophers  are  said,  strangely  enough,  to 
have  mentioned  with  praise  in  the  tecture- 
rooms 

The  Lord  keep  my  heart  free  Irom  vanity !  "Hie 
evil  tempter  has  countless  wiles;  one  can  never 
know . 

That  Gallus  should  succeed  and  I  foil !  Ah,  my 
Agathon,  when  I  think  of  that  chnroh-bnilding,  I 

see  Cain's  altar 

Agathon. 

Julian  t 
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Julian. 
God  will  have  none  of  me,  Agathon ! 


Afa,  do  not  speak  so  !  Was  not  God  straos  in 
you  when  you  led  me  out  of  the  darkness  of  hea- 
thendom, and  gave  me  light  orer  all  n^  day* — 
child  tbrnigh  yoa  then  were  t 

Julian. 
All  that  is  like  a  dream  to  me. 

AOATHON. 

And  yet  so  blessed  a  truth. 

Julian. 

[Sad^.]  If  only  it  were  so  now !— Where  did  I 

find  the  words  of  fire  ?    The  air  seemed  full  of 

hymns  of  praise — a  ladder  from  earth  to  heaven — 

[GoMet  rtraig^  before  Utii.]     Did  you  see  it  ? 

Aoathon. 
What? 

Julian. 
The  star  that  fell;  there,  behind  the  two  cy- 
presses.    [It  nUiU  a  moment,  then  nddaUy  ckanget 
Ut  faHw.]      Have    I   told   you   what  my    mother 
dreamed  the  night  l>efore  I  was  bom  i 


Julian. 
No,  DO,  I   remember— 1  heard  of  it  after  we 
parted. 
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AOATHON. 

Whftt  did  sbe  dream  ? 


AoATHON. 

[Eager^.]  Is  jour  faith  in  dreams  as  stnnig  as 
ever? 

JOUAN. 

Why  do  you  ask  ? 

ASATHON. 

You  shall  hear ;  it  c<»icenis  what  has  driven  me 
to  cross  the  sea 

Julian. 
You  have  a  special  errand  here  f     I  had  quite 
forgotten  to  ask  you 

AoATHON. 

A  Btimnge  errand ;  so  strange  that  1  am  lost  in 
donbt  and  disquietude.  There  is  so  much  I  should 
like  to  know  first — about  life  in  the  city — about 
yourself — and  the  Emperor 

Julian. 
[£oo;tr  hard  al  Attn.]  Tell  me  the  truth,  Agathon 
^with  whom  have  you  spoken  before  meeting 
vatf 

AOATHOK. 

With  no  one. 

JUUAK. 

When  did  you  arrive  P 
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Agathok. 
I  h&re  told  you — two  days  ago. 

JUUAN, 

And  already  you  want  to  know ?    What 

would  you  know  about  the  Emperor  ?  Has  any 
one  set  you  on  to ?  [Embratxs  Attn.]  Oh,  for- 
give me,  Agathon,  my  friend  '. 

AoATHON. 

What?     Why? 

Julian. 

S  Rises  and  luteru.]  Hush! — No,  it  was  nothing — 
y  a  bird  in  the  bushes 

lam  very  happy  here.  Wherefore  should  you 
doubt  it  ?  Have  I  not  all  my  family  gathered 
here  ?  at  least — all  over  whom  a  gracious  Saviour 
has  held  his  hand. 

AOATHON. 

And  the  Emperor  is  as  a  father  to  you  ? 

Julian. 
The  Emperor  is  beyond  measure  wise  and  good. 

Aqathon. 

[fVho  has  aim  men.]     Julian,  is  the  rumour 

true  that  you  are  one  day  to  be  the  Emperor's 

Julian. 

[Hatlilg.1  Speak  not  of  such  dangerous  matters. 

I  know  not  what  foolish  rumours  are  abroad. — - 


Why  do  you  question  me  so  much  ?  Not  a  word 
will  I  answer  till  you  nave  told  me  what  brings 
you  to  Constantinople. 
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Abathon. 
I  coatf,  at  the  bidding  of  the  Lord  God. 

Julian. 

If  you  love  your  Saviour  or  your  Balvation,  get 
you  home  agidn.    [Leant  over  the  baluelrade  and 

luient.']  Speak  softy ;  a  boat  is  coming  in 

[LeatU  him  oi>er  tomardt  the  other  tide. 

What  woulayou  here  ?  Kiss  the  splinter  of  Lhe 
holy  cross  ? — Get  you  home  again,  I  say  !  Know 
you  what  Constantinople  has  become  in  these  last 
fifteen  months  i  A  Babylon  of  blasphemy. — Have 
you  not  heard — do  you  not  know  that  Libanius  is 
here? 

AOATUON. 

Ah,  Julian,  1  know  not  Libanius. 

JUUAN. 

SecludedCappadocian!  HappyregiMi,  where  his 
voice  and  his  teaching  have  found  no  echo. 

AeATHON. 

Ah,  he  ii  one  of  those  heathen  teachers  of  false- 
hood  ? 

'  JUUAN. 

The  most  dangerous  of  them  all. 

AOATHON. 

Sorely  not  more  dangerous  than  Aedesius  ot 
PergamuB  i 

JuuAN. 

Aedesini ! — who  now  thinks  of  Aedesius  of  Per- 
gamuB  ?    Aedesius  is  in  his  dotage 
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AOATHON. 

Is  he  more  dangerous  thui  even  that  ra^rteriaug 
MuimusP 

JUUAN. 

MaximusP  Do  not  speak  of  that  monntebank. 
Who  knows  anything  certain  of  MaximusP 

AOATHON 

He  avers  that  he  has  slept  three  years  inacave 
beyond  Jordan. 

Julian. 

HekeboliuB  holds  him  an  impostor,  and  doubt- 
less he  is  not  far  wrong 

No,  no,  Agathon  — LJbanins  is  the  most  danger-  , 
OU8.  Oar  sinihl  earth  has  writhed,  as  it  were, 
onder  this  scodi^  Portents  fiaretold  hia  coming. 
A  pestilential  sickness  slew  men  by  thousands  in 
the  ci^.  And  then,  when  it  was  over.  In  the 
month  of  November,  fire  rained  from  heaven  night 
by  night.  Nay,  do  not  doubt  it,  Agathon.'  I  have 
myself  seen  the  stars  break  frum  their  spheres, 
plunge  down  towards  earth,  and  bom  out  on  the 
way. 

since  then  be  has  lectured  here,  the  philo- 
sopher, the  orator.  All  proclaim  him  the  king  of 
eloquence ;  and  well  they  may.  I  tell  you  he  is 
terrible.  Youths  and  men  flock  around  him ;  he 
binds  their  souls  in  bonds,  so  that  they  must  fol- 
low him  ;  denial  flows  seductively  &om  his  lips, 
like  songs  of  the  Trojans  and  the  Greeks 

AOATBON. 

[/■«  terror.]  Oh,  you  too  have  sought  him 
JiUian! 
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JUUAN. 

[SAriniiMg  back.]  1 1 — God  preurve  me  ffom 
Buch  a  sin.  Should  any  rumours  come  to  your 
ears,  believe  them  not.  Tis  not  true  that  I  have 
sought  out  LibaniuB  by  night,  in  disguise  All 
contact  with  him  would  be  a  horror  to  me.  Be- 
sides, the  Emperor  has  forbidden  it,  and  Heke- 
bolius  still  more  strictly. — All  believers  who 
approach  that  subtle  man  &U  away  and  turn  to 
SGoffiera.  And  not  they  alone.  His  words  are 
borne  from  mouth  to  mouth,  even  into  the 
Emperor's  palace.  His  airy  mockery,  his  incon- 
trovertible arguments,  his  very  lampoons  seem  to 
blend  with  my  prayers  ;^they  are  to  me  like  those 
monsters  in  the  shape  of  birds  who  befouled  all 
the  food  of  a  pious  wandering  hero  of  yore.  I 
sometimes  feel  with  horror  that  my  gorge  rises  at 

the  true  meat  of  the  Word [fVUh  att  irre- 

pretsible  outburtL]    Were  the  empire  mine,  I  would 
send  you  the  head  of  Libanius  on  a  charger ! 

AOATHON. 

But  how  can  the  Emperor  tolerate  this  ?  How 
can  our  pious.  Christian  Emperor ? 

Julian. 
The  Emperor?  Praised  be  the  Emperor's  faith 
and  piety  l  But  the  Emperor  has  no  thoughts 
for  anything  but  this  luckless  Persian  war.  All 
minds  are  fiiU  of  it.  No  one  heeds  the  war  that 
is  being  waged  here,  against  the  Prince  of  Gol- 
gotha. Ah,  my  Agathon,  it  is  not  now  as  it  was 
two  years  ago.  Then  the  two  brothers  of  the 
Mystic  Majdmus  had  to  pay  for  their  heresies  with 
their  lives.     You  do  not  know  what  migbtv  allies 
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lilwnias  lus.  One  or  other  of  the  leaser  philo- 
sophers is  DOW  Bind  then  driven  from  the  city ;  oa 
him  no  one  dares  lay  a  finger.  I  bsve  begged,  I 
have  implored  both  Hekebolius  and  the  Emneas 
to  procure  his  banishment.  But  no,  no '. — What 
avails  it  to  drive  away  the  others  ?  This  one  man 
poisons  the  aii  for  all  of  us.  Oh,  thou  my  Saviour, 
it  I  could  but  flee  &om  all  this  abomination  of 
heathendom  '  To  lire  here  is  to  live  in  the  lion's 
den 

AOATHDN. 

[E<^rfy,]    Julian — what  was  that  yon  said  f 

JUUAN. 

Yes.  yes ;  tmly  a  miracle  can  save  us  P 

AOATHON. 

Oh,  then  listen !    That  miracle  has  happened. 

JuUAN. 

What  mean  you  ? 

AOATHON. 

You  shall  hear,  Julian ;  for  now  I  can  no  longer 
doubt  that  it  is  you  it  concenis.  What  sent  me 
to  Constantinople  was  a  vision 

JuUAN. 

A  vision,  you  say ! 

AoATHON. 

A  heavenly  revelation 

JUUAM. 

Oh,  fijr  God's  pity's  sake,  speak ! — Hush,  do 
not  ^)eak.  Walt — some  one  is  coming.  Stand 
kere,  quite  carelessly ; — look  nnconcemed. 
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Both  remain  tlanding  beside  the  baUuirade.  A  laii, 
handsome,  middle-aged  man,  dretted,  aocordmg 
to  the  fashion  of  iM  philosopheri,  m  a  thoTt 
cloak,  etUerM  by  the  avenue  on  the  lejl.  A  troop 
of  youths  accompaiues  him,  alt  in  prl-m  gar- 
menit,  tvilh  trrealht  of  ivtf  in  their  hair,  and 
carrying  books,  papers, and  parckmetiit.  Jjoughier 
and  loud  tali  among  them  as  th^  approach. 

The  Philosopher. 
Let  nothing  fall  into  the  water,  my  joyous 
Gregoiy !     Remember,  what   you   cany  is  more 
precious  than  gold. 

JUUAN. 

\SlandiMg  clote  beside  &'m.]  Your  pardtm, — it 
anght  that  a  man  may  cany  more  precious  than 
gold? 

Thb  Philosopher. 
Can  you  buy  back  the  fruits  of  your  life  for 
gold? 

Julian. 
True;   true.     But  why,  then,  do  you, entrust 
them  to  the  treacherous  waters  .^ 

The  Philosopher. 
The  favour  of  man  is  more  treacherous  still. 

JuuAN. 
That  word  was  wisdom.     And  whither  do  yoa 
sail  with  your  treasures  f 

The  Philosopher. 
To  Athens. 

[He  it  about  to  past  m. 
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Julian. 
[With  tapprated  laughter.]     To  Athens!     Then, 
oh  man  of  wealth,  you  do  not   own    your  own 
riches. 

The  pHitosopHER. 
\Stop».]    How  60  ? 

Julian. 
Is  It  the  part  of  a  wise  man  to  take  owb  to 
Athens? 

The  Philosopher. 
My  owls  cannot  endure  the  church-lights  here 
in  the  imperial  city.     \To  one  of  Ike  young  mm.] 
Give  me  your  hand,  Sallust. 

[/«  about  to  detcend  the  Hept. 

Sallust. 
[Hay-KOg  domn  tkeilept,  m^itpert.]  By  the  gods, 
it  is  he ! 

The  Philosopher. 

He ? 

Sallust. 
On  my  life,  'tis  he !     I  know  him  j— I  have  seen 
him  with  HekeboUns. 

The  Philosopher. 
Ah  I 

[He  look*  at  JuuAN  wiihjurtive  i^enineu; 
then  goei  a  tlep  tomardi  him  and  ti^t  : 
You  smiled  just  now.     At  what  did  yon  smile? 

JUUAN. 

When  you  complained  of  the  church -lights,  I 
wondered  whether  it  were  not  rather  the  imperial 
li^t  of  the  lecture-halls  tiiat  shone  too  bright  in 
your  eyes. 
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The  Philosopher. 
Envy  cannot  hide  under  the  short  cloak. 

Julian. 
VVliat  cannot  hide  shows  forth. 

The  Philosopher. 
Yon  have  a  sharp  tongue,  noble  Galilean. 

Julian. 
Vlhy  Galilean  ?    What  proclaims  me  a  Gali 
lean? 

The  Philosopubr. 
Your  court  apparel. 

""    '"  Julian. 

There  is  a  philosopher  beneath  it;  for  1  wear  a 
very  coarse  shirt. — But  tell  me,  what  do  you  seek 
in  Athens  ? 

The  Philosopher. 
What  did  PonUus  Pilate  seek  ? 

Julian. 
Nay,  nay !     Is  not  truth  here,  where  Libanius 
is? 

Thb  Philosopher. 
[Looting hard ai  him.]  H'm!— Libanius?  Libanins 
win  soon  be  silent.     Libanius  is  weary  of  the  strife^ 
my  lord ! 

Julian. 
Weary  ?    He  —  the    invulnerable,    the    ever- 
victorious ? 
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The  Philosopher. 
He  it  wexry  of  waiting  for  his  peer. 

JCUAN. 

Now  you  jeit,  stranger !     Where  eui  Libudu 
hope  to  find  his  peer  ? 

The  Philosophek, 
His  peer  exists. 

JvuiV. 
Who  t    Where  ?    Nunc  him  i 

The  PHn.oiopaiR. 
It  might  be  dangerous. 

Julian. 
Whj? 

The  Philosopher, 
Are  you  not  &  courtier  ? 


The  Philosopher. 
[In  a    lonmr  once.}     Would  you  be  foolhardy 
enough  to  praise  the  Emperor's  successor? 

Julian. 
[Deipfy  dateiL]    Ah ! 

The  Philosopher. 
[HmU^.]    If  you  betray  me,  I  shall  deny  all ! 
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JUUAN. 

I  betray  no  man;  never  fear,  never  fear! — 
The  Emperor's  successor,  you  say  ?  I  cannot  tell 
whom  you  mean ;  the  Emperor  has  chosen  no 
successor. — But  why  this  jesting?  Why  did  you 
speak  of  Libanlus's  peer  ? 

The  PHII.OSOPHER. 

Yes  or  no — is  there  at  the  imperial  court  a 

\  outh  who,  by  force  and  strict  commandment,  by 

iirayers   and  persuasions,   is  held  aloof  from  the 
ight  of  the  lecture-halls  ? 

JOUAN. 

[Hastil^.^    That  is  done  to  keep  his  faith  pure. 

Thk  Philosopher. 

[Smiling.]     Has  this  young  man  so  scant  faith 

in  his  faith  f    What  can  he  know  about  his  faith  f 

What  does  a  soldier  know  of  his  shield  until  he 

has  proved  it  in  battle  ? 

JuUAN. 

True,  true ; — but  they  are  loving  kinsmen  and 
teachers,  1  tell  you 

The  Philosopher. 
Phrases,  my  lord  !  Let  me  tell  you  this :  it  is 
for  the  Emperor's  sake  that  his  young  kinsman  is 
held  aloof  from  the  philosophers.  The  Emperor 
has  not  the  divine  gift  of  eloquence.  Doubtless 
the  Emperor  is  great;  but  he  cannot  endure 
that  his  successor  should  shine  forth  over  the 
empire 
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Julian. 
[In  amfution.]    And  you  dare  to ! 

The  Philosophkr. 
Ay,  My,  yon  are  vroth  on  your  mast^'s  accoDnt ; 
but 

JUUAN. 

Far  from  it ;  on  the  contrary — that  is  to 
say 

Listen ;  my  place  is  somewhat  near  that  young 
prince.     I  would  gladly  learn 

[Tumt.] 

Go  apart,  Agathon ;  I  must  speak  alone  with 
this  man. 

[WilhdraiPi   a  Jem   tlept  along   tviih  the 
the  stranger. 

You  said  "  shine  forth  "  ?  "  Shine  forth  over 
the  empire  ?  "  What  do  you  know,  what  can  any 
of  you  know,  of  Prince  Julian  ? 

The  Philosopher. 
Can  Sirius  be  hidden  by  a  cloud  ?    Will  not 
the  restless  wind  tear  a  rift  in  it  here  or  there,  bo 
that 

JULUN. 

Speak  plainly,  I  beg  you. 

The  Philosopher. 
The  palace  and  the  church  are  as  a  double  cage 
wherein  the  prince  is  mewed  up.  Bat  the  cage 
i>  not  close  enough.  Now  and  then  he  lets  fall 
an  enigmatic  worn  ;  the  court  vermin — forgive  me, 
BIT — the  courtiers  spread  it  abroad  in  scorn ;  its 
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deep  meaning  does  not  exist  for  these   gentle- 
folk—your pudon,  sir— for  moBt  of  them  it  does 

not  eilst 

JVUAN. 

For  none.     You  m&y  u&ly  say  for  none. 

The  Philosopher. 
Yet  surely    for    you;    and    at    any   rate    tor 

OS.' 

Yet,  he  could  indeed  shine  forth  over  the  em- 
^re !  Are  there  not  legends  of  his  childhood  in 
Cappadods,  when,  in  disputation  with  his  brother 
&dlu8,he  tookthepartof  the  gods,  and  defended 
them  against  the  Chilean  P 

JtnJAN. 
That   was    in   jest,   mere    prsetiee    in   die- 

The  Puilobopheh. 

What  has  not  Mardonius  recorded  of  him  i  And 

afterwards  Hdcebolius  !    What  art  was  there  not 

even  in  his  boyish  utterances — ^what  beauty,  what 

grace  in  the  light  play  of  his  thoughts  I 

Julian. 
You  think  so  ? 

The  PKiLosoptiEB. 
Yes,  in  him  we  might  indeed  find  an  adversary 
to  fear  and  yet  to  long  for.  What  should  hinder 
him  from  reaching  so  honourable  au  eminence  f 
He  lacks  nothing  but  to  pass  through  the  same 
school  through  which  Paul  passed,  and  passed  so 
unscathed  that,  when  he  afterwards  joined  die 
Galileans,  he  shed  more  light  than  all  the  other 
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■pofltlei  together,  becmiue  he  ponessetl  knowledge 
uid  elotmenee  I  HekeboUus  feus  for  hU  pupil's 
bltb.  Oh,  I  know  It  well ;  the  fear  Is  his.  Does 
he  foi^t  then,  ia  his  exceeding  tenderness  of 
conscience,  th«t  he  himself,  In  his  youth,  hu 
drunk  of  those  very  springs  ftxna  which  he  would 
now  hkve  his  pupil  debarred  P  Or  think  you 
it  was  not  firom  us  that  he  learned  to  use  the 
weapons  of  qieech  which  he  now  wields  against 
lu  with  such  renowned  dexterity  ? 

Jduak. 
True,  true ;  undeniably  tme  \ 

The  Philosopheb, 
Aiid  what  gifts  has  this  Hekebolitu  in  compari- 
son with  the  gifts  which  declared  themselTes  so 
marvelloosly  in  that  princely  boy,  who,  it  ia  said. 
In  Ciqqwdocia,  up(m  the  graves  of  the  slain  Gali> 
leans,  proelainted  a  doctrine  which  I  hold  to  be 
erroneous,  and  by  so  much  the  more  difficult  to 
instil,  but  which  he  nevertheless  fmicUimed 
with  such  fervour  of  spirit  that — if  I  may  believe 
a  very  widespread  rumour — a  multitude  of  chil- 
dren of  his  own  age  were  carried  away  by 
him,  and  followed  him  as  his  disciples!  Ah, 
Hekebolins  is  like  the  rest  of  you — more  jealous 
than  zealous ;  that  is  why  Libwiius  hu  waited  in 
vain. 

Julian. 
[Seiaet  him  bg  the  arm]  What  has  Llbaniussaid? 
Tetl  me,  I  conjure  you,  in  the  name  of  God  f 

The  Philosopher. 
He  has  said  alt  that  yon  have  just  heard.     And 
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he  hu  said  atill  more.     He  has  aaid :  "  Behold 
you  princely  Galilean;  he  is  an  Achilles  of  the 

Julian. 
Achilles.'     [Sojlfy.]     My  mother's  dream ; 

The  Philosopher. 
There,  in  the  open  lecture- halls,  lies  the  field 
of  battle.  Light  and  gladness  encompass  the 
fighters  and  the  fray.  Javelins  of  speech  hurtle 
through  the  air ;  keen  swords  of  wit  clash  in  the 
combat;   the  blessed  gods  sit  smiling  in    the 


Julian. 
Oh,  away  from  me  with  your  heathendom 

Thc  Philosopher. 

and  the  heroes  go  home  to  their  tents,  their 

arms  entwined,  their  hearts  untouched  by  rancour, 
their  cheeks  aglow,  the  blood  coursing  swiftly 
through  every  vein,  admired,  applauded, and  wiUi 
laurels  on  their  brows.  Ah,  where  is  Achilles? 
I  cannot  see  him,    Achilles  is  wroth 

Julian. 
Achilles  is  unhappy ! — But  can  I  believe  it ;  Oh, 
tell  me — my  brain  is  diezy — has  Libaniiis  said  all 
this? 

The  Philosopher. 
What   broagfat    Libanius    to    Constantinople? 
Had  he  any  other  end  than  to  achieve  the  illus- 
trious friendship  of  a  certain  youth  ? 
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Julian. 

Speak  the  truth  !     No,  no ;  this  cannot  be  true. 

How    reconcile    it    with    the    scofTs    and    jibes 

that ?     Who  scoffs  at  one  whose  iricodship 

be  would  seek  ? 

The  PHtLosopHBR. 
Wiles  of  the  Galileans  to  build  up  a  wall  of 
wrath  and  Iiate  between  the  two  c-hampions. 

Julian. 
Yet   you    will   not    deny   that    it    was    Ltba- 
niuB ? 

The  Philosopher. 
I  will  deny  everything  to  the  uttermost. 

Julian, 
The  lampoons  were  not  his  ? 

The  Philosopher. 

Not  one  of  tbetn.     They  have  all  been  hatched 

in    the    palace,  and    spread    abroad   under   his 

JUUAN. 

Ah,  what  do  you  tell  me i 

The  Philosopher. 
What  I  will  avouch  before  all  the  world.     You 
have  a  sharp  tongue — who  knows  but  that  you 
yourself 

JuUAN. 

I !     But  ran  I  believe  this  ?     Libanius  did 

not  write  them  ?     Not  one  of  them  ? 
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The  pHuoaoniBM. 


Thk  Philosopheb. 
No,  no,  I  tell  you. 

Julian. 
Nor  thkt  foolish  mad  ribald  v&tae  about  tbe  ape 
in  court  dress  ? 

The  Philosopher. 
Ha,  ha;  that  came  from  the  church,  not  from 
the  tectare-hall.     You  disbelieve  it?     I  tell  you 
it  was  Hekebolius 

JUUAM. 

Hekebolius! 

The  Philosopher. 
Yes,  Hekebolius,  Hekebolius  himself,  to  breed 
hatred  between  his  enemy  and  his  pu|Hl 

JUUAN. 

[CUnchmg  Mtjtit.]     Ab,  if  it  were  so ! 

The  Phuxmopher. 
If  that  blinded  and  deceived  young  man  had 
known  us  philosophers,  he  would  not  have   dealt 
■o  hardly  with  us. 

JuLUN. 

Of  what  are  you  speaking  f 
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The  PuiLoaontBR. 
It  it  too  Imte  now.     Fsrewell>  my  lord ! 

[G«.g. 
Julian. 
[Seise*  Am  iamd.]     Friend  and  brother,  who  are 
joa  i 

Thk  pHiLoaoruiK. 
One  who  mhtows  to  aee  the  God-bom  go  to 
miiL 

JUUAN. 

What  do  yon  call  the  God-bwn  t 

ThC   PHIUMOmSR. 

The  Uncreated  in  the  Ever-ehangbig. 

Julian. 
StiU  I  am  in  the  dark. 

The  Phiumophes. 
llier*  it  a  whole  glorious  world  to  which  you 
Galileans  are  blind.  In  it  onr  life  Is  one  long 
festival,  amid  statues  and  choral  songs,  foamii^ 
goblets  in  onr  hands,  and  our  locks  entwined  wiu 
roses.  Ally  bridges  span  the  gulfs  between  spirit 
and  spirit,  stretching  away  to  the  iarthest  orbs  in 

I  know  one  who  might  be  king  of  all  that  vast 
and  sunlit  realm. 

JuuAN. 
[In  dnad.]    Ay,  at  the  cost  of  his  salvation ! 

Thk  Puilosopheil 
What  is  salvaUon  ?     Reunion  with  the  primal 
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JvUAN. 

Yes,  in  conacioaa  life.  Reunion  for  me,  as  the 
beinglanil 

Thb  Philosopher. 
Reunion  like  that  of  the  raindrop  with  the  sea, 
like  that  of  the  crumbling  leaf  with  the  earth  that 
bore  it. 

Julian. 
Ob,   bad    I    but    learning!     Had    I    but   the 
weapons  to  use  against  you  I 

The  Philosopmeb. 

Take   to  yourself  weapons,  young   man  I     The 

lecture-hall    is    the    armoury    of   intellect    and 

talent 

Julian. 
[RaxMlimg.]    Ah  '. 

Thb  Pkiixisopher. 
Look  atthosejoyousyouths yonder.     Thereare 
Galileans  among  them.     Errorv  in  things  divine 
cause  no  discord  among  us. 

Farewell !  You  Galileans  have  sent  truth  into 
exile.  See,  now,  how  we  bear  the  bufiets  of  fate. 
See,  we  bold  high  our  wreath-crowned  heads.  So 
we  depart — shortening  the  night  with  song,  and 
awaiting  Helios. 

[He  detcatdt  the  ttep*  where  hit  dUciple* 
keve  waited  for  htm  ;  then  the  boat  it 
heard  roming  ana^  with  them. 

Julian. 
[Gaxet  long  over  the  tvaler.']     Who  was  he,  that 
mysterious  man  f 
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AOATHON. 

[AppmachtTig.]     Listen  to  me,  Julian >? 

JUUAN. 

[Im  livek  t:rdU!ment.]    He  undentood  nK  !    And 
Libanius  himself,  the  great,  incomparable  Liba- 


i  great, 
Ob,  how  keen  must  the  heathen  eye 


Only   think,  Agathon,  Libanius 


Abathon. 

Trust  me,  this  meeting  was  a  work  of  the 
Tempter ! 

Julian. 

[Not  heeding  lUm.]  I  can  no  longer  endure  to 
live  among  these  people.  It  was  they,  then,  who 
wrote  those  abominable  lampoons  !  They  make  a 
mockery  of  me  here  ;  they  laugh  behind  my  back ; 
not  one  of  them  believes  in  the  power  that  dwells 
in  me.  They  ape  my  gait;  they  distort  my  man- 
ners and  my  speech ;  Hekebolius  himself-—— ! 
Oh,  I  feel  it — Christ  is  deserting  me  ;  I  grow  evil 
here, 

AOATHON. 

Oh,  though  you  know  it  not — you,  even  you, 
stand  under  special  grace. 

JuUAN. 

[JValit  vp  and  down  betide  the  baluitrade.]  I  am 
be  writh  whom  Libanius  longs  to  measure  awards. 
How  strange  a  wish  !  Libanius  accounts  me  his 
peer.     It  is  m  e  he  awaits 

Abathon. 
Hear  and  obey  :  Christ  awaits  you.' 
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JUUAN. 

What  mean  you,  frigid  i 

AoATHOM. 

The  viifoii  that  sent  me  to  CanatAnthiople-^— 

Yea,  yes,  the  vision ;  I  had  almost  forgotten  it. 
A  revelation,  yon  said  ?     Ofa,  speak,  speak  ! 

AoATHON. 

It  iraa  at  home  in  Cappadocia,  a  month  ago  or 
«  little  more.  There  went  a  rumour  abroad  that 
the  heathens  had  again  begun  to  hold  secret 
meetings  by  night  in  the  temple  of  Cybele ■ 

Julian. 

How  foolhardy!     Are   they  not  rtrlctly  tat' 

bidden 

Aqathon. 

Therefore  all  we  believers  arose  In  wrath.  The 
magistrates  ordered  the  temple  to  be  pulled  down, 
and  we  broke  in  pieces  the  abominable  idols.  The 
more  sealons  among  us  were  impelled  by  the 
Spirit  of  the  Lord  to  go  still  further.  WithsiBglns 
of  psalms,  and  with  sacred  banners  at  our  heta, 
we  marched  through  the  town  and  fell  upon  the 
godless  like  messengers  of  wrath ;  we  took  from 
Uiem  their  treasures ;  many  hoUMi  were  set  on 
fire,  and  heathens  not  a  few  perished  in  the 
flames;  still  more  we  slew  in  the  streets  as  tiiey 
fled.  Oh,  ft  was  a  marvellous  time  for  the  glory 
of  God! 

JuUAN. 

And  then  ?    The  vision,  my  Agathtm ! 
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AOATHON. 

For  three  whole  nights  and  days  the  Ixird  of 
Vengeance  was  strong  in  us.  But  at  last  the 
weak  flesh  could  no  longer  keep  pace  with  the 
willing  spirit,  and  we  desisted  from  the  pursuit 

I  lay  upon  my  bed ;  I  could  neither  wake  nor 
sleep.  I  felt,  as  it  were,  an  inward  hollowness, 
as  though  the  spirit  had  departed  out  of  me.  I 
lay  in  burning  beat ;  I  tore  my  hair,  I  wept,  I 
prayed,  I  sang; — I  cannot  tell  what  came  over 
me 

Then,  on  a  sudden,  I  saw  before  me  by  the  wall 
a  white  and  shining  light,  and  in  the  radiance 
stood  a  man  in  a  long  cloak.  A  glory  encircled 
his  head  ;  he  held  a  reed  in  bis  hand,  and  fixed 
his  gaze  mildly  upon  me. 

Jduan. 
You  saw  that ! 

Agathon. 
I  saw  it.     And  then  he  spoke  and  sud  :  "  Aga- 
thon ;  arise,  seek  him  out  who  shall  inherit  Uie 
enuHre ;  bid  him  enter  the  lion's  den  and  do  battle 
wiUi  the  lions." 

Julian. 

Do  battle  with  the  lions  I    Oh,  strange,  strange  ! 

— Ah,  if  it  were — ^1    The  meeting  with  Out 

philosopher — A  revelation ;  a  message  to  me — ; 

am  /  the  chosen  one  f 

AOATHON. 

Assuredly  yon  are  I 

JuUAN. 

Do  battle  with  the  lions !— Yes,  I  see  it ;— so  ft 
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nrost  be.  my  Agathon  <  It  is  God's  will  iba:-.  ! 
should  seek  out  Lilunius 

Aoathon. 
No,  no ;  hear  me  out  I 

Julian, 

worm  from  him  all  liis  arts  and  his  learning 

— smite  the  unbelievers  with  their  own  weapons 
— fight,  fight  like  Paul — conquer  like  Paul,  in  the 
cause  of  the  Lord  J 


No,  no '  that  was  not  the  intent 

Can  you  doubt  it  ?  Llbanius- 
as  the  mountain  lion,  and  is 
hall ? 

Aoathon. 

I  tell  yoa  it  is  not  so ;  for  the  vision  added : 

"  Proclaim  to  the  chosen  one  that  he  shall  shake 

the  dust  of  the  imperial  city  from  his  feet,  and 

never  more  enter  its  gates." 

Julian. 
Are  yoa  sure  of  that,  Agathon  f 

AOATMON. 

Absolutely  sure. 

Julian. 
Not   here,  then!     Do  battle  with  the  lions? 
Where,  where  ?     Oh,  where  shall  I  find  Ught  ? 
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Prince  Gaixua,  a  hcatdtome,  tlrwiglv-lmiU  man  of 
five-and-ttnenli/,  niih  light  ctirbf  nair,  and  Jvllff 
armed,  enter*  by  the  avenue  on  the  Itfi, 

Julian, 
[Rut/ting  up  to  him.]     GalluB  t 

Gallus, 

What  now  ?     [Poinlt  to  Agathon.]     Who  is  tbrt 


Agathon. 

Gallus. 

Wh&t    Agathon  ?     You  have  so  many  strange 

companions Ah,  by  heaven,  it  is  the  Capp«- 

docian  !     You  have  grown  quite  a  man 

Julian. 
Do  you  know,  Gallus^ — the  Emperor  has  asked 


[JmioutU/.]     Just  now  ?     To-night  i 

Julian. 
Yes,  yes ;  he  wanted  to  speak  with  you.     H 
seemed  greatly  angered. 

How  know  you  that  ?     What  did  he  say  ? 

Julian. 

1  did  not  understand  it.     He  asked  what  SMne 
oracle  bad  aiuwered. 
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Hide  nothing  from  me.     What  is  the  nutter? 

Gaixus. 
Death  or  braishment  is  the  matter. 

AOATHON, 

Gradons  Sftvionr ! 

Jdlun. 
I  feared  as  mnch  !     But  no,  the  Empress  spoke 
hopefiilly.     Oh,  say  on,  t»y  on ! 

Callus. 

What  shall  I  say  f     How  should  I  know  more 

than  you  f     If  the  Emperor  gpoke  of  an  oracle,  a 

certain  messenger  must  have  been  intercepted,  or 

some  one  must  have  betrayed  me 

JUUAN. 

A  messenger  ? — Gallua,  what  have  you  dared  to 

do? 

Gallus. 
How  coutd  I  live  any  longer  this  life  of  doubt 
and  dread  ?     Let  him  do  with  me  as  he  pleases; 
anything  is  better  than  this 

JmjAN. 
[&/1&,  leaditig  iim  tome  paeet  midt.]     Have  a 
cai«,GaUas!     What  is  this  about  a 


Gallvi. 
I  have  addressed  a  questimi  to  the  priests  of 
Osiris  in  Abydus 
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Julian. 

Ah,  the  oracle !    The  heathen  oraete ! 

Gallub. 
The  heathenism  might  be  forgiven  me ;  but — 
well,  why  should  you  not  know  It  ? — I  have  in- 
quired as  to  the  inue  of  the  Penlan  war 

JUUAN. 

What  madness  ! — Galliu — I  see  It  in  your  face: 
you  have  asked  other  questions  i 

Gallus. 
No  more  ;  I  have  not  asked 

JuUAN. 

Yes,   yes  ;  you  have  inquired  ■■  to  a  mtghty 
man's  life  or  death  ! 

Callus. 

And  if  I  had  ?     What  can  be  of  more  moment 
to  both  of  us  ? 

JUUAK. 

[Tknunng  hit  armt  round  Attn.]     Be  silent,  mad- 

Gallus. 

Away  from  me  1     You  may  cringe  before  him 
Uke  a  cur ;  but  I  have  no  mind  to  endure  it  longer. 

1  will  cry  it  aloud  in  all  the  market-places 

[CW/«  to  AoATHON.]     Have  you  seen  faim,  Cappa- 
docian?  Have  you  seen  the  murderer? 

Gall  us'.     Brother! 

AOATHON, 
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Gallha. 

The    murderer    In    the    purple    robe ;    my 

father's   murderer,  my  step-mother'B,  my  eldest 

brother^s 

Juuan. 
Oh,  yOB  are  cmlling  down  destructton  upon  us  [ 

Galldi. 


science  is  torturing  him ;  it  shivers  through  the 
raurow  of  his  bones  like  a  swum  of  serpents. 

Juuan, 
Do  not  listen  to  him  )     Awny,  ««ray  I 

Gallus. 
[Seue*  Julian  h/  lie  tkauider.']  Stay ; — you  look 
pale  Aiul  disordered ;  is  it  you  that  have  betrayed 
met 

Juuan. 
] .     Yoar  own  brother 1 

Gaixub, 

What  matter  for  that!  Brotherhood  protects 
no  one  in  our  family.  Confess  that  you  have 
secretly  ^ed  upon  my  doings !  Who  else  should 
it  be  ?  Think  you  I  do  not  know  what  people 
are  whispering  ?  The  Emperor  designs  to  make 
you  his  successor. 

Juuan. 

Never !  I  swear  to  you,  my  beloved  Gallns,  ft 
shall  never  be  '.  I  will  not.  One  mightier  than 
he  has  chosen  me. — Oh,  trust  roe,  Gallus:  mypath 
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is  marked  out  for  me.  I  will  not  go  thither,  I  tell 
TOO.  Ob.Godef  Hoats — lontheiniperUlthtane! 
No,  no,  no  I 

Oaixul 
Ha-hs ;  veil  acted,  muinmer  t 


JUUAM. 

Ay>  70a  tnay  scoff,  since  you  know  not  what  hat 
happened.  Myself,  I  scarcely  know.  Oh,  Aga- 
thoD — if  this  head  were  to  be  anointed  I  Would 
it  not  be  an  apoatasy — a  deadly  sin  ?  Would  not 
the  Lord's  holy  oil  bum  me  like  molten  lead  t 

Guam*. 
Were  that  ao,  then  were  our  aoguat  kinsman 
balder  than  Julius  Caesar. 

Julian. 
Beware  bow  you  speak  !     Render  unto  Caeaar 
the  things  that  are  Caeaar'i 

Galujs. 
My  fitther's  blood your  Other's  and  your 


Julian. 
Oh,  what  know  we  of  those  horrors  i  We  were 
children  then.  The  soldiers  were  chEdly  to  blame ; 
it  was  the  rebels — evil  counsellors 

Gallus, 

[LatigMmg.}  The 
his  parti 
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Julian. 
Oh.  Callus,  would  I  might  die  or 
be  banUheif  in  yoar  stead  !     I  am  virecking  my 
soul  here.  I  ought  to  forgive — and  1  cannot.  Evil 
grows  in  me ;  hate  and  reveoge  whisper  in  my 

ear 

Callus. 
[Rapidfy,  looking  tomard*  the  cAurvA.]     There  he 

Julian. 
Be  prudent,  mj  beloved  hrother  ! — Ah,  Heke- 
bolius ! 

The  church  door  has  mearmrhiU  been  opened.  The 
cotigregalion  ttTeam*  forth ;  tome  pai$  amm, 
othm  remaiit  itandmg  to  tee  Ihe  Court  pott. 
Among  tkote  tvho  cmne  out  is  Hekibouus;  he 
mean  priettly  dreit. 

Hrkkbolius. 
[Or  the  point  o/  patting  otU  to  the  lefLI     Is  that 
yog,  my  Julian  ?    Ah,  I  have  again  pused  a  heavy 
hour  for  your  sake. 

Julian. 
Alas  I  I  fear  that  happens  too  often. 

Hkkebolius. 
Christ  is  wroth  against  you,  my  son  !    It  is  your 
froward  spirit  that  angers  him ;  it  is  your  unloving 
thoughts,  and  all  this  worldly  vanity 

Julian. 
I  know  it  my  Hekebolius  .'     You  so  often  tell 
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Hekebouui. 
Even  now  I  lifted  up  my  soul  in  pnrer  for  ytnu 
ftineiidment.  Oh,  it  seemed  as  though  our  other- 
wise so  gracious  Saviour  repulsed  my  prvnrf — as 
though  he  would  not  listen  to  me  ;  he  sumred  my 
thoughts  to  wander  upon  trifling  things. 

JUUAN. 

You  prayed  for  me  f  Oh,  loving  Mekebolius, 
yon  pray  even  for  us  dumb  animals — at  least  when 
we  wear  court  dress  ' 

Mbkbmmjus. 
What  mean  you,  my  wn  ? 


Hkkebolius, 
1  ^     I  swear  by  all  that  is  high  and  holy — 


I  see  in  your  eyes  that  you  are  lying !  I  have 
fhll  assurance  that  you  wrote  them.  How  could 
you  do  it,  I  ask — and  under  the  name  of  LibaniuSj 
too^ 

Hbkebouus. 

Well,  well,  my  dearly  beloved,  since  you  know 
it,  I 

Ah,  Hekebolius!  Deceit,  and  lies,  and 
treachery 
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Behold,  mj  precious  friend,  how  deep  is  mj 
love  for  you  !  I  dart  all  to  wve  the  soul  of  thst 
man  who  shall  one  day  be  the  Lord's  anointed. 
If,  in  my  zeal  for  you,  I  have  had  recourse  to 
deceit  and  lies,  I  Icnow  that  a  gracious  God  has 
found  my  course  well  pleating  in  his  sight,  and  has 
stretched  forth  bis  band  to  sanction  it, 

Julian. 
How  blind  have  I  l>een !     Let  me  preu  these 
peijured  fingers 

Hekkbolito. 

The  Emperor! 

[The'EupxROR  ComrANnus,  mith  hitwiole 
Tttimie,  comet  from  the  church.  Aoa- 
THON  hat  already,  during  the  Jortpmg, 
mihdranm  among  Ike  butket  oh  the  right. 

Tna  Empbror. 
Oh,  blessed  peace  of  heaven  in  my  heart. 

Thx  Ehpress. 
Do  you  feel  yourself  strengthened,  my  Con- 
Btantius  ? 

The  Empbror. 
Yes,  yes  !    I  saw  the  living  Dove  hovering  over 
me.    It  took  away  the  bardenof  all  my  sin. — Now 
I  dare  venture  much,  Memnon  I 


Memnon. 
y.]     Lose  not  a  moment,  sire/ 
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The  Emperor. 
There  they  both  >t«nd. 

[/fe  goe*  toHtardi  the  brother*. 

Gallus. 
\MechaMicallg  feeU    for  Ui  tmord,  and  criet  i* 
terror.]     Do  me  no  ill ! 

The  Emperor. 
[^ifA  oulttrelched  artfu.]     Gallua  !    Klnsmmn  '. 

[He  etitbreea  and  kitta  Aim.] 
Lo,  in  the  light  of  the  Easter  ttm,  I  chooK 
the  man  who  lies  nearest  my  heart. — Bow  all  to 
the  earth.     Hail  Gallus  Caesar  I  * 

[General  atlotathment  among  the  Court/  a 
feiD  UvolmUanf  thouU  are  raUed. 

The  Empress. 
[With  a  tkriek.']     Constantius ! 

Gallus. 
[Atnaaed.]     Caesar .' 

JuuAN. 
Ah! 

[He  trie*  to  teite  the  Emperor's  hand*,  at 

The  Emperor. 

[Waving  him  a*ide.'\  Away  from  me!  What 
would  you  ?  Is  not  Gallus  the  elder?  What  hopes 
have  you  been  cherishing  f  What  rumours  have 
yoUjinyoar  blind  presumption ?  Away;  away! 

I  The  name  "  Cseur"  was  at  this  pe  oi  used  u  the  title  of 
the  heir  to  Ihs  ttuone,  the  Emperor  himself  being  entitled 
"  Auj[uMns." 
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Gaixus. 
I— I  C«es«t  • 

The  Emperor. 
My  h«ir  and  my  successor.     In  three  days  you 
will  set  out  for  the  army  In  Asia.     I  know  the 
Persian  war  ia  much  on  your  mind 

Gallus. 
Oh,  my  most  f^racious  sire ! 

The  Empkror, 

Thaidc  me  in  deeds,  my  beloved  Gallus !  King 

Sapor  lies  west  of  the  Euphrates.     I  know  how 

solicitous  you  are  for  my  life ;  be  it  your  task,  then, 

to  crush  him. 

[He  turtu,  iaka  Juuan'b  head  hetneen  fax 
hands,  and  kiaet  him. 
And  you,  Julian,  my  pious  friend  and  brother — 
so  it  needa  must  be. 

Julian. 
All  blessings  on  the  Emperor's  will ', 

The  Emperor. 
Call  down  no  blessings  \     Yet  listen — I  have 
thought  of  you  too.     Know,  Julian,  that  now  you 
can  breathe  freely  in  Constantinople 

JUUAN. 

Yes,  praise  b«  to  Christ  and  the  Emperor  ' 

The  Empbrob. 
You  know  it  already  ?     Who  has  told  you  i 

Julian. 
What,  sire  ? 
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Thb  Bhpkrox. 
Hiat  Libanius  U  banished  ? 

Julian. 
LibMniiu — bMiished '. 

The  Bmpbror. 
I  hare  banishecl  him  to  Atheiu. 

Julian. 
Ah>. 

Tub  Empebor. 
Yonder  lies  his  >hip ;  be  uils  to-nighL 

Julian. 
[AtiiU.']     He  himself;  he  himself! 

Thk  Emperor. 
You  have  lone  wished  it.     I  have  aot  hitherto 

been  able  to  fulfil  your  dcMre  ;  but  now ;  let 

this  be  s  slight  requital  to  you,  my  Julian • 

Julian. 
[Qmektf  teisaig  iit^  Aund.]    Sire,  do  me  one  grace 

The  Ehpkhor. 
Ask  what  you  will. 

Julian. 
Let  me  go  to  Pergamus.     You  know  the  old 
Aedediw  teaches  there 

The  Emperor. 
A    very     strange     wish.       You,    among     the 
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JULIAK. 

Aedetins  ii  not  duifferous ;  be  is  a  high-minded 
old  num,  drawing  toward*  the  grave 

The  EunaoR. 
And  what  would  70U  with  him,  brother  i 

JuUAM. 

I  would  leam  to  do  battle  with  the  lions. 

Ths  Emivror. 
I   understand   your  pious  thought.     And  you 

are  not  afraid ;   you    think   yourself  strong 

enough ? 

Julian. 
The  Lord  God  has  called  me  with  a  loud  voice. 
Like  Daniel,  I  go  fearless  and  joyful  into  the  lions' 
den. 

Thk  Ehpbror. 
Julian! 

JUUAN. 

Tc»-night,  without  knowing  it,  you  have  your- 
self been  his  instrument.  Ob,  let  me  go  forth  to 
purge  the  world  I 

[Saflli/  to  the  Ehpbror.]  Humour  bim,  sire  ;  it 
will  prevent  his  brooding  on  higher  things. 

The  Emphess, 
I  implore  yoa,  Constantius — set  no  bar  to  this 
vehement  longing, 

Hekeboliub. 
Great  Emperor,  let  bim  go  to-  Pergamua     I 
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fear  I  am  loring  hold  of  him  here,  and  now  'tis  no 
loDger  of  such  moment. 

Thk  Bhpbeor. 
How  could  I  deBiy  yon  anything  In  luch  an  hour  f 
Go  with  God,  Julian ! 

Jduam. 
[Kitiing  hit  ktmdi.'j     Oh,  thanka — thanka ". 

Thk  Ehpeboh. 

And  now  to  a  banquet  of  rejoicing  I      Mjr 

Capuan  code  has  Invented  some  new  fast-dlBbes, 

carp-necks  in  Chios  wine,  and Forvrmrd ; — 

your  [dace  is  next  to  me,  Gidlus  Caesar ! 
[7%e pneetiiou  b^hu  to  advaiKv.] 

Galuis, 
{Sofify.}    Helena,  wtiat  a  marvellous  change  of 

HaiENA. 

Ob,  Oallus,  dawn  is  tN«aktng  over  our  hopes. 

I  can  scarce  believe  it !     Who  has  brought  it 
sbout? 

HcutifA. 
Hnsh: 

Gallus, 
You,  mj  beloved  ?     Or  who— who  i 

dog. 
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Gallus. 
you  mean  ? 


's  dog.    Julian  kicked  it ;  this  ia  Mon- 
DOD'a  revenge. 

Thb  Ehpkror. 
Why  to  silent,  Eusebia  f 

Thk  Ehpriw. 
[Sojlbf,  m  ItartA     Oh,  Constantiui — how  could 
you  make  such  a  choice  I 

Thb  Emperor. 
Eleven  ghosts  denumded  it. 

The  Empress, 
Woe  upon  us ;  this  will  not  Kppease  the  ghosts. 

The  Empshor. 
[Call*  loidfy.'}     Flnte-pUyen !      Why   are   the 
rucals  ^ent  ?     Ray,  pUy  ! 

[Alt,  exxpt  Prince  Juuan,  go  out  lo  the 
Ufl.     AoATHON  comet  Jbiward  among  ikt 

Julian. 
GrUus  his  successor;  and  I — free,  free,  free' 

Aqathon. 

Marvellously    are   the    counsels   of   the    Lord 
revealed. 

Julian. 
Heard  you  what  passed  i 
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AOATHON. 

YcB,  everything, 

JVUAN. 
AOATHON. 

To  Athens  }     'Tis  to  Perg&mus  jrou  go. 

Julian. 

Hush!     You  do  not  know ;  we  miut  be 

cunning  as  serpents.      First   to   Pergunus — end 
then  to  Athens '. 

AoATHON, 

Farewell,  ray  lord  and  friend  '. 

Julian. 
Will  jrou  go  with  me,  Agathon  t 

Abathon. 
I  cannot.     I  must  go  home  ;    J  h«Te  my  little 
brother  to  eare  for. 

JUUAN. 

[At  the  baiitttrmie.']  'i'here  they  are  weMiing 
anchor. — A  fair  wind  to  you,  winged  li<Mi ;  Achillea 
follows  in  your  wake, 

Aqathom. 
What  was  that? 

JUUAN, 

Yonder  fell  a  star. 
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In  Aikaw.  An  open  place  tunvundett  Sy  cotoHHodet. 
In  the  tmare,  tiatuet  and  afoiaUaia.  A  narron 
ttreet  ddxmchei  m  the  left-hand  comer.     SuntO. 

BuiL  or  Caisabea,  a  delkate^-btdti  t/oung  nxm,  liie 
reading  beside  a  pillar.  Gregory  of  Naziam- 
zuR  and  other  tcholart  of  the  Unkenily  tlroU  m 
KoUered  groi^  up  and  donm  the  coloimadei.  A 
larger  band  nmt  thouting  acratt  the  vpiart,  and 
out  to  the  right ;  noite  in  the  dittattce. 

Basil. 


Grbgorv. 
:  in  from  Ephesua. 


With  new  achoUn  f 


[Biting.'^  Then  we  shall  have  anight  of  tumult. 
Come,  OrcgoTj ;  let  ua  not  witness  >U  thii  un- 
seemliness. 
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GnmaoKV. 
[Pomtt  to  the  lefl.^     hooV  yonder.     Is  that  « 
pleasanter  sight  i 

Basil. 

Prince  Juliui ;  with  roses  in  his  hair,  hla 

fiice  aflame 

GitEoonv. 

Ay,  and  after  him    that   reeling,   glas^-eyed 

crew.     Hear  how  the  baiting  tongues  babble  with 

vine  1     They  have  sat  the  whole  day  in  Lykoo'i 

tavern. 

Basil. 
And  many  of  them  are  our  own    brethren, 
Gregory  j  they  are  Christian  youths 

Grkoory. 

So  they  call  themselves.     Did  not  Lampon  eall 

himself  a  Christian — he  who  betrayed  the  oil-seller 

Zeno's  daughter  ^    And  Hllarion  of  Agrigentum, 

and  the  two  others,  who   did  what  I  shudder  to 


Prince  Juuan, 
[U  heard  catling  miltout  on  the  icn.\     Aha!     See, 
see — the  CappacMcian  Castor  and  PoIIax. 


Grkoorv. 
I  will  remain  ;  he  needs  a  friend. 
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Basil  goei  out  to  the  rwU.     At  the  tame  mome* 
Princk  3vu»ti,/otbiBed  kg  a  croad  ofvom 
1,  enteTMjrom  the  narrota  HreH.     Hit  aair 


ditievelled,  and  he  it  clad  in  a  thort  cloak  like 
the  rett.  Among  Ike  tehoiart  it  Sallust  op 
Pbrusia. 

Many  in  the  Crowd. 
Lon)(  live  the  light  of  Athens  \     Long  live  the 
lover  of  wisdom  uid  eloquence  ! 

All  jrour  flattery  is  wasted.     Not  another  verse 
shall  joii  have  to^y. 

Sallvbt. 

When  our  leader  is  silent,  Ufe  seems  empty,  as 
on  the  morning  after  a  night's  carouse. 

JULIAN. 

If  we  mast  needs  do  something,  let  it  be  some- 
thing new.     Let  us  hold  a  mock  triaL 

The  Whole  Crowd. 
Yes,  yes,  yes ;  Prince  Julian  on  the  judgment- 
seat  [ 

Julian. 
Have  done  with  the  Prince,  friends 

Sallubt. 
Ascend  the  judgment-seat,  incomparable  one  \ 

Juuan. 

How  could  I  presume ?     There  stands  the 

man.     Who  is  so  learned  in  the  lawns  Gregory  of 
Nasiansus? 


b,  Google 


ACT  ti.]  Caesar's   apostabt.  6| 

Salluit. 
That  is  true  ! 

Julian 
To  the  judgment-seat,  my  wise  Gregory ;  f  wn 
the  prisoner  at  the  httt. 

Gntacmv. 
I  beg  yoa,  friend,  let  me  stand  oat. 

Julian. 

To  the  judgment-seat,  I  say  !   To  the  judgtnent- 

seat.     [To  the  olAer*,1     What  is  my  transgression  ? 

Some  Voices. 
Yes,  what  shall  it  be  ?     Choose  yourself! 

Sallust, 
Let  it  be  something  Galilean,  as  we  of  the  un- 
godly say. 

JULMN. 

Right ;  something  Galilean.     I  have  it     I  hare 
refused  t«  pay  tribute  to  the  Emperor 

Many  Voices. 
Ha-ha ;  well  bethought !     Excellent .' 

JUUAN, 

Here  am  T,  dragged  forward  by  the  nape  of  the 
neck,  with  my  hands  pinioned 

Sallust, 
[To    Grboory.J      Blind  judge — I  mean  since 
Justice  is  blind — behold  this  desperate  wretch  ;  he 
hai  denied  to  pay  trilwte  to  the  Emperor. 


b,  Google 


63  CAEiAR's    APOSTASY.  [aCT  11. 

JUUAN. 

Let  tne  throw  one  word  into  the  sc*]es  of  judg- 
ment. I  am  &  Greek  citixen.  How  much  does  a 
Greek  cHisen  owe  the  Emperor  f 

Gbboory. 
What  the  Emperor  demands. 

Good;  but  how  much — answer  now  as 
though  the  Emperor  himself  were  in  court — ^how 
much  has  the  Eimperor  a  right  to  demand  t 

Gbegoby. 
Everything. 

Julian. 
Answered  as  though  the  Emperor  were  present 
indeed  1  But  now  comes  the  knotty  point ;  for 
it  is  written :  Render  unto  Caesar  the  tilings  tiiat 
are  Caesar's — and  unto  God  the  things  that  ue 
God's. 

GitruoitY. 
And  what  then  ? 

JtlUAN. 

Then  tell  me,  oh  sagmcious  judge — how  much  of 
what  is  mine  belongs  to  God  t 

Grboory. 
Everything. 

JuUAN. 

And  how  much  of  God's  property  may  I  give  to 
the  Emperor  ? 

Grkooky. 
Dear  triends,  no  more  of  this  sport 
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\Amid  lousier  attd  noite.^     Yes,  yes;   answer 

Julian. 
How  ranch  of  God's  property  has  the  Emperor 
«  right  to  demand  ? 

Grboorv. 
I  will  not  answer.  Thisisunseemly  both  towards 
God  and  the  Emperor.     Let  roe  go. 

Manv  Voices, 
Hake  a  ring  round  him ! 

JULUN. 

Hold  him  fast  t  What,  you  raost  luckless  of 
judges,  you  have  bungled  the  Emperor's  cause, 
and  now  you  seek  to  escape  ?  You  would  flee  ? 
Whither,  whither?  To  the  Scythians?  Bring 
him  before  me  !  Tell  me  you  servants  that-are- 
to-be  of  the  Emperor  and  of  wisdom — has  he  not 
attempted  to  elude  the  Emperor's  power? 

The  Scholars. 
Yes,  yes. 

Julian. 
And  what  punishment  do  you  award  to  such  a 
misdeed? 

Voices. 
Death  !     Death  in  a  wine-jar  i 

Julian. 
Let  ua  reflect     Let  us  answer  as  though  the 
^npcror  himself  were  present.      What  limit  is 
there  to  the  Emperor's  power  ? 
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SoMi  OP  THE  Crowd. 
The  Emperor's  power  has  no  limits, 

Julian. 
So  I  should  think.     But  to  want  to  escape  from 
the  infinite,  my  frienda,  is  not  that  madness  ^ 

The  Sckolahs. 
Yes,  yes ;  the  Cappadocian  is  mad  ! 

Julian, 
And  what,  then,  is  madness?  How  did  oar 
forefathers  conceive  of  it  ?  What  was  the  doetrine 
of  the  ^Tptian  priests  ?  And  what  says  Maxi- 
mus  the  Mystic  and  the  other  philosophers  of  the 
East?  They  say  that  the  divine  enigma  reveals 
itself  in  the  brainsick.  Our  Gregory — in  setting 
himself  upagainst  the  Emperor — is  thus  in  special 
league  with  Heaven. — Make  libations  of  wine  to 
the  Cajqiadociftn ;  sing  songs  to  our  Gregory's 
praise ; — a  statue  of  honour  for  Gregory  of  Nazi- 

Thb  Scholars, 
[Amid  laughter  and  g/ee.']     Praise  to  the  Cappta- 
docian  !     PMise  to  the  Cappadocian's  judge  ! 

The  Philosopher  Libanius,  turmtrnded  hy 
ditciplet,  cotnes  acrot*  the  tiptare. 


Ah,  see — is  not  my  brother  Julian  dispensing 
wisdom  in  the  open  raarket-place  ? 

Julian. 
Sayfolly.dearfriend;  wisdom  has  departed  the 
eity. 
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LiBAMtlS. 

Has  wisdom  departed  the  city  ? 

Julian. 
Or  is  on  the  point  of  departing ;  for  are  not 
you  also  bound  for  the  Piraeus  ? 

LiBANIUS. 

I,  my  brother?  What  should  I  want  at  tbe 
Piraeus  i' 

Julian. 
Our  Libanius,  then,  is  the  only  teacher  who 
does  not  know  that  a  ship  has  just  arrived  from 
Ephesus. 

Xjbamius. 
Why,  my  friend,  what  haTC  I  to  do  with  that 
ship? 

Julian, 
It  is  loaded  to  the  water's  edge  with  embryo 

philosophers 

Libanius. 
[Scontfidlf.']    They  come  from  Ephesus ! 

JUUAN. 

Is  not  gold  equally  weighty  whencCBoever  it 
may  come  ? 

Libanius. 

Gold  ?  Ha-ha !  The  golden  ones  Maxirau* 
keeps  to  himself;  he  does  not  let  them  go.  What 
sort  of  scholars  is  Ephesus  wont  to  send  ns  ?  Shop 
keepers'  sons,  the  first-bom  of  mechanics.  Gold 
say  you,  my  Julian  ?     I  call  it  lack  of  gold.     But 
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I  will  turn  this  lack  of  gold  to  account,  and  out 
of  it  I  will  mint  for  you  young  men  a  coin  of 
true  and  weighty  metal.  For  may  not  a  precious 
lesson  in  life,  set  forth  in  ingenious  and  attractive 
form,  be  compared  to  a  piece  of  full-weighted 
golden  currency  ? — 

Hear  then,  u  you  have  a  mind  to.  Was  it  not 
said  that  certain  men  had  rushed  eagerly  down  to 
the  Piraeus  ?  Who  are  they,  these  eager  ones  i 
Far  be  it  from  me  to  mention  names ;  they  call 
themselves  lovers  and  teachers  of  wisdom.  Let 
us  betake  ourselves  in  thought  to  the  Piraeus, 
What  is  passing  there  at  this  moment,  even  as  I 
stand  here  in  thb  circle  of  kindly  listeners  ?  I 
will  tell  you  what  is  passing.  Those  men  who 
give  themselves  out  as  lovers  and  dispensers  of 
wisdom,  are  crowding  apon  the  gangway,  jostling, 
wrangling,  biting,  forgetting  ail  decorum,  and 
throwing  dignity  to  the  winds.  And  why  f  To 
be  the  first  in  the  field, — to  pounce  upon  Ute  best 
dressed  youths,  to  lead  them  home,  to  entertain 
them,  hoping  in  the  end  to  make  profit  out  of 
them  in  all  possible  ways.  What  a  shamefaced, 
empty  awakening,  as  after  a  debauch,  if  it  should 
presently  appear — ha-ha-ha  ! — that  these  youths 
have  scarcely  brought  with  them  the  wherewithal 
to  pay  for  their  supper  of  welcome  !  Learn  from 
this,  young  men,  how  ill  it  becomes  a  lover  of 
wisdom,  and  how  little  it  profits  him,  to  run  after 
good  things  other  than  the  truth. 

Julian. 

Oh,  my  Xibanius,  when  I  listen  to  you  with 

closed  eyes,  I  seem  lapped  in  the  sweet  dream 

that  Diogenes  has  once  more  arisen  in  our  midst 
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beloved  of  my  sotJ 

Julian. 

Far  from  it     And  yet  I  had  almost  intemipted 

UT  homily    for  in  this  caw,  one  of  your  col- 

(eaipies  will  scarce  find  himself  diMppoiuted, 

LlBANIUS, 

Hy  friend  is  jesting. 

JUUAN. 

Yoar  friend  aisorea  you  that  the  two  sons  of 
the  governor,  Milo,  are  on  board. 

LiBANIUB 

[Gratjnng  hit  arm.      What  do  you  say  i 
JuuAN. 

tli&t  the  ncn  Diogenes  who  secures  them  as 
his  pupils  will  scarce  need  to  drink  out  of  the 
hollow  of  his  hand  for  poverty. 

LlBANIUS. 

The  sons  of  the  Governor  Milo !  That  noble 
Milo,  who  sent  the  Emperor  seven  Persian  horses, 
with  saddles  embroidered  with  pearls i 

Julian, 
Many  thought  that  too  mean  a  gift  for  Milo. 

LiBANIUB. 

Very  true.  Milo  ought  to  have  sent  a  poem,  or 
perhaps  a  well-pc^shed  speech,  or  a  letter.  Milo 
is  a  nobly-endowed  man;  all  Milo's  family  are 
nobly-endowed. 
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Julian. 
EspecUtiy  the  two  young  men. 

Lib  AN  I  us. 
No  doubt,  no  doubt.  For  thn  sake  of  their 
beneficent  and  generous  father,  I  pray  the  gods 
that  they  may  fall  into  good  hands.  After  all, 
then,  you  were  right,  my  Julian  ;  the  ship  brought 
real  gold  trom  Kphesua.  For  are  not  intellectual 
gifts  the  purest  of  gold?  But  I  cannot  rest ;  these 
young  men's  welfare  is,  in  truth,  a  weighty  matter ; 
so  much  depends  on  who  iiTst  gains  control  of 
them.  My  young  friends,  if  you  think  aa  I  do, 
we  will  hold  out  a  guiding  hand  to  these  two 
strangers,  help  them  to  make  the  wisest  choice 
of  teacher  and  abode,  and 

Sallubt. 
I  will  go  with  you  ! 

The  Scholars. 
To  the  Piraeus  !     To  the  Piraeus  I 

Sallust. 
We  will  fight  like  wild  boars  for  Milo's  sons ! 

[Thof  all  go  out,  with  Libaniub,  to  the 
right;  Wy  Prince  Julian  oW Gregory 
OF  Nazianzus  remain  behind  in  the 
colonnade. 

Julian. 

\FolUmiiag  them  mith  hit  ^et.l     See  how  they  go 

leaping  like  a  troop  of  fauns.     How  they  lick  Uieir 

rat  the  thought  of  the  feast  that  awaits  them 
evening.     [He  turm  to  GAS.aom.'\     If  there  is 
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one  thing  they  would  sigh  to  God  for  at  this 
moment,  it  iB  Uiat  he  would  empty  their  stomachs 
of  their  breakfasts. 


Julian 

Julian. 
Look  at  me ;  I  am  sober. 

Orboory. 
I  know  that.     You  are  temperate  in  all  things. 
And  yet  you  share  this  life  of  theirs. 

JUUAN. 

Why  not?  Do  you  know,  or  do  I,  when  the 
thunderbolt  will  fall  ?  Then  why  not  make  the 
most  of  the  bright  and  sunlit  day  ?  Do  you  forget 
that  I  dragged  out  my  childhood  and  the  first 
jrears  of  my  youth  in  gilded  slavery  ?  It  had 
became  a  habit,  I  might  almost  say  a  necesaitf 
to  me,  to  live  under  a  weight  of  dread.  And 
now?  This  stillness  as  of  the  grave  on  the 
Emperor's  part ; — this  sinister  silence  !  1  left 
Pergamus  without  the  Emperor's  permission  ;  the 
Emperor  said  nothing.  I  went  of  my  own  will  to 
Nicomedia ;  I  lived  there,  and  studied  with 
Nikokles  and  others;  the  Emperor  gave  no  sign. 
I  came  to  Athens,  and  sought  out  Libanius,  whom 
the  Emperor  had  forbidden  me  to  see ; — the 
Emperor  lias  said  nothing  to  this  day.  How  am 
I  to  interpret  this  ? 

Grboory. 
Interpret  it  in  charity,  Julian. 
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Julian. 

Oh,  ^u  do  Bot  know 1     I  hate  this  power 

without  me,  terrible  in  action,  more  terrible  when 
at  rest 

Grkoohy, 
Be  frank,  my  friend,  and  tell  me  whether  it  ia 
this  alone  titat  has  led  you  into  all  these  strange 
ways? 

Julian. 
What  mean  you  by  strange  ways  t 

Greoory. 
Ia  the  tumour  true,  that  you  pass  your  nights  in 
searching  out  the  heathen  mysterigg  iii__£leusls  f 

Julian. 
Oh,  pooh !     I  asBure  you  there  is  little  to  be 
tearot  from  those  riddle-mongering  dreamers.  Let 
us  talk  no  more  about  them. 


JULIAM. 

I  must  live,  Gregory, — and  this  life  at  the  uni- 
versity is  no  Ufe  at  ^  This  Ubaniua  1  I  shall 
never  forgive  him  the  great  love  I  once  bore  him  ! 
At  my  first  coming,  how  humbly  and  with  what 
tremors  of  joy  did  I  not  enter  the  presence  of 
this  man,  bowing  myself  before  him,  Idssing  him, 
and  calling  him  my  great  Iwother 
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JULUM. 

And  yet  I  came  here  in  ezaltation  of  s^drit.  I 
aaw,  in  my  fancy,  a  mighty  contest  between  us 
two, — the  world's  truth  in  pitched  battle  against 
God's  truth. — What  has  it  iil  come  to  f  Libanius 
never  seriously  desired  that  contest  He  never 
desired  any  contest  whatever ;  he  cares  only  for 
his  own  interest.  I  tell  you,  Gregory — Libanius 
is  not  a  great  man. 

Greoory. 

Yet  all  enlightened  Greece  proclaims  him  great. 

A  great  man  be  b  not,  I  tell  you.  Once  only 
have  I  seen  Libanius  great :  that  night  in  Con* 
stantinople.  Then  he  was  great,  because  he  had 
suffered  a  great  wrong,  and  because  he  was  filled 
with  a  noble  wrath.  But  here !  Oh,  what  have 
I  not  seen  here  i  Libanius  has  great  learning,  but 
he  is  no  great  man.  LibaniuSLJa^^eedyj  Jie.is 
vainLhe  Is  eaten  up  with  envy.  See  you  not  how 
he  has  writhed  under  the  fame  which  I — largely, 
no  doubt,  owing  to  the  indulgence  of  my  friends 
— have  been  so  fortunate  as  to  acquire  f  Go  to 
Libanius,  and  he  will  expound  to  you  the  inward 
essence  and  the  outward  signs  of  all  the  virtues. 
He  has  them  ready  to  hand,  just  as  he  has  the 
books  In  his  library.  But  does  he  exercise  these 
virtues  ?  Is  his  life  at  one  with  his  teaching  ?  He 
ft  successor  of  Socrates  and  of  Plato — ha-ha }  Did 
he  not  flatter  the  Emperor,  up  to  the  time  of  his 
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banishment  ?  Did  he  not  flatter  me  at  our  meet- 
ing in  Constantinople,  that  meeting  which  he  has 
since  attempted,  most  unsuccessfully,  to  present 
in  a  ludicrous  light !  And  what  am  I  to  him  now  ? 
Now  he  writes  letters  to  Gallus,  to  Gallus  Caesar, 
to  the  Emperor's  heir,  congratulating  him  on  his 
successes  against  the  Persians,  although  these  suc- 
cesses have  as  yet  been  meagre  enough,  and 
Gallus  Caesar  is  not  distinguished  either  for  learn- 
ing or  for  any  considerable  eloquence. — And  this 
Libanius  the  Greeks  persist  in  calling  the  king  of 
the  philosophers !  Ah,  I  will  not  deny  that  it 
stirs  my  indignation.  I  should  have  thought,  to 
tell  the  truth,  that  the  Greeks  might  have  made 
a  better  choice,  if  they  had  noted  a  little  more 
closely  the  cultivators  of  wisdom  and  eloquence, 
who  of  late  years 

Basil  of  Caesar  ka. 
[EiUerii^  from  the  ngAJ.]     Letters!    Letters 
from  Cappadocia ! 

Gheoory. 
For  me  too  ? 

Yes,  here  ;  from  yonr  mother. 

Grkoorv. 
My  pious  mother .' 

[Ht  opens  the  plater  and  readt. 

JUUAN. 

[To  Basil.]     Is  it  yoar  sister  who  writes  to 
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[Who  ha*  entered  tviih  Mt  otvn  letter  open.]     Yea, 
it  isMokrina.    Her  news  is  both  sad  and  Btrange. 

Julian. 
What  is  it  ?     Tell  me. 


First  of  your  noble  brother  GalluB.     He  nilea 
sternly  in  Antioch. 

JUUAN. 

Yes,    Gallus   is   hard. — Does     Makrina    write 
"  sternly." 

\Lo<dcing  at  Aim.'\  Makrina  writes  "bloodily" 

JVUAN. 

Ah,  I  thought  as  much  !    Why  did  the  Emperor 


[Reading.]    Oh,  what  unheard-of  infamy  1 

JuUAN. 

What  is  it,  friend  ? 

Gkeoory, 
[70  Basil.]     Does  Makrina  say  nothing  of  what 
is  happening  in  Antioch  ? 

Basil. 
Nothing  definite.  WhatisitP    You  are  pale 

Gregory. 
You  knew  the  noble  CI  emazius,  the  Alexandrian  i 
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Basil. 

Ves,  yes ;  what  of  him  ? 

Grboohy. 
He  ii  murdered,  Basil ! 

Basil. 

What  do  you  saj  ?     Murdered  i 

Greoorv. 
I  call  it  murdered ; — they  have  executed  him 
without  law  or  judgment. 

Julian. 
Who  f     Who  has  executed  him  ? 

Gregory. 
Yes,  who  ?  How  can  I  say  who  ?  My  mother 
tells  the  story  thus :  Clemasius's  mother-in-law 
was  inflamed  with  an  impure  love  for  her  daughter's 
husband ;  but  as  she  could  not  move  faim  to 
wrong,  the  gained  some  back-stairs  access  to  the 

Julian. 
What  palace? 

Grkoory. 
My  mother  writes  only  "  the  palace." 

JUUAN. 

Well  ?     And  then ? 

Grboorv. 
It  is  only  known  that   the  presented  a  vety 
costly  jewel  to  a  great  and  powerful  lady  to  pro- 
cure a  death-warrant 
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Julian. 
Ah,  but  they  did  not  get  it  t 

Grkoort. 

They  got  it,  Juliui. 

JUUAN. 

Oh,  Jesua  i 

Basil. 
Horrible  I     And  Qemuias 1 

Gregory. 
The  death-wamnt  w«s  sent  to  the  governor, 
Honontiu.  That  weak  man  dared  not  disobey  so 
high  a  eommand.  GemaduB  was  thrown  into 
prison  and  executed  early  next  morning,  without 
being  suffered,  my  mother  writes,  to  open  his  lips 
in  his  own  defbnce. 

Juuan. 
[Pale,  in  a  low  twice.]     Bum  these  dangerous 
letters ;  they  might  bring  us  all  to  ruin. 


Such  open  vicdence  in  the  midst  of  a  great  city ! 
Where  are  we ;  where  are  we  ? 

JuutN. 
Aye,  you  may  well  ask  where  we  are  !  A  Chris- 
tian murderer,  a  Christian  adulteress,  a  Cbriv 

tjan 1 

Gregory. 
Denunciations  will  not  mend  this  matter.  What 
do  you  intend  to  do? 
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JUUAN. 

I?  I  will  go  no  more  to  Eleusis;  I  will  break 
off  all  dealings  with  the  heathen,  and  thank  tfae 
Lord  nif  God  that  he  spared  me  the  temptationa 
of  power. 

Gregory, 

Good ;  but  then  ? 


I  do  not  imdcrstand  you 

Greoorv. 
Then  listen.  The  murder  of  Clemazius  is  not 
all,  believe  me.  This  unheard-of  infamy  has  de- 
scended like  a  plague  on  Antiocb.  All  evil  things 
have  awakened,  and  are  swarming  forth  from 
their  lairs.  My  mother  writes  that  it  seems  as 
though  some  pestilent  abyss  had  opened.  Wives 
denounce  their  husbands,  sods  their  fathers,  priests 
the  members  of  their  own  flock 

Jdlian. 
This  will  spread  yet  further.     The  abomination 

will  corrupt  us  all. Oh,  Gregory,  would  1 

could  fly  to  the  world's  end '. 

Gregory. 
Your  place  is  at  the  world's  navel,  Prince  Julian. 

Julian. 
What  would  you  have  me  do  ? 
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uid  cast  his  crime  in  his  teeth ;  smite  him  to  the 
earth  in  terror  and  remorae 

Julian, 
[Recoiling.]  MadntRn,  of  what  are  70a  thinking  ? 

Is  your  brothM  dear  to  you  i    Would  you  sare 

Julian. 
I  once  loved  Oallus  above  all  others. 

Greooky. 

Once ? 

So  Imig  as  he    was  only  my  brother.     But 

now ;  is  he  not  Caesar  ?    Gregcny, — Basil, — 

oh,  my  beloved  friends, — I  tremble  for  my  life,  I 
draw  every  breath  in  fear,  because  of  Gallus 
Caesar.  And  you  ask  me  to  defy  him  to  his  face, 
me,  whose  very  existence  is  a  danger  to  him  ? 

Grcoorv. 
Why  came  you  to  Athens  ?  You  gave  out  loudly 
in  al)  quarters  that  Prince  Julian  was  setting  forth 
from  Constantinople  to  do  battle  with  philosophy, 
falsely  so  called — to  champicm  Christian  truth 
^sinst  heathen  falsehood.  What  have  you  done 
of  all  this  f 

JUUAN. 

Ah,  'twas  not  here  that  the  battle  was  to  be. 

Grboory. 

No,  it  was  not  here, — not  with  phrase  against 

phrase,  not  with  book  against  book,  not  wiUi  the 
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Idle  word-fenciiig  of  the  lectuTe-room !  No, 
Julian,  yoa  must  go  forth  into  life  itself,  with  your 
own  life  in  your  hutds 

Julian. 
1  see  it ;  I  see  it ! 

Gbkooby. 

Yes,  as  Libanius  sees  it  1  You  mocked  at  him. 
You  said  be  knew  the  essence  and  the  outward 
signs  of  all  the  virtues,  but  hia  doctrine  was  only 
adoctrine  to  him.  How  much  of  you  belongs  to 
Qod  ?     Mow  much  may  the  Emperor  demand  ? 

JUUAN. 

You  said  yourself  it  was  unseemly—— 

Grkory. 
Towanlswhom?  Towards  God  or  the  Emperor  P 

JUUAN. 

[QukJcly.]    Well  then :  shall  we  go  together  i> 

GlUOORY. 

[Evarivt^.]  I  have  my  little  circle ;  1  have  my 
family  to  watch  over.  I  have  neither  tiie  strength 
uor  Uia  gifts  for  a  larger  task. 


JuUAN. 

' ;  tuddenlv 
d  calk  mf.]     To  the  bacchanal  J 


[/<  afiottf  to  oHMMf  ;  nddatly  he  lirient  toiuardt  tht 
riffd,  and  calk  mf.l    To  the  bacc' 


Basii 


b,  Google 


ACT  tl.J  CAERAR'S    APOSTAaV,  79 

Jduan. 
To  the  bkcchaiul,  friends 

[GnmoRY  or  Naziakzus  UxAt  at  km  a 
momeidi  then  he  goes  oW  iknmgk  Uu 
coiamade  to  the  lejl.  A  large  troop  of 
ickotar*,  mlk  the  netuamtert  among  intm, 
nuha  inlo  the  square,  amid  thauU  and 
Hoiu. 

Baiil. 
[Commg  nearer.l    Julian,  will  you  lIsteD  to  me 

Julian. 
Se«r  see !  The;  have  taken  their  new  friends 
to  the  bath,  and  anointed  their  hair.  See  how 
they  swing  their  cudgels;  how  they  yell  and 
thump  the  pavement '.  What  say  you,  Pericles  f 
Methinks  I  can  hear  your  wrathful  shade 

Babiu 
Come,  cornel 

JUUAN. 

Ah,  look  at  the  man  they  are  driving  naked 
among  them.  Now  come  the  dancing-girls.  Ah, 
do  you  see  what 1 

Basil. 
Fie  t  Pie ! — turn  your  eyes  away ! 

[Evenmg  hat  fallen.  The  whoU  troop 
teltkt  donm  in  the  tquare  beiide  the  fomtr 
lain.  Wine  and  fndU  are  brought. 
Painted  damteU  dance  by  lorehUght. 

Julian. 
[AJier  a  thoH  tiience.]     Tell  me,  Basil,  why  was 
the  heathen  sin  so  beautiful  f 
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Basil. 
Yoa  are  mistaken,  lirieat] ;  beautiiiil  thinga  have 
been  said  and  sung  of  this  heatben  sin ;  bat  it 
was  not  beautiful. 

J  ITU  AN. 

Oh,  how  can  you  say  so  f  Was  not  Alcildades 
beautiful  when,  flushed  with  wine,  he  atonned  at 
night  like  a  young  god  through  the  streets  of 
Athens  ?  Was  he  not  beautiful  in  his  very  auda- 
city when  he  insulted  Hermes  and  battered  at  the 
citisens'  doorsj — ^when  he  summoned  their  wives 
and  daughters  forth,  while  within  the  women 
trembled,  and,  in  breathless,  panting  silence, 
wished  for  nothing  better  than  to-  ■■  —  ? 

Basiu 
Oh  listen  to  me,  I  beg  and  entreat  you. 

JOUAN. 

Was  not  Socrates  beautifiil  in  the  ^mposium  ? 
And  Plato,  and  all  the  joyous  revellers  ?  Yet 
theydidsuch  thingF.as,  buttobe  accused  of  them, 
would  make  those  Christian  swine  out  there  call 
down  upon  themselves  the  curse  of  God.  Think 
of  Oedipus,  Medea,  Leda 

Basil. 
Poetry,    poetry ;    you    confound    fancies    with 
facts. 

JUUAN. 

Are  not  mind  and  will  in  poetry  subject  to  the 
same  laws  as  in  fact  ?  And  then  look  at  our  holy 
scriptures,  both  the  old  and  new.  Was  sin  beauti- 
ful in  Sodom  and  Gomorrah  ?  Did  not  Jehovah's 
fire   avenge   what    Socrates    shrank    not    from  ? 
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— Oh,i 


— Oh,  as  I  live  this  life  of  revel  and  riot,  I  often 
'  wheth^.tQtJ;l>  is  indeed. tbe  enemr  of 


Basil. 

And  in  tuch  an  hour  can  you  sigh  after  beaoty? 
Can  yon  so  easily  forget  what  yoa  have  just 


[Sbtppmghit tart.]  Not  a  word  more  of  those 
bam»3 !  We  will  shake  ofl*  all  thoughts  of  An- 
tioch 

Tellme,whatdoe8Hakriiiawrite&rther?  There 

was  something  more  ;  I  remember,  you  said ; 

what  was  it  you  called  the  rest  of  her  news  i 

Basil. 

Strange. 

JuUAN. 

Yes,  yes ; — ^what  was  it  ? 

Basil. 
She  writes  of  Maximus  in  Epheaua     '  ■ 

Julian. 
[Eagerly.]    The  Mystic  <> 

Basil 
Yes ;  that  inscrutable  man.  He  has  appeared 
once  more ;  this  time  in  Ephesos.  Alt  the  region 
aroond  is  in  a  ferment.  Maximus  is  on  all  lips, 
Either  he  is  a  juggler  or  be  has  made  a  balefiil 
compact  with  certain  spirits.  Even  Christians 
are  strangely  allured  by  his  impious  signs  and 
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JUUAN. 

More,  more ;  I  entreat  you ! 

Basil. 
There  is  no  more  about  him.  Hakriua  only 
writes  that  she  sees  in  the  coming  again  of  Mazi- 
mus  a  proof  that  we  are  under  the  wrath  of  the 
Lord.  She  believes  that  great  afflictions  are  in 
store  for  us,  hy  reason  of  our  sins. 

Julian. 
Yes,  yes,  yes ! — Tell  me,  Basil :  your  sister  is 
surely  &  remarluble  woman. 

Basil. 
She  is,  indeed. 

Julian. 
When  you  repeat  to  me  passages  from  her  letters, 
I  seen)  to  be  listening  to  something  full  and  per- 
fect, such  as  I  have  long  sighed  for.  Tell  me,  is 
she  still  bent  on  renouncing  this  world,  and 
living  in  the  wilderness 

Basil. 
That  is  her  steadfast  intent 

Julian. 
Is  it  possible  ?  She  on  whom  all  gifts  seem 
to  have  been  lavished  ?  She  who,  'ds  known,  is 
both  young  and  beautiful ;  she,  who  has  riches  in 
prospect,  and  in  possession  such  learning  as  is 
very  rare  in  a  woman  i  Do  you  know,  Basil,  I 
long  to  see  her?  What  has  she  to  do  in  the 
wilderness  ? 
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Basil 

I  have  told  you  how  her  affianced  lover  died. 
She  regards  him  as  her  expectant  bridegroom, 
to  wh<m)  she  owes  her  ererr  thought,  and  whom 
she  is  i^edged  to  meet  unsullied. 

JUUAN. 

Strange  how  many  feel  the  attraction  of  solitude 
in  these  times. — When  you  write  to  Makrina,  you 
may  tell  her  that  I  too 

She  knows  that,  Julian ;  bat  she  does  not  be- 
lieve-it. 

JUUAN. 

Why  not  ?     What  doefl  she  write  f 

Basil. 
I  pray  you,  friend,  spare  me— — ' 

Julian. 
If  you  love  me,  do  not  hide  from  me  mie  irord 
she  writes. 

[Givmg  Ami  tie  Ittter.]  Read,  if  you  must — it 
begins  there. 

Julian. 

[Readt.]  "Whmerer  you  write  of  the  Em- 
peror's young  kinsman,  who  is  your  friend,  my  soul 

is  filled  witii  a  great  and  radiant  joy "    O 

Basil .'  lend  me  your  eye  ;  read  for  me. 

Basil. 

[Rtaduig.]  "  Your  account  of  the  fearless  con- 
fidence wherewith  he  came  to  Athens  was  to  me 


b,  Google 


What 


I*  caeiar's  APOSTASY-  [act  It 

IS  a  picture  from  the  ancient  chronicles.  Yes,  1 
ee  in  him  David  bom  a^^ain,  to  smite  the  cham- 
lions  of  the  heathen.  God's  spirit  watch  over 
tim  in  the  strife,  now  and  for  ever." 

JuuAN. 

[Groijmg  hit  nrm.]     Enough  of  that  I     She  too  P 

'nat  is  it  that  you  all,  as  with  one  mouth,  demand 

of  me  ?     Have  I  sealed  you  a-  bond  to  do  battle 

vith  the  lions  of  power ? 

Basil. 
How  comes  ft  that  all  belierers  look  towards 
you  in  breathless  eipedation  f 

Julian, 

[Facet  once  or  tivice  ttp  and  donm  the  oolotmade, 
that  tlopt  and  ttretcket  onl  hit  hand  for  the  iMer.^ 
Give  it  to  me  ;  let  me  see.  [Reading.]  "  God's 
spirit  watch  over  him  In  the  strife,  now  and  for 
ever." — 

Oh,   Basil,  if  I   could 1     But   1    feel  like 

Dsedalus,  between  sky  and  sea.  An  appalling 
h^ght  and  an  abysmal  depth. — What  sense  is 
there  in  these  voices  calling  to  me,  from  east  and 
west,  that  I  must  save  Christendom  ?  Where  is 
tt,  this  Christendom  that  I  am  to  save  ?  With  the 
Emperor  or  with  Caesar?  I  think  their  deeds 
ay  out,  "No,  no!"  Among  the  powerful  and 
bigh-bom  ; — among  those  sensual  and  effeminate 
courtiers  who  fold  their  hands  over  their  full 
bellies,  and  quaver :  "  Was  the  Son  of  God  created 
(Kit  of  nothing?"  Or  among  the  men  of  en- 
h'ghteament,  those  who,  like  you  and  me,  have 
drunk  in  beauty  and  learning  from  the  heathen 
fountains  ?    Do  not  most  of  oux  feUows  lean  to 
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the  Ariui  heresy,  which  the  Emperor  himself  bo 
greatly  faToara  ? — And  then  the  whole  ngged 
rabble  of  the  Empire,  who  rage  against  the  temples, 
who  massacre  heathens  and  the  children  of  hea- 
thens t  Is  it  for  Christ's  sake  f  Ha-ha  !  see  how 
the;  fall  to  fighting  among  themselves  for  the 
spoils  of  the  slain. — Ask  Makrina  if  Christendom 
is  to  be  sought  in  the  wilderness,— on  the  pillar 
where  the  stylite-saint  stands  on  one  leg  ?  Or  is 
it  in  the  cities?  Perhaps  among  those  bakers  in 
ConstantlDOple  who  lately  took  to  their  fists  to 
decide  whether  the  Trinity  consists  of  three  indi- 
vidoals  or  of  three  hypostases  I — Which  of  all  these 
would  Christ  acknowledge  if  he  came  down  to 
earth  again? — Out  with  your  Diogenee-lantem, 
Basil '  Enlighten  this  pitchy  darkness. — Where 
is  Christendom  ? 

Basil. 
Seek  the  answer  where  it  is  ever  to  be  found  in 
evil  days. 

JUUAN. 

Hold  me  not  aloof  from  the  well  of  your  wisdom ' 
Slake  my  thirst,  if  you  can.  Where  shall  I  seek 
and  find? 

Basil. 

In  the  writings  of  holy  men. 

JuUAN. 

The  same  despairing  answer.  Bot^ — fttways 
books  I  When  I  came  to  Libaniua,  it  was :  books, 
books !  I  come  to  you, — books,  books,  books  * 
Stonea  for  bread  I  I  cannot  live  on  books  ; — it  is 
Ute  I  hunger  for, — £sce-to-&ce  communion  with 
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the  spirit.  Was  it «  book  that  made  Saul  a  seer? 
Wai  it  not  a  flood  of  light  that  enveloped  him,  a 
visioD,  «  voice ? 

Do  you  forget  the  vision  and  .the  voice  which 
that  AgAthon  of  Makellon- — } 

JUUAN. 

An  enignutic  message  ;  an  oracle  I  cannot  io- 
teipret.     Was  /  the  chosen  one  t    The  "  heir  to 

the  empire,"  it  said.     And  what  empire ? 

That  matter  is  beset  with  a  thousand  uncertainties. 
Only  this  I  know :  Athens  is  not  the  lion's  den. 
But  where,  where  P  Ob,  I  grope  like  Saal  in 
the  daikness.  If  Christ  would  have  aught  of  me, 
he  must  speak  plainly.     Let  me  touch  the  nail- 

Basil. 
And  yet  it  is  written 

JOLIAN. 

[With  a  gesture  of  impattettce.)  I  knowatl  that 
is  written.  This  "  It  is  written  "  is  not  the  living 
truth.  Do  you  not  feel  disgust  and  nausea,  as  on 
board  ship  in  a  windless  swell,  heaving  to  uxd  fro 
between  life,  and  written  doctrine,  and  heathen 
wisdom  and  beauty  ?  There  must  come  a  new 
revelation.  Or  a  revelation  of  scmiething  new.  It 
must  come,  I  say; — the  time  is  ripe. — Ah,  a 
revelation  I  Oh,  Basil,  could  your  prayers  call 
down  that  upon  me  !     A  martyr's  death,  if  need 

be !     A  martyr's  death— -ah,  it  makes   me 

dixay  with  its  sweetness  the  crown  of  thorns  on 
my  brow— ~  !     [He  clatpt  kit  head  mtk  bath  hands, 
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himtelf  long,  arid  layi  *oJlbf ;]  Tliat !  I  had  for- 
gotten ttut !  [CiwEii^  tke  wrtdk  am^.\  One 
thing  klme  have  I  learnt  in  Athena. 

Buii» 
What,  Julian? 

JUUAM. 

The  old  beauty  i>  no  longer  beautifiil,  and  the 
new  truth  is  n*  longer  true. 

LisANiui  eiUeri  hoMttb/  through  tht  colomuide  om 
tkenghl. 

LlBANIUI. 

[SUU  m  IhtdutoMce.]    Now  we  hare  him  ;  now 
we  have  him ! 

Julian. 

Him?    I  thought  you  would  have  had  than 
both. 

LiBANIU). 

Both  of  whom  t 

JUUAN. 

Mile's  aomi. 

LlBANIUI. 

Ah,  yea,  I  have  them  too.     Bat  we  have  him, 
my  Jnlian ! 

JuUAN. 

Whom,  dear  brother  t 

LiBANIUS. 

He  has  caught  himself  in  his  own  net  \ 

JuUAN. 

Aha — a  philosopher  then  ? 
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LlBANIUB. 

The  eoemy  of  «11  wisdom, 

Juliam. 
Who,  who,  I  ask  f 

LiiAifia*. 
Do  jrou  really  not  know  F    Have  yon  not  heard 
tlw  newf  about  Mtudmus  I 

JuUAN. 

Maximnc  ?    Oh,  pray  tell  me 

LlBANIUS. 

Who  could  fall  to  see  whither  that  restless 
visionsiy   was   tending, — step    by   step    towards 

JUUAM. 

la  other  words,  towards  the  highest  wisdom. 

LlBANIUS. 

Ah,  that  is  a  figure  of  speech.  But  now  is  the 
time  to  act,  to  seise  the  opportunity.  You,  our 
dearly-prized  Julian,  you  are  the  man.  You  are 
the  Emperor's  near  kinsman.  The  hopes  of  all 
true  friends  of  wisdom  are  fixed  upon  you,  both 
here  and  in  Nikomedia 

JuUAN. 

Listen,  oh  excellent  Libanius, — seeing  I  am  not 


LlBANIUS. 

Know,  then,  that  Maximus  has  lately  made 
open  avowal  of  what  lies  at  the  bottom  of  his 
teaching. 
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JULUN. 

And  do  you  blanae  him  for  that  i 

LiBANiua, 
He  has  avened  that  he  has  power  over  ipiritt 
and  shades  of  the  dead. 

Julian. 
[Gratpinghitcloai.']     Libamnsl 

LlBANIUS. 

All  on  board  the  ship  were  full  of  the  moat 

marvellous  stories,  and   here [He  thorn*  a 

tetter\   here,    my  colleague,  Eusebini,  viitea  at 
length  on  the  subject. 

JuLUN. 

Spirits  and  shades 

LiBANlDSL 

At  Ephesus  lately,  in  a  large  assembly  both 
of  his  partisans  and  his  opponents,  Maiimus  applied 
forbidden  arts  to  the  statue  of  Hecate.  It  took 
place  in  the  goddess's  temple.  Eusebiua  writes 
that  he  himself  was  present,  and  saw  everything 
from  first  to  last  All  was  in  pitch-black  darkness. 
Maximns  uttered  strange  incantations ;  then  he 
chanted  a  hymn,  which  nn  one  understood.  Then 
the  marble  torch  in  the  statue's  hand  burst  into 

dame 

Basil. 

Impious  dirings  \ 

JuuAir. 

{BnathUtlti.}     And  then ? 
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In  the  strong  bluish  light,  they  k11  uw  the 
statue's  face  came  to  life  and  smile  at  them. 

Julian. 
What  more? 

LiBANiua. 
Terror  selaed  on  the  minds  of  moat.  All  rushed 
^towards  the  doors.  Many  have  lain  sick  or  raving 
ever  since.  But  he  himself — would  you  beUeve 
it,  Julian  ?— -in  spite  of  the  fate  that  befell  his  two 
brothers  in  Constantinople,  he  goes  boldly  forward 
<Hi  his  reckless  a|id  scandalous  way. 

JUUAN. 

Scandalous  ?  Call  yon  that  way  scandalous  f  Is 
not  this  the  end  of  all  wisdom.  Communion  be- 
tween spirit  and  spirit 

Basil. 
Oh,  dear,  misguided  iriend ! 

Li  BAN  I  us. 
More  than  scandalous,  I  call  it  i  What  is 
Hecate  ?  What  are  the  gods,  as  a  whole,  in  the 
eyes  of  enlightened  humanity  ?  We  have  happily 
left  far  behind  us  the  blind  old  singer's  days. 
Maximus  ought  to  know  better  than  that  Has 
not  Plato — and  we  others  after  him — shed  the 
light  of  interpretation  over  the  whole  i*  Is  it  not 
scandalous  now,  in  our  own  days,  to  seek  to  en- 
shroud afresh  in  riddles  and  misty  dreams  this 
admirable,  palpable,  and,  let  me  add,  this 
laboriously  constructed  edifice  of  ideas  and  inter- 
{vetations  which  we,  as  lovers  of  wisdom,  as  a 
school,  as 
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JUUAM. 

IfPildb/.}  BuU,  fiucwell  >  I  see  ■  light  on  my 
path! 

Basil. 

[Flaiging  hi*  arm*  ammd  Am.]  I  will  not  let 
you  go ;  I  will  hold  you  fut  t 

Julian. 
[E^rieaimg  himtelf  from   hu  gratp.]     No    o&e 
^U    withhold     in«; — kick     not     against     the 
prick*-— ^ 

LlBANlDS. 

What frensy  is  this?  Friend,  brother,  colleague, 

whither  would  you  go  ? 

JuUAN. 

Thither,  thither,  where  torches  light  them- 
selves and  where  statues  smile  ! 

LlBANIVa. 

And  yon  can  do  this  I  You,  Julian,  our  pride, 
our  light,  oar  hope, — you  can  think  of  rushing  to 
bewlldeied  Ephesus,  to  give  yourself  into  a  jug- 
gler's power!  Know  that  in  the  hour  you  so 
deeply  debase  yourself,  in  that  same  hour  yon 
throw  away  all  that  bright  renown  for  leaning 
and  eloquence  which,  during  these  yean  in  Peiga- 
mos  and  Nikomedia,  and  espedaUy  here  in  the 
greai  school  of  Athens 

JULMN. 

Oh,  the  school,  the  school  i  Do  you  pore  over 
your  bookt ; — you  have  pointed  my  way  to  the  man 
for  whom  I  have  been  seeking. 

\He  goet  off  katUlg  lArough  the  colotmade  to 
thtUfi. 
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[LixMtig  after  him  amhiU.]     This  princely  joutli 
ia  a  menace  to  enlightenment. 
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fit  Ephetiu.  A  hrighll^  Ughled  kail  m  Prinoe 
Juuan's  dwelling.  The  entrance  from  the  vet- 
tUnile  u  on  the  right  side  ■  Jvriker  back,  a  smaller 
door,  covered  by  a  curitan.  On  the  left,  a  door, 
nMch  lead*  to  the  tatter  part  of  the  houtt.  The 
wall  in  the  bad  is  pierced  tvith  an  archtVM, 
through  which  a  small  enclosed  court  is  visible, 
decked  tvitk  small  statues. 

Semanis  prepare  a  festal  supper,  and  hy  cushions 
round  the  table.  The  Chamberlain,  Eutherius, 
stands  at  the  entrance,  and,  with  much  ceremony, 
half  forces  Gregory  of  Nazianzus  and  Basil 
OF  Caesarea  to  enter, 

EuTHERitra. 
Yes,  yes  ;  1  assure  you  it  is  as  I  say. 

Grkooby. 
Impossible  i     Do  not  make  sport  of  us. 

Basil. 

You  are  jesting,  friend  \  How  can  your  master 
expect  us  i  Not  a  creature  knew  of  our  leaving 
Athens ;  nothing  has  detained  us  on  our  way ;  we 
have   kept  pace   with   the  clouds  and    the  wild 
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EUTHERIUS. 

Look  uound  ;  tee  yonder  table.     His  daily  fare 
is  herbs  and  biesd. 


Ay,  truly ;  all  onr  senses  bear  you  witness  ; — 
wine-flagons,  wreathed  with  flowers  and  leaves; 
lamps  and  fruits ;  incense  filling  the  hall  with  its 
odour ;  flute-players  before  the  door 

EUTHKRIUS. 

Early  this  morning  he  sent  for  me.  He  seemed 
unwontedly  hajmy,  for  he  paced  the  room  to  and 
fro,  rubbing  his  hands.  "  Prepare  a  rich  banquet," 
said  he,  "  for  before  evening  I  look  for  two  friends 

from  Athens " 

[He  fdoMcet  toward*  the  door  on  the  left,  it 
tiiSdenfy  tilent,  and  draivt  back  retpect- 

b  he  there? 

[EoTHERius  nodt  tn  antn>er;  then  givet  a 
ugH  to  the  tervanti  to  mthdram;  Iheypt 
out  bg  the  larger  door  on  the  right ;  he 
foUow*. 

PlUNCB  JuiiAM  thoiiltf  afitTward$  mien  from  the 
Uft.  He  i*  dreMed  in  long,  Oriental  garb; 
luM  whole  demetaumr  it  vivadoiu,   and  btlna/s 


itrong  innard  exdiement. 

JUUAN. 

[Going  tomardi  them,  and  greeting  them  tvUh  great 
fformtA.J  I  see  you .'  I  have  you  '.  Thanks,  thanks, 
for  sending  your  spirits  to  herald  your  bodies ! 
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Grbqory. 

Basil. 
My  friend  and  brother  I 

Julian. 
I  have  been  like  a  lover,  languishing  for  the 
mesiure  of  your  bands.  The  court  venmn,  eager 
for  certain  persons'  applause,  called  me  an  ape ; — 
oh,  would  I  bad  an  ape's  four  bands,  to  squeese 
yours  all  at  once ! 

Grioory. 

But  explain ;  your  servants  meet  as  with 

flutes  before  the  door,  want  to  lead  us  to  the  bath, 
to  anoint  our  hair  and  deck  us  with  roses 

Julian. 
I  saw  you  last  :ught  The  moon  was  fbU,  you 
see, — and  then  is  the  spirit  always  strangely  uert 
within  me.  I  sat  at  the  table  in  my  library,  and 
had  fallen  asleep,  weaiy,  oh  !  go  weary,  my  friends, 
with  research  and  writing.  Of  a  sudden  it  seemed 
as  though  a  storm-wind  filled  the  house;  the 
curtain  was  swept  Sapping  aloft,  and  I  looked  out 
into  the  night,  far  over  the  sea.  I  heard  sweet 
singing;  and  i, 

wiUt  women's  t 

the  shore ;  thei  ; 

the  bird-forms  I, 

iu  a  soft,  glinu 


Are  yon  sure  of  all  this  ? 
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Julian. 
Were  yon  thinking  of  Doe  ?    Weve  you  spesklng 
of  me  lAst  night  ? 

Basil. 
Yes,  yes — forward  in  the  prow— — 

JUUAN. 

What  time  of  the  nig^it  was  It  ? 

GSBGORV. 

What  was  the  time  of  your  vision  i 

JUUAN. 

An  honr  after  midnight 

Gkeookv. 

[WUk  a  looktU  Babiu]     Strangel 

JuUAN. 

[RttbtMig  hit  hoMdt,  and  waUdng  up  and  donm  the 
room,]    ^u  see !     Ha-ha;  you  see  ? 

Basil, 
[FoUomitg  him  ivith  fuM  sy«.]     Ah,  then   It  Is 

true 

Julian. 
What?    WhatiBtnie7 


Julian. 

Oh,  what  will  not  rumour  exaggerate? — But 

tell  me,  what  has  rumour  found  to  say  ?   I  am  t^d 
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there  are  many  reports  afloat  concerning  me.  If 
I  could  believe  some  people's  assurances,  it  would 
seem  that  there  are  few  men  in  the  empire  bo  much 
talked  about  as  I. 

Grkoory. 
That  you  may  safely  believe. 

JUUAN. 

And  what  says  Libanius  to  all  this  ?  He  could 
never  endure  that  the  multitude  should  be  busied 
with  any  one  but  himself.  And  what  say  all  my 
never-to-be -fowotten  friends  m  Athens  ?  They 
know  I  am  in  t^sgrace  with  the  Emperor  and  the 
whole  court  ? 

GttsaoKY. 

You  ?  I  have  frequent  intelligence  from  the 
eourt ;  but  my  brother  Caesarius  makes  no  men- 
tion of  that 

JUUAN. 

I  cannot  interpret  it  otherwise,  good  Gr^ory  ' 
From  all  sides  they  think  it  needful  to  watch  me. 
llie  other  day,  Gallus  Caesar  sent  his  chaplain 
Aetius  hither,  to  find  out  whether  I  bold  fiut  to 
the  orthodox  faith. 

WeU ? 

JtlUAN. 

I  am  seldom  absent  ^m  matins  in  the  church. 
Moreover,  I  reckon  the  martyrs  among  the  noblest 
of  men;  for  truly  it  is  no  light  matter  to  endure 
so  great  torments,  ay,  and  death  itself,  for  the  sake 
of  one's  creed.  On  the  whole^  I  believe  Aetius 
departed  well  content  with  me. 
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Ba«il. 

[GratptHg  hit  katid.]     JuUan, — for  the  Mke  of 
oDr  true  fricndahip, — open  your  heart  fully  to  ni. 

Julian. 
I  am  the  happiest  man  on  earth,  dear  friends ! 
And  Maiimua — ay,  he  is  rightly  named — Mazimua 
is  the  greatest  man  that  has  ever  lived. 

Greborv. 
[Preparing  to  depatt.]    We  only  wished  to  see 
you,  my  loi3 .' 

Jduan, 
Can  this  estrange  brother  from  brother?  You 
■hrink  in  affright  from  the  inespUcable.  Oh,  I  do 
not  wonder.  So  I,  too,  shrank  before  my  eyes 
were  opened,  and  I  divined  that  which  is  the 
kernel  of  life. 

What  do  yon  otll  the  kernel  of  life  ? 

Julian, 
Maximus  knows  it     In  him  is  the  new  revela- 
tion. 

Basil. 
And  it  has  been  imparted  to  you  ? 

JVUAN. 

Aimost     I  am  on  the  eve  of  learning  it.    Tliifl 
very  night  Maximus  has  promised  me     ' 

Grboory, 
Maximus  is  a  visionary,  or  else  he  is  deceiving 
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Julian. 
/How  dsi«  70a  judge  of  these  hidden  things? 
'■TTiey  are  beyond  your  learning,  my  Gregory' 
Fearful  is  the  way  into  the  glory  of  glories.  Those 
dreamers  in  Eleusls  were  near  the  right  track ; 
Maximus  ibund  it,  and  I  after  him — by  his  help. 
I  have  wandered  through  chasms  of  darkness.  A 
dead  swampy  water  lay  on  my  left — I  believe  it 
was  a  stream  that  had  forgotten  to  flow.  Piercing 
roicei  shrilled  through  the  night  confusedly,  sud- 
denly, and,  aa  it  were,  without  cause.  Now  and 
then  I  saw  a  bluish  light ;  dreadful  shapes  floated 

rist  me;— I  went  on  and  en  in  deathly  fear;  but 
endured  the  trial  to  the  end. — 
Since  then — oh,  beloved  ones — with  this  my 
body  traosformed  to  spirit,  I  have  passed  far  into 
the  land  of  paradise;  I  have  heard   the  angels 
rhaut  their  hymns  of  praise  ;  I  have  gaaed  at  the 

piidmost  light 

Greg  OR  V. 
Woe  to  this  ungodly  Maximus !     Woe  to  this 
devil-devoted  heathen  juggler  I 

Julian. 

Blindness,  blindness  i  Maximus  pays  hcmage 
to  his  precursor  and  brother — to  both  his  great 
Itrothers,  the  law-giver  of  Sinai  and  the  seer  of 
Nazareth. 

Would  you  know  how  the  spirit  of  realisation 
filled  me  i — It  happened  on  anight  of  prayer  and 
fasting.  I  perceived  that  1  was  wafted  &r — far 
out  into  space,  and  beyond  time;  for  there  was 
Vroad  and  sun-shlmraering  day  around  me,  and  1 
ftood  alone  on  »  ship,  with  drooping  sails,  in  the 
midst  of  the  glassy,  gleaming  Aegean  sea.    Islands 
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towered  aloft  in  tlie  distance,  )ike  dim,  still  banks 
of  clouds,  and  the  ship  lay  heavily,  as  though 
sleeping,  upon  the  wine-blue  plain, — 

Then  behold  !  the  plain  became  more  and  more 
transparent,  lighter,  thinner  ;  at  last,  it  was  no 
longer  there,  and  my  ship  hung  over  a  fearful, 
empty  pbyss.  No  verdure  down  there,  no  sun- 
light,— only  the  dead,  black,  slimy  bottom  of  the 
sea,  in  all  its  ghastly  nakedqess. 

But  above,  in  the  boundless  dome,  which  before 
had  seemed  to  me  empty, — there  was  life ;  there 
invisibility  clothed  itself  in  form,  and  silence 
became  sound. — Thea  I  grasped  the  great  re- 
deeming realisation. 

Gregory. 
What  realisation  do  you  mean? 


Tt..t  yl)j]'{)  js.  is  not ;  and  that  which  ia  not,  ia. 

Oh,  you  are  going  to  wreck  and  ruin  in  this 
maze  of  mists  and  gleams .' 

Julian. 

I  ?     Do  not  miracles  happen }     Do  not  both 

omens  and  certain  strange  appearances  among  the 

stars  declare  that  the  divine  will  destines  me  to 

issues  yet  unrevealed  ? 

Greoory, 
Do  not  believe  such  signs ;  you  cannot  know 
whose  work  they  are. 
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Julian. 

Am  I  not  to  believe  in  fortutute  ometit  which 
eTenta  have  already  borne  ou-ii 

[He  dnoM  them  nearer  to  him,  and  im/i  tojih/. 

Know,  my  friends,  that  a  great  revolution  is  at 
hand.  Gallus  Caesar  and  I  shall  ere  long  share 
the  dominion  of  the  earth — he  as  Emperor,  and  I 
as — what  shall  I  call  it?  the  unborn  cannot  be 
called  by  a  name,  for  It  has  none.  So  no  more  ot 
this  till  the  time  be  fulfilled.  But  of  Caesar  I 
dare  speak. — Have  you  beard  of  the  vision  for 
which  ApolUnaris,  a  citizen  of  Sidon,  has  been 
imprisoned  and  put  to  the  torture  t 

Basil. 
No,  no  ;  how  can  we  know ? 

Julian. 
ApoUinaris  declared  that  he  heard  some  one 
knocking  many  times  at  his  door  by  night  He 
arose,  and  went  out  from  his  house ;  and  lo  !  there 
he  Mw  an  apparition — whether  man  or  woman,  he 
could  not  tell.  And  the  apparition  spoke  to  him, 
and  bade  him  make  ready  a  purple  robe,  such  as 
newlbv-chosen  rulers  wear.  But  when  ApoUinaris, 
in  afMght,  would  have  declined  so  dangerous  a 
task,  ^e  apparition  vanished,  and  only  a  voice 
cried :  "Go,  go,  ApoUinaris,  and  speedily  prepare 
the  purple  robe." 

Greoorv. 
Was  this  the  sign  that  you  said  events  had  borne 
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[NoddiTig  tlanil)/.]  Seven  dajs  later  Caesar's 
wife  died  fn  Bithynia.  Constantina  has  always 
been  his  bad  angel ;  therefore  she  had  to  be  re- 
moved, in  accordance  with  the  change  in  the 
divine  will  Three  weeks  after  Constantina's 
death,  the  Emperor's  emisssr^j  the  tribune  .Sei^' 
dilo)  came  with  a  great  retinue  to  Antioch,  greeted 
Ijatlus  Caesar  with  imperial  honours,  and  invited 
him,  in  the  Emperor's  name,  to  visit  the  imperial 
camp  at  Rome. — Caesar's  journey  from  province 
to  province  is  now  like  a  conqueror's  progress.  In 
Constantinople  he  has  held  races  in  the  hippo- 
drome, and  the  multitude  loudly  acclaimed  him 
when  he,  though  as  yet  but  Caesar  by  title, 
stood  forth  after  the  manner  of  the  earlier 
Emperors,  and  gave  the  crown  to  Conix,  the 
winner  in  the  race.  Thus  marvellously  does  God 
again  exalt  our  house,  which  had  sunk  under  sin 
and  persecution. 

Grboorv. 

Strange!  In  Athens  other  reports  were 
abroad. 

Julian. 

I  have  ceitain  information.  The  purple  robe 
wit!  soon  be  needed,  Gregory  1  How,  then,  can 
I  doabt  as  to  the  things  which  Maximus  has  fore- 
told as  near  at  hand  for  me  7  To-night  the  last 
veil  falls.  Here  shall  the  great  enigma  be  made 
manifest.  Oh,  stay  with  me,  my  brothers — stay 
with  me  through  this  night  of  anxiety  and 
expectation !    When  Maximus  comes  yon  shall 

witness 

Basil. 

Never! 
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Greqorv, 
It  cmnnot  be ;  we  are  on  our  way  home  to  Csp- 
padocia. 

Julian. 
And  what  has  driven  you  in  such  b««te  from 
Gtcece? 

Baiil. 
My  mother  is  a  widow,  Julian .' 

Gregory  . 
My  father  is  feeble,  both  in  body  and  mind ;  he 
needs  my  support. 

Julian. 
Oh,  at  least  remain  at  the  hostelry ;  only  until 

to-morrow ! 

Grkqorv. 
Impossible  ;  our  travelling  companions  start  at 
daybreak. 

Jduan. 
At  daybreak  ?     Before  midnight  the  day  might 
dawn  for  yon.       * 

Julian,  let  me  not  set  forth  in  too  great  sorrow 
of  souL  Tell  me, — when  Mazimus  has  interpreted 
all  riddles  for  you, — what  then  ? 

Julian. 
Do  you  remember  that  river  whereof  Strabo 
writes — that  river  which  rises  in  the  Lybian 
mountains  ?  It  grows,  and  grows  in  its  course  ; 
but  when  it  is  at  its  greatest,  it  ooxes  into  the 
desert  sands,  and  buries  itself  in  the  entrails  of  the 
earth,  whence  it  arose. 
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Julian. 
What  fou  slavishly  hope  for  after  death,  'tis 
the  aim  of  the  great  mystery  to  win  for  all  the 
initiated,  here  in  our  earthly  life.  'Tis  regenera- 
tion that  Maximus  and  his  disciples  seek, — 'tis  our 
lost  likeness  to  the  godhead.  Wherefore  so  full 
of  doubt,  my  brothers?  Why  do  you  stand  there 
as  though  before  something  insurmountable  ?  I 
know  what  I  know.  In  each  successive  ^neration 
there  has  been  one  soul  wherein  the  pure  Adam 
has  been  bom  again ;  he  was  strong  in  Moses  the 
lawgiver;  in  the  Macedonian  Alexander  he  had 
power  to  subdue  the  world;  he  was  well-nigh 
perfect  in  Jesus  of  Nazareth.  But  see,  Basil — [He 
grtup*  /dm  by  the  arm] — all  of  them  lacked  what  is 
promised  to  m  e — the  pure  woman  ] 

Babil. 
[Freeing  himteif.]     Julian,  Julian  ,* 

Grboorv. 
Blasphemer — to  this  has  your  pride  of  heart 
brought  you ! 

Basil. 
Oh,  Gregory,  he  is  sick  and  beside  himself ! 

Julian. 
Why  all  this  scornful  doubt  ?  Is  it  my  small 
stature  that  witnesses  against  me?  Ha,  ha;  I 
tell  you  this  gross  and  fleshly  generation  shall  pass 
away.  yThat  which  is  to  come  shall  be  conceived 
rather  in  the  soul  than  in  the  b«>dy.  i  In  the  first 
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Adam,  soul  and  body  were  equally  balanced,  as  in 
those  statues  of  the  god  ApoUo.  Since  then  the 
balance  has  been  lost  Was  not  Hoses  tongue- 
tied  i  Had  not  his  amis  to  be  supported  when  he 
held  them  up  in  imprecation,  there  d;  the  RedSea? 
Did  not  the  Macedonian  need  ever  to  be  fired 
by  strong  drinks  and  other  artificial  aids  f  And 
JesuB  of  Nazareth,  too?  Was  he  not  feeble  in 
body  t  Did  he  not  fall  asleep  in  the  ship,  whilst 
the  others  kept  awake  f  Did  be  not  faint  under 
the  cross,  that  cross  which  the  Jew  Simon  carried 
with  ease?  The  two  thieves  did  not  faint, — You 
call  yourselves  believers,  and  yet  have  so  little 
faith  in  miraculous  revelation.  Wait,  wait — ^yoH 
shall  see;  the  Bride  shall  surely  be  given  me;  and 
then — hand  in  hand  will  we  go  forth  to  the  east, 
where  some  say  that  Helios  is  bom, — we  will  hide 
ourselves  in  the  solitudes,  as  the  godhead  hides 
ItselfjGeek  out  the  grove  on  the  banjo, of  Euphrates, 
find  it,  and  there — oh  gloiy'Srglories  ! — tTiSfice 
shall  B  new  race,  perfect  in  bieautyaDd  in  b^ance, 
go  forth  over  the  earth  ;  there,  ye  book-worship- 
ping doubters,  there  shall  the  empire  of  the  ajdrit 
be  founded ,' 

Oh,  well  may  I  wring  my  hands  in  sorrow  for 
your  sake.  Are  you  the  same  Julian  who,  three 
years  ago,  came  out  of  Constautanople  ? 

Julian. 
Then  I  was  blind,  as  you  are  now ;  I  knew  only 
the  way  that  stops  short  at  doctrine. 

Greoory. 
Know  you  where  your  present  way  ends  ? 


b,  Google 


I06  caksab'b  apostasy,  [act  mi. 

Julian. 
Where  the  path  and  the  goal  are  one. — For  the 
laat  time,  Gregory,  Basil — f  implore  you  to  atay 
with  me.  The  vision  I  had  last  night,— that  and 
many  other  things,  }K>iTit  to  a  mysterious  bond 
between  us.  To  ycu,  my  Basil,  I  had  so  much  to 
say.  You  are  the  head  of  your  house ;  and  who 
knows  whether  all  the  blessings  that  are  promised 
me — may  not  come  through  you  and  yours 

Basil. 

Never  1     No  one  with  my  good  will  shall  ever 

be    led    away  by  your   frenzies  and  your  wild 


JUUAN. 

Ah,  why  talk  of  will  f     I  see  a  hand  writing  on 
the  wall ;  soon  I  shall  interpret  the  writing. 

Grcoory. 
Come,  Basil. 

Julian. 
[^IVUh  ouUtretebed  artfu.]     Oh,  my  friends,  my 
friends! 

Greoorv, 
Between  us  there  is  a  gulf  from  this  day  for- 
ward. 

[He  drag*  Basil  tvilh  him ;  both  go  otU  to 
the  right. 

Julian. 
[Looting  after  thtm.]  Ay,  go!  Go,  go! — What 
do  you  two  learned  men  know  ?  What  bring  you 
from  the  city  of  wisdom  ?  You,  my  strong, 
masterful  Gregory,— and  you,  Basil,  more  girl 
than  man — yon  know  only  two  streets  in  Athens, 

t 
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the  street  to  the  schools,  and  the  street  to  the 
church ;  of  the  third  street  toward  Eleosis  and 

liirtherj  yoa   know  naught ;   and   still   less . 

Ah! 

TTu  emiaiit  on  Ute  r^giU  it  dratm  aude,  Tmw  ter- 
vanit  tM  eoMen  cotlitme  hriag  t>  a  tall,  vaied 
otffed,  Hiiick  thy  place  m  the  comer,  belmd  the 
labie.  SSoril^  after,  Maximus  the  Mystic 
enter*  ig  the  tame  door.  He  it  a  lea»  man  oj 
waddle  height,  inli  a  brtnwed,  hawi-liie  Jaoe ; 
kit  katr  and  beard  art  much  grizzled,  ftaU  hit 
thich  eyebroitit  and  mmutache  ttitl  reiai»  their 
pUch-black  colottr.  He  weart  a  pointed  cap  and 
g  blade  robe;  in  hit  hand  he  carriet  a  mhile 


MuciHVt  goet,  withoat  heeding  Juuan,  up  to  the 
veiled  ahject,  ttopt,  and  maiet  a  tign  to  the 
tenant!  ;  thof  retire  noiteiettk/. 

JuLUN. 

[SoJify.\    At  last! 

[Haximus  draw*  the  veil  atoa^,  revealing  a 
bronee  lamp  on  a  high  Inpod ;  then  he 
taiet  out  a  Utile  tilver  pitclier,  and  pourt 
oil  into  the  lamp-bontl.  The  lamp  lighlt 
afittelf,  and  burnt  with  a  ttrong  redditk 
glare. 

Juuan. 
[In  eager expectaMy.]     Is  the  time  cone  f 

Maxihus. 
[Without  looking  al  Aim.]     Art  thou  pure  in  soul 
and  body  ? 
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Julian. 
I  have  fasted  and  anointed  myself. 

Maxim  us. 
Then  may  the  night's  high  festival  begin  ! 

[He  pvet  a  tign;  dancing- gir/t  and  Jlule' 
plaaen  appear  in  Ike  outer  court.  Matic 
iwd  dancing  continue  during  nhal 
follomi. 

Juman. 
MaAimut, — what  is  this  ? 

Maximus. 
Roses  in  the  hair  t     Sparkling  wine  !     See,  see 
the  lovely  limbs  at  play  1 

Julian. 
And    amid    this    whirl    of    the     senses    you 

would ? 

Maximus. 
Sin  lies  only  in  thy  sense  of  sinfulness. 

Julian. 

Roses  in  the  hair .'     Sparkling  wine  .'     [He  caitit 

himtelf  donm  on  one  of  the  couchei  beside  the  table, 

draim  a  full  goblet,  putt  it  htutily  from  him,  and 

atJct .-]     Ah  !     what  was  in  the  wine  ? 

Maximus. 
A  spark  of  that  fire  which  Prometheus  stole. 

[He  reeUnet  at  the  oppotite  tide  of  the 
table. 

Julian. 
My  senses   exchange  their  functions;  I  hear 
brightness  and  I  see  music. 
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Maximus. 
Wine  ii  the  soul  of  the  grape.     The  freed  and 
yet  willing  captive.     Logot  in  P«n  ! 

The  DANaNO-^itiLi, 

[Silking  in  ihe  court  ] 
Would' St  thou  know  liberty  ? 
Dnin  BAcchus'  blood; — 
Rock  on  the  ihvtbm-sea, 
F,lo*t  with  its  flood  ! 

JuUAN, 

[Driidtiiig.}     Yes,   yes;    Ihere    is    freedom    in 
intoxicstion.     Cftnst  thou  interpret  this  ivpture  f 

This    intoxica 
wul  ornature. 

Julian. 

Sweet  riddle;  tempting,  alluring—!     What 
WM  that  ?    Why  didrt  thou  Uugh  ? 

Mazihub. 
I? 

Julian. 
There  is  whifpering  on  my  left  hand!    TheiUk 

cushions  nutle [Springing  katfup  mtk  a  paU 

Jace.'\     Maximui,  we  are  not  alone  1 

Mazimus. 
[Loudiif.']     We  are  five  at  table  t 

Julian. 
Symposium  with  the  s[riritt ! 
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Maximds. 

with  the  tfaMles. 

JuLUK. 

me  my  guesta '. 

Mazihul 
Not  now.     Hark,  hsrk  ! 

Julian. 
What  is  that  f   There  is  k  rushing,  aa  of  a  ttarat, 
through  the  hoiue 

Majduur. 

[Shrieh.]    Julian  1    Julian !    Julian ! 

JuUAN. 

speak,  speak !    What  is  be&lUng  us  ? 

Maxihus. 
The  hour  of  aDnaneiati<m  is  upon  thee  t 


JUUAN. 

.^  tnsMf  up  on 


(SprimMg  up   mid  thrinkaig  Jar  back  Jrom  the 

[The  table  lamps  item  oh  the  pani  of  ex- 
tinction ;  over  the  great  bmue  lamp 
TtteM  a  bltdth  einle  flight, 

Maximus, 
[CtuttHg  himieffwhoify  down.]    Thine  eye  toward 
the  Ught ! 

Julian. 
Yonder? 

Maximum 
Yes,  yes ' 
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Thk  Girls'  Sons. 
[Lom,Jrmii  Ike  comU\ 
'  :  spK»da  her  i 
ifMCUig  nigfat ; 
Laughing-eyed  Lnxuiy 
Lures  to  delight 

Julian. 
[Slarmg  al  the  nuUaice.]     Maximiis  1     Hailiiiiu  1 

Hazihus. 
[Sojify.]    Seest  thou  wigbt? 

Julian, 
Yes. 

Maxim  ut. 
Whkt  seeat  thou  ? 

JUUAN. 

1  see  •  thining  conntenaiice  in  the  li^t 

Maxim  vs. 
Man,  or  woman  > 

I  know  not. 

Maximum 
Speak  to  it 

JOLIAM. 

Darel. 

Maximuk 
Speak!  speak! 

JVUAHt 

[jldvancimg.]     Why  was  I  bom  f 
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A  VoicK  IN  TUB  Light. 
To  KTve  the  spirit. 

Maximua. 
DoM  it  answer  f 

Julian. 
Yes,  yes. 

Maximum. 
Aak  further. 

Julian. 
Wh«t  is  my  tnission  ? 

The  Voicl 
To  establish  the  empire. 

Juuan, 
What  empire  ? 

'J'hb  Voick 
The  empire. 

And  by  what  way  ? 

Thi  Voice. 
By  the  way  of  freedom. 

Julian. 
Speak  clearly  !     What  is  the  way  of  freedom  F 

Tub  Voirt 
The  way  of  necessity. 

Juu&N. 
And  by  what  power  f 
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The  Voick. 
Bj  willing. 

JUUAN. 

What  shall  I  will  ? 

The  Voicb. 
What  thou  must. 

JUUAN. 

It    pales ;     it    rBnishes :       [Coming   clottr.] 

Speak,  spe^  !     What  must  I  will  ? 

Thb  Voict 


[  Wai&tg^     Julian '. 

[The  eircU  of  Ughl  pattei amu/  ;  I 
It  at  before. 


[The  drcle  of  light  paetet  amu/  ;  the  table 


Maxim  ua. 
[ZAMhng  wp.j     Gone  f 

Julian. 

Maxim  us. 

Dost  thou  now  see  clearly  f 

Julian. 
Now  less  than  ever     I  hang  in  the  void  over 
the  yawnlnz  deep — midway  between  light  and 
darkness.      [He   Het  donm  again.'\      What  is  the 
empire  ? 

Maxim  us. 
There  are  three  empires. 

JuUAN. 

Three? 
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Maxim  If  B. 

First  that  empire  which  was  founded  on  the 
tree  of  knowledge  ;  then  that  which  was  founded 
on  the  tree^the  crow 

JvUAN. 

And  the  third  ? 

Mazihui. 

The  thiid  ia  the  empire  of  the  great  my iteiy ; 
that  empire  which  ahall  tie  founded  cm  the  tree  of 
knowledge  and  the  tree  of  the  cross  together,  be- 
cause ft  hates  And  lores  them  both,  ami  becuue  it 
has  its  living  sources  under  A^a^'b  yrftvf  and 
under  Golgothsu 

JUUAM. 

And  this  empire  shall  come i 

Maxihus. 
It  stands  on  the  threshold.     I  have  connted  and 
counted 

JUUAN. 

[Breaking  off  tharpfy.]  The  whispering  again.' 
Who  are  my  guests  ? 

Maximub. 
The  three  oomer-stones  under  the  wrath   of 
necessity. 

JuLlAK. 

Who,  who  ? 

Maxihus. 
The  three  great  helpers  in  denial. 

Julian. 
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Maxihui. 
I  cuinQt ;  I  know  then)  not ; — but  I  could  Aovr 
them  to  thee 

JULUN. 

Then  show  me  them  !     At  onee,  Maximiui ! 

HAjDinw. 

Julian. 
At  once;  mtonee!  I  will  see  them ;  I  will  speak 
with  them,  one  by  one. 

Haximus. 
The  guilt  be  on  thy  head. 

[He  waver  his  iwmd  andtaU*. 
Take  thape  and  come  to  sight,  Uioa  tint-elected 
lamb  of  sacrifice ! 

Julian. 
Ah! 

Maximui. 
[WUk  vakdface.']     What  seest  thou? 

Julian. 

[In  a  torn  voice.]     There  he  lies;  just  by  the 

comer. — He  is  great  as  Hercules,  and  beautiEnl, 

— ^yet  no,  not 

[Hm 
Speak  to  me  if  thou  canst  t 

A  Voice. 
WhAt  wouMst  thou  know  ? 

JUUAM. 

What  was  thy  task  in  life  ? 
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Thb  Voice. 

My  Bin. 

Julian. 
Why  didst  thou  sin  .* 

Thb  Voice. 
Why  waa  I  not  my  brother  ? 

Julian. 
Palter  not  with  me.     Why  didst  thou  sin  ) 

The  Voice. 
Why  was  I  myself? 

Julian. 
And  what  didst  thou  will,  being  tbyselfr 

The  Voice. 
What  I  must. 

JuLUN. 

And  wherefore  must  thou  t 

The  Voice. 
I  was  myself. 

JUUAN, 

Thou  art  sparing  of  words. 

Mazmus. 
[mOaiJ  iooUng  up.]     Immoo  veriUu. 

Julian. 
Thou  hiut  hit  it,  Maximus } 

[He  poitrt  forth  a  full  giAlH  ittfnmt  of  the 
eiHpbf*tai. 
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Bmthe  thee  in  the  fames  of  wme,  my  p*Uid 
guest .'  Refresh  thee.  Feel,  feel — it  roounta  aloft 
Uke  the  smoke  of  sacrifice. 

The  Voice. 
The  smoke  of  sacrifice  does  not  always  mount. 

JUUAN. 

Why  does  that  scar  redden  on  thy  brow  t  Nay, 
■u^j—Alraw  not  the  hair  over  it.     What  is  it  f 

The  Voice. 
The  math. 

JuUAN. 

H'm;  nomoreof  that.  And  what  fmit  has  thy 
sin  home? 

The  Voice. 
The  most  glorious. 

Jit  U  AN. 
What  callest  thou  the  most  glorious  i 

The  Voice. 
Life. 

JuUAN. 

And  the  ground  of  life  .' 

The  Voice. 
Death. 

JuUAN. 

And  of  death  ? 

The  Voice. 
[LoitMg  ittelf  <u  in  a  /tgA.]     Ah,   that   is   the 
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Julian. 


Gone  .' 

Maxim  ui. 

[Lootiitg  up.]     Gone  i 

Julian. 

Yes. 

Maximdi. 
Didst  thou  know  him  ? 

JUUAM. 

Yes. 

Majcihub. 
WhowMit? 

Julian. 
Cain. 

Maxim  ua. 
By  that  waj,  then  I     Ask  no  more  ! 

JuUAN. 

[fVilh    an     impaliaU    getlure.]      The     second, 
Mucimus ! 

MAXtMua. 
No,  no,  no ;  1  will  not ! 

Julian. 

The   second,  I  say  .'     Thou  hast  Bworn  that  1 

should  fathom  the  meaning  of  certain  things.  The 

second,  Maximus .     I  will  see  him  ;  I  will  know 

my  guests ! 

Maxhus. 
Thou  hast  willed  it,  not  I. 

[He  mtvtt  hu  mutd. 
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Arise  and  come  to  light,  thou  willing  bIatc,  thou 
who  didst  help  At  the  world's  next  great  turning- 
point 

JtnjAN. 

[Gagei  for  a  moment  iitlo  the  empty  tpaee  ;  ttid- 
deHh  he  make*  a  gettitre  of  repultum  toiwirdt  the  $eat 
at  iu  tidf,  and  tof*  in  a  but  vmce ;]     No  nearer ! 

Hazimub. 
[Who  ha*  tmted  Us  badi.\    Dost  thou  see  him ? 

JUUAM. 

Yes. 

Majumus. 
How  dost  tfaon  see  him  ? 

JUUAN. 

I  see  him  as  a  red-bearded  man.    Hi 
are  rent,  and  he  has  a  rope  round  his  i: 
Speak  to  him,  Haxirous ! 

Haximds. 

'Tis  thou  must  speak. 

JuuAN, 
What  wast  thou  in  life  > 


[Cloie  beade  A^.]     The  twelfth  wheel  oi  the 
world-chartot. 


Thb  Vokx. 
But  for  ne,  whither  had  the  chariot  fsUsd  i 
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JUUAN. 

Whither  did  it  roll  bymeuis  of  thee? 

Thk  Voic 
Into  the  glory  of  glories. 

JULUN. 

Why  didst  thou  help  f 

The  Voice. 
Because  I  willed. 

Julian, 
What  didst  thou  will  ? 

The  Voice. 
What  Intuit. 


Thb  Voice. 
The  master. 

Did  the  tnastcr  foreknow  when  be  chose  thee  ? 

The  Voici. 
Ah,  that  i>  the  riddle! 

[A  tkoH  tiltHce. 
Maximus. 
Thou  art  silent 

JVLUN. 

He  is  no  longer  here. 

MAznitia. 
[Loclimg  vp.]    Di^t  thou  know  him  ? 
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JtnjAN. 
Ym. 

Maximm. 
How  wu  he  called  in  lif«  ? 

Judu  lacariot. 


MAinitn. 

up.]     The  Bb^MbloBsomf  ;  the  night 


betiaya  itself .' 

JVLIAN. 

[Shrith  to  him.]     Forth  with  thethiid  \ 

Maximus, 
He  Shalt  come .' 

[He  tvavet  the  mmtd. 

Come  forth,  thou  third  comer'Stone .'      Come 

forth,  thou  third  great  freed -man  under  aecenity ! 

[He  cattt  Jumtelf  doMit  a^iitt  on  the  couch, 

and  tunu  hh  face  amay. 

What  seest  thou  > 

Julian. 
I  lee  nothing. 

MAzravs. 
And  jret  he  is  here. 

\He  wat>et  the  natid  agam. 
By  Solomon's  seal,  by  the  eye  in  the  triangle— 

1  conjure  thee — come  to  sight ! 

What  seett  thou  now  i 

JuUAK. 

Nothing,  nothing : 
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Maxihui. 

[fyaning  hit  wand    onct  mon.]      Come    ftnth, 

thoa 1 

[He  tlopt  luddeiUg,  tdtert  a  thriei,  and 
tprmgi  vp  from  the  table. 
Ah .'  lightning   In  the  night !    I  see  It ;— aU 
art  to  in  vain. 

Juuan. 
[Ruing.]     Why  ?     Speak,  speak  f 

Maxim  us. 
The  third  Is  not  /et  anMing  the  ahadcSi 

JCLIAN, 

He  lives  ? 

Mazihub. 
Yes,  he  lives. 

Juuan. 
And  here,  sayest  thou '. 

Mazihus. 
Here,  or  there,  or  among  the  unborn ; — I  knew 

Juuan. 
[Rtuking  at  hm.]     Thou  Uest!     Thon  art  de- 
ceiving me  I    Here,  here  thou  laidst f 

Mazihus. 
Let  go  my  cloak  .' 

Then  it  Is  thou,  or  I '.    But  which  of  us  f 

MAzmua. 
Let  go  my  cloak,  Julian  I 
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JUUAK. 

WMchofus?    WhidiP    AUhuigsontlutl 

Hazimv*. 

Thon  knowMt  more  than  I.     What  nid  the 
voice  in  the  light  1 

Juu/M. 

The  voice  in  the  light ! 

[Wiikacry.]     The  empire  !    The  empire?     To 
found  the  empire 1 

MAXiMua. 
The  third  empire  I 

Julian. 
No ;  a  thouMtnd  times  do  I    Away,  coirupter  t 
I  renounce  thee  and  all  tiiy  worki 

Mazimu*. 

And  necestity  ? 

Jduan. 
I  defy  necessity  I    I  will  not  serve  it !     I  am 
free,  free,  free  !  * 

[A    nmte  ouUide ;    the  dancmg-girlt  and 
JluU-phyer*  iaie  U>  JUghi. 

MAXmua. 
[Littemiig  fonordf  Ue  right.]    What  is  this  alarm 
and  shndting 1 

Julian. 


1  See  Ibsen'*  Ctrraptniatut,  Letler  115.  to  George  BraadM. 
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MAximi*. 
They  are  maltreating  your  servants ;  they  vill 

niarder  us '. 

Julian. 
Fear  not ;  us  no  one  can  hart. 

The  Chahbbrlain  EuTHBitiufl. 
[Comet  iiutily  acrott  the  courlJ\     My  lord,  my 
Iwd! 


What  is  that  noise  without  ? 

EtmiKBius, 

Strange  men  hare  surrounded  the  house ;  they 

hsTC  set  a  watch  at  all  the  doon ;  they  are  making 

their  way  in — almost  by  finve.      Here  they  come, 

my  iord !     Here  they  arc .' 

The  Quautor  Leontes,  kUK  a  large  and  richfy- 
aUired  r^tnue,  eniere  from  the  right. 


Pardon,   «   thousand    pardons,   most    gr»cloiu 
lord 

JUUAN. 

[lUeoilitig  a  *lep.\     What  do  I  see 

Leohtu. 

Your  servants  would  have  hindered  me  from 

entering ;  and  as  my  errand  was  of  the  utmost 


JuUAN. 

You  here,  in  Epheaus,  my  excellent  Leontes  t 
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Leontbs. 
I  ba.vB  tmvelled  ni|^t  uid  day^u  the  Emper^t 
enw^. 

JUUAN. 

[Tiirnmg  pale.]  Tome?  What  would  the  Em- 
peror with  me  ?  I  swear  I  am  UDwitting  of  any 
crime.  I  am  sicJc,  Lemites '.  This  matt — [JVmmJ- 
ing  to  MAXiHirs] — attends  me  as  my  jdiyaician. 

LaoNTBi. 
Permit  me,  my  gracious  lord '. 

JtlLlAN, 

Why  do  you  force  your  way  into  my  home? 
What  is  the  Emperor's  will  f 

Leontvi. 
His  will  is  to  gladden  you,  my  lord,  by  a  ^eat 
and  weighty  announcement. 

JOUAN. 

I  pray  you,  let  rae  know  what  announcement 
you  bring. 

Leontu. 

[K>ie«&.]  My  most  noble  lord, — with  praise  to 
your  good  fortune  and  my  own,  I  hail  you  Caesar. 

The  Quaestor's  Followers. 
Long  live  Julian  Caesar ' 

Mazdius. 

Caesar! 

[RHreattng,  with  an  exclamalion.]  Caesar  .'  Stand 
up,  Leontcs !     What  mad  words  are  these  ! 
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Lbontes. 
I  do  but  deliver  the  Emperor's  commandi. 

JUUAN. 

I— I  Cmmt  .—Ah,  where  is  GaUns  T 

LlOIITU 

Oh,  do  not  «k  me. 

Julian. 
Where  is  Gallus  ?     Tetl  me,  1  conjure  you, — 
where  is  Gsllus  } 

Leontes. 
{Standing  up.]  Galloa  Caesu  is  with  his  beloved 
wife. 

Julian. 
Dead? 

LaONTB*. 

In  bliii,  with  his  wife. 

Julian. 
Dead!  dead!    Gallusdesd!    Dead  in  the  midst 
of   his    triumphal  progress!     But  when,  —  and 
where? 

Leontms. 
Oh,  my  dear  lord,  spare  mft— ■-■ 

Gregory  of  Nazianeus. 
[fUntggliiig  nrith  the  guardt  at  Ihedoor.]    I  must 
go  to  him  '.     Aside,  I  say  . — Julian  ! 

Julian. 
Gr^ory,  brother, — after  all,  you  come  again  ? 
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Is  it  true,  what  rumour  U  acattering  like  a  storm 
of  arrows  over  the  city? 

JUUAN. 

I  am  vayteii  transfixed  by  one  of  its  arrows. 
Dar«  I  behcTe  in  this  blendinir  of  good  hap  and 
of  iHf 

Greoory. 

Foi  Christ's  sake,  bid  the  tempter  aTSunt  | 

JULIAK. 

The  Emperor's  commaadt,  Gregory  ] 

Greoory. 
You  will    trample  on  your   l>rother's   bloody 

Julian. 

Bloody ? 

Greoory. 
Know  you  it  not  f  Gallus  Caesar  was  murdered. 


JuUAN. 

[Claipiiig  Us  hamit.]    Murdered  ? 

Leontei, 
Ah,  who  is  this  audacious f 

JuUAN. 

Murdered  ?    Murdered  f    [To  Leontes.]    Tell 
me  he  lies ! 

LCOHTBS. 

Gallus    Caesar    has   fallen    tlirongfa   lils  own 
misdeeds. 
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JUUAN. 

Murdered! — Who  murdered  him? 
LcoNm. 

Wh&t  hu  occurred  wu  mevitable,mynoblel<M:di 
Gallus  Cnesu  madly  roisased  his  power  here  in  the 
£ast  He  wu  no  longer  content  with  his  nnk  ss 
Caeur.  His  conduct,  both  in  Couatantinople  and 
elsewhere  on  his  progress,  showed  clesrfjwhat 
was  in  his  mimi. 

Julian. 

'Tis  not  his  crime  I  would  know,  but  the  rest. 

Lkomtd. 
Oh,  let  me  spare  a  brother's  ears. 

Julian. 
A  brother's  ears  can  bear  what  a  son's  ears  have 
home.    Who  killed  him  ? 


Julian. 
Where  ?     Not  in  Rome  ? 

LtoNTia, 
No,   my  lord ;    it   happened   on    the    journey 
thither,— in  the  city  of  Pola,  in  Illyria. 

JVUAN. 

[Bomng  kimtelf.']  The  Emperor  is  great  and 
righteous. — The  last  of  the  ntce,  Gregory ! — ^The 
Emperor  Constantius  is  great. 
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Julian. 
Red!     Away  with  it !     Wat  It  thii  he  wore  at 

IjtONTBS. 

This  couei  fmh  from  Sidon, 

JUUAN. 

[fFkk  a  look  at  Maximui.]     From  Sidon  !     The 

porple  robe 1 

HAxmua. 
ApoUinarli's  vUion  I 

Grkoohv. 

JalUn .'  JaUui ! 

LEoNTta. 

See,  this  is  seot  to  you  by  your  IdnaiiMn,  the 
Emperor.  He  bids  me  tell  you  that,  childless  as 
he  ^,  he  looks  to  you  to  heal  this  the  deepest. 
wound  of  his  life.  He  wishes  to  see  yon  in  Rome. 
Afterwards,  it  Is  his  will  that  you  should  go,  ns 
Caesar,  to  Gaut.  The  border  tribes  of  the  Ale- 
manni  have  passed  the  Rhine,  and  made  a  dan- 
gerous inroad  into  the  empire.  He  builds  securely 
on  the  success  of  your  campaign  against  the  bar- 
barians. Certain  things  have  been  revealed  to 
him  in  dreams,  and  his  last  word  to  me  at  my 
departure  was  that  be  was  assured  you  would 
succeed  in  establishing  the  empire. 
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JOUAN. 

HitoUtah  the  nnptae  I    The  Toice  in  the  ligh^ 


liAZDim, 

Sign  against  dgn. 


Hov,  noble  Cwter  f 


GUOORT. 

Say  no,  Jnlian !    Tis  the  wingi  of 
thej  would  fasten  on  jour  shoulders. 

Lkoktm. 
Who  are  jou,  that  defy  the  Emperor  ? 

Greoobv. 
My  name  is  Gregory;  I  am  the  son  of  the  Bishop 
of  Naxianxiii ; — do  with  me  what  you  wilL 

Julian, 
He  is  my  &iend  and  brother ;  let  no  one  touch 


Basil  of  Cabsarea. 
[Jtfotnw  Air  lomf  ihfougk  flu  ervml.]    Take  not 
the  purp^,  Julian ! 

Julian, 
Youi  too,  my  foitbiul  BasiL 
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Basil 
Tftke  it  not !     For  the  Lord  God'a  sake 

JUUAN, 

WhAt  terrifiea  you  so  in  this  ? 

BAaiL. 

The  horrora  that  will  &dlow. 

Julian. 
Through  me  ahall  the  empire  be  ataUished. 

Basil. 
Oirist's  empire  f 

JuUAN. 

The  Emperor's  great  and  beautiinl  empire. 

Was  that  the  empire  which  shone  before  your 
evei  when,  as  a  child,  you  preached  the  word  beside 
the  Cappadocian  martyrs  graves  i  Wat  that  the 
empire  you  set  forth  from  Constantinople  to  es- 
Ublish  on  earth  f    Was  that  the  e      ' 


Jduan. 
Hiata,  misU;— all  that  lies  behind  me  like  a 
wild  dream. 

Basil. 
'Twere  better  yon  yourself  should  be  at  the 
bottom  of  the  aca,  with  a  mill'Stone  about  your 
nedc,  than  that  that  dream  should  lie  behind 
you.  '  ■■  See  you  not  the  work  of  the  tempter? 
All  the  glory  of  the  world  is  laid  at  your  feet 
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Maxihus. 
SigD  aguiut  sign,  Ctcmt  ! 

JUUAN, 

One  word,  Leontes ! 

[£^eutng  hit  hand  and  drawing  him  atide. 
Whither  do  you  lead  me  f 

Lbontbb. 
To  Home,  my  lord. 

JuUAN. 

Th*t  ia  not  what  I  ask.  Whither  do  you  lettd 
me  :  to  fortune  and  power,— or  to  the  aHamblea  ? 

Leontes. 
Oh,  my  lord,  so  odious  a  suspicion 

Julian. 
My  brother's  body  can  scarce  have  mouldered 
yet 

Lbontis. 
I  can  sUeiice  all  doubt.     [TaUng  out  a  paper.] 
This  letter  from  the  Emperor,  which  I  had  thought 
to  hand  you  in  private 

JuUAN. 

A  letter  ?    What  does  he  write  ? 

[He  opens  thew^ier  ami  read*. 
Ah,  Helena  !    Oh,  Leontes  !    Helena, — Helena 
tome! 

LEONTEa. 

The  Emperor  gives  her  to  you,  my  lord  .*  He 
gives  you  his  beloved  sister,  for  whom  Gallus 
Caesar  begged  in  vain. 
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Julian. 
Heleiu  to  me !     The  unattainftble  AtUIned  ! — 
But  ghe,  L«<mtes ? 

Lbontes. 
At  my  departure  be  took  the  Princess  by  the 
hand  and  led  faer  to  me.  A  flush  of  maiden  blood 
swept  over  faer  lovely  cheeks,  she  cast  down  her 
eyes,  and  said  :  "  Greet  my  dear  kinsman,  and  let 
him  know  that  he  has  ever  been  the  man 
whom " 

JUUAN. 

Go  on,  Leontes ! 

Lbontu. 
These  words  were  all  she  spoke,  the  modest  and 
pure  wfHuan. 

JULUN. 

The   pure  woman.' — How   marvellously  is   all 
fulfilled! 

[He  calh  loudly. 
Robe  me  in  the  purple  ! 

Mazimus. 

You  have  chosen  ? 

JuUAN. 

Chosen,  Maximus ! 

Maxinus. 
Chosen,  in  spite  of  sign  against  sign  ? 

Julian. 
Here  is  no  sign  against  sign.     Mazimus,  Maxi- 
mus, seer  though  you  be,  you  have  been  blind. 
Rolie  tne  in  the  puiple  I 

\Th*  QuABSTOR  Lbontes  tOtiret  hm  in  the 
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Basil. 
It  ia  done ! 

Mazimus. 

[Mttnmtrt  to  himtetf  mtk  upttreUihed  Aofuft.] 
Light  «Dd  victory  be  to  him  who  wills  1 

Lkontu. 
And  now  to  the  Govemctt's  palace ;  the  peoi^e 
would  fidn  greet  Caesar. 

Caesar,  in  hii  exaltation,  remains  what  he  was, 
— the  poor  lover  of  wisdom,  who  owes  all  to  the 
Emperor's  grace. — To  the  Governor's  palace,  my 
friends  I 

Voice*  amono  the  Quaestor's  Rbtinve. 
BoMn,  room  for  Julian  Caesar  ! 

[All  go  out  thrmtgh  the  court,  amid  the  ac- 
damaHoiu  of  the  crowd ;  im/y  Grboory 
mtd  Basil  nrnoJn  befand.  '■ 

GregOTy  ?  Whatever  comes  of  this — let  us  hold 
together. 

GsEOOBY. 

Here  is  my  hand. 
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At  Lutetia,  in  Gaul.  A  halt  in  Caetof'i  palace, 
••  The  Warm  BaiJu"  outtide  the  <%.  Eiiiramce 
door  M  the  back;  to  tie  ru^,  OMther  imaller 
door ;  in  JrmU,  on  the  tefi,  i*  a  window  miih 

Thi  pRiNCEsa  Helena,  richbf  aUired,  mith  pearh 
in  her  hmr,  eitt  m  om  arvt-chmr,  and  tooti  out  of 
the  mndom.  Her  tlaoe,  Mvaaiu,  Mtaadt  oppo- 
tile  her,  and  htM*  the  curttoK  atide. 

The  Piunceu  Helena. 
What  k  muIUtude  !    The  whole  iMj  atreams  out 
to  meet  them. — Hiak  I  Myrrh*, — do  jau  not  hear 
fiDtea  and  drums  ? 

Myrrha. 
Yea,  I  think  I  can  hear 

Helena. 

You  lie  !  The  noise  is  too  great ;  you  can  hear 
nothing.  [Springing  vp.]  Oh,  thia  tortorlng  un- 
certainty I  Not  to  know  whether  he  comes  as  a 
coaqoeror  or  as  a  fugitive. 

MVKRHA. 

Fear  not,  my  noble  miatress ;  Caesar  has  always 
returned  a  conqueror. 
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Helena. 
Ay,hitberto;  afterall  his lesBcr encounters.  But 
this  time,  MTrrhft  !  This  great,  fearful  battle.  All 
these  conflicting  rumours.  If  Caesar  were  vic- 
torious, why  should  he  have  sent  that  letter  to  the 
city  magistratea,  forbidding  them  to  meet  him 
with  shows  of  honour  outside  the  gates  ? 

MVRHHA. 

Oh,  you  kitow  well,  my  lady,  bow  little  your 
noble  husband  cares  for  such  things. 

HlLKNA. 

Yes,  yes,  that  is  true.  And  had  he  been  defeated 
—they  must  have  known  it  in  R<Hne — would 
the  Emperor  have  sent  us  this  envoy  who  is  to 
arrive  to-day,  and  whose  courier  has  brought  mc 
all  these  rich  ornaments  and  gifts  ?  Ah,  Euthe- 
rius.'    Well?    Well* 

Thb  Chambkrlain  Euthemus. 
[From  the  bad.]    My  Princess,  it  i»  impossible 
to  obtain  any  trustworthy  tidings 

Impossible?  You  are  deceiving  me  !  TheKJ- 
diers  themselves  most  surely  know 

EUTHERIUS. 

They  are  oaky  barbarian  auxUiariea  who  are 
coming  in — Batavians  and  othen — and  they  know 
nothing. 

Helena. 

[fVrmgtHg  her  hands.l    Oh,  have  I  deserved  this 
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torture  i    Sweet,  holy  Christ,  have  I  not  called 

upon  Thee  day  and  night 

[Skt  Uttent  and  tcreams  out. 
Afa,  my  Julian  !     1  hear  him  I — Julian ;    my 
beloved  i 

Julian  Caesar. 
[In  duiUf  armour,   enter*  hattify  bg    the    back.'] 
Helena! 

EuTHiutn. 
My  Doble  Caesar ! 

Jdlian. 
[yehemenib/ en^tracing  the  Prnceu.]     Helenas- 
Bar  all  the  doors,  Eutberius  .' 

HUCKA. 

Defeated  I     Pursued  l 

EuTHKRIUS. 

My  lord! 

JUUAN. 

Double  guards  at  all  the  doors ;  let  no  one  passi 
Tell  me :  hu  any  emissary  arrived  from  the 
Emperor? 

EUTHBRIUS. 

No,  my  lord ;  but  one  is  expected. 

Julian. 
Go,  go  !    [To  the  Slmie.'\    Away  with  you. 

[EuTUBRiUB  ami  Mvrrha  go  out  ly  ike  back. 
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JuUAN. 

[Dnneing  the  airiahu  togethtr.'\     Who  knows  i  If 
we  *re  cantloiia,  the  Btoim  maj  yet 

Mklena. 
After  such  a  defeat ? 

Julian. 
Defeat?    What  are  you  Ulklng  of,  mjr  belored  ? 

Hblkna. 
Have  not  the  Alemanni  defeated  you  i 

JuUATt. 

If  they  had,  you  would  not  have  seen  me  alive. 

Helena. 
[^irimpHg  wp.]    Then,  Lord  of  Heaveo,  what 
has  happened  ? 

JuUAN. 

[5^^.]    The  worst,  Helena; — a  stapendoua 
victory, 

Helena. 

VIctofy,  you  say  ?    A  stupendous  victory  ?  You 
have  conquered,  and  yet ? 

JUUAN. 

You  know  not  how  I  stand.    You  see  only  the 
gilded  outside  of  alt  a  Caesar's  misery. 
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JUUAH. 

Can  you  blame  me  for  having  hidden  it  from 
yon?  Did  not  both  duty  and  shame  coDitndn 
rae ?  Ah,  what  is  this  f  What  a  c' 


Helena. 

What  ?     What  ? 

Julian. 
How  these  months  have  changed  yon  t  Helens, 
you  have  been  ill  ? 

Heleha. 
No,  no ;  bat  tell  me 

JUUAK. 

Yes,  yon  hare  been  ill !  You  must  be  ill  now ; 
— your  fever-flushed  templcsj  the  blue  rings  round 
your  eyes 

HtUNA. 

Oh,  'tis  nothing,  my  beloved  i  Do  not  look  at 
me,  Julian  1  'Tis  only  anxiety  and  wakeful  nights 
on  your  account ;  anient  prayers  to  the  Blessed 
One  on  the  cross— 

JUUAN, 

Spore  yourself,  my  treasure;  it  is  more  than 
doubtful  whether  such  seal  is  of  any  avail 

Helena. 

Fie ;  yon  fptmk  impiously. — But  tell  me  of  your 

own  aflldrs,  Julian  t     I  im^ore  you,  hide  nothing 

JuUAN. 

Nothing  can  now  be  hidden.  Since  the  Em- 
press's death,  I  have  taken  no  single  step  here  in 
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Gaul  that  has  not  been  evilly  interpreted  at  court. 
If  I  went  cautiously  to  work  with  the  Alemanni, 
I  was  called  timurous  or  inert.  They  laughed  at 
the  philosopher,  ill  at  ease  in  his  coat  of  mail.  If 
I  gained  aa  advantage  over  the  barbarians,  I  was 
tt^d  that  I  ought  to  have  done  more. 
Helbna. 

But  all  your  iriends  in  the  army 

Julian. 

Who,  think  you,  are  my  friends  in  the  aimy  f  I 
have  not  one,  my  beloved  Helena  1  Yes,  one  single 
man — the  knight  Sullust,  of  Perusia,  to  whom,  dur- 
ing our  marriage  feait  at  Milan,  1  had  to  refuse  a 
slight  request  He  magnanimously  came  to  me  in 
the  camp,  appealed  to  our  old  friendship  in  Athens, 
and  begged  leave  to  stand  at  my  side  in  all  dangers. 
But  what  does  Sallust  count  for  at  the  imperiHl 
court?  He  is  oneof  those  whom  tbeycall  heathens. 
He  can  be  of  no  help  to  me. — And  the  others ! 
Arbetio,the  tribune,  who  left  me  in  the  lurch  when 
I  was  blockaded  by  the  Senones !  Old  Severus, 
burdened  with  the  sense  of  his  own  Impotence,  yet 
unable  to  reconcile  himself  to  my  new  strategy  ! 
Or  think  you  I  can  depend  on  Florentius,  the 
captcin  of  the  Praetorians  f  I  tell  you,  that  tur- 
bulent man  U  filled  with  the  most  unbridled  ambi- 


[Pacimg  m  and  donm.]  If  I  could  but  come  to  the 
bottomof  their  intrigues!  Every  week  secret  letters 

ri  between  the  camp  and  Bome.     Everythins  I 
is  set  down  and  distorted.     No  slave  in  uie 
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empire  is  so  fettered  as  Caesar.  Would  you  believe 
it,  Helena,  even  my  cook  has  to  abide  by  a  bill  of 
fare  sent  to  Um  by  the  Emperor ;  I  may  not  alter 
it,  either  by  adding  or  countermanding  a  single 
dish! 

Helena. 
And  all  this  you  have  borne  in  secrecy-— .' 

JUUAN. 

All  know  it,  except  you.  All  mock  at  Caesar's 
powerlessness.  I  will  bear  it  no  longer!  1  will 
not  bear  it  I 

Helena. 
But    the    great    battle ?    Tel!    me,— hat 


Julian. 

Rumour  could  not  exaggemte. — Hush  ;  what 
was  that  P  [LuUniiig  Umamt  the  itoor.]  No,  no ;  I 
only  thought 

I  niay  say  that  in  these  months  I  have  done  all 
that  mortal  man  could  do.  Step  by  step,  and  in 
spite  of  all  hindrances  in  my  own  camp,  I  drove 
the  barbarians  back  towards  the  eastern  frontier. 
Before  Argentoratum,  with  the  Rhine  at  his  back. 
King  Knodomar  gathered  all  his  forces  together. 
He  was  joined  by  five  kings  and  ten  lesser  princes. 
But  before  he  had  collected  the  necessary  boats 
for  his  retreat  in  case  of  need,  I  led  my  army  to 
the  attack. 

Helena. 
My  hero,  my  Julian ! 
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JUUAN. 


Lu^cimu,  with  the  spewmen  and  the  light- 
■rmed  troopa,  outflanked  the  enemvon  the  north; 
the  old  legions,  raider  Severos,  drove  the  bar- 
barians  more  and  more  to  the  eastward,  towards 
the  river;  our  allies,  the  Batavians,  under  the 
fiuthful  Bainabaudes,  stood  gallantly  by  the 
legions ;  and  when  Knodomar  saw  that  his  case 
was  desperate,  he  tried  to  make  off  southwards,  in 
order  to  reach  the  islands.  But  before  he  could 
escape,  I  sent  Florentius  to  intercept  him  with  the 
Praetorian  guards  and  the  cavalry.  Helena,  I 
dare  not  say  it  aloud,  but  cert^  it  is  that 
treachery  or  envy  had  nearly  robbed  me  of  the 
fruits  of  victory.  The  Roman  cavalry  recoiled 
time  after  time  before  the  barbarians,  who  threw 
themselves  down  on  the  ground  and  stabbed  the 
horses  in  the  belly,     Defieat  stared   us  in  the 

Helena. 
But  the  God  of  Battles  was  with  you ! 

Julian. 
I  seized  a  standard,  fired  the  Imperial  Guards 
by  my  shouts,  made  them  a  hasty  address,  which 
was,  perhaps,  not  quite  unworthy  of  a  more  en- 
lightened audience,  and  then,  rewarded  by  the 
soldiers'  acclamations,  I  plunged  headlong  into 
the  thickest  of  the  light. 

Hklcna. 
Julian !    Oh,  you  do  not  love  me  I 

Julian. 
At  that  moment  you  were  not  in  my  thou^ta. 


b,  Google 


ACT  IV.]  CAESAR't    APOSTASY.  1411 

I  wished  to  die ;  for  I  despaired  of  vicbwr-  But 
it  came,  my  love !  It  seenied  as  though  ligQtnings 
of  terror  flashed  from  our  lance -points.  I  saw 
Knodoraar,  that  redoutable  wairicv — ah,  yoo  have 
seen  him  too — I  saw  him  fleeing  on  foot  from  the 
battlefield,  and  with  him  his  brother  Vestralp,  and 
the  kings  Hortar  and  Suomar,  and  all  who  had 
not  fallen  by  mir  swords. 

Helena. 
Oh,  I  can  see  it ;  I  can  see  it!     Bletted  SaTioar, 
'twu  thou  that  didst  again  send  forth  the  destn^- 
ing  angels  of  the  MOvian  Bridge  ! 

JvuAN. 
Never  have  I  heard  such  shrieks  of  despair; 
never  seen  such  gaping  wounds  as  those  we 
trampled  on,  as  we  waded  through  the  slain.  The 
river  did  the  rest ;  the  drowning  men  stniggled 
among  themselves  until  they  rolled  over,  and  went 
to  the  bottom.  Most  of  the  princes  fell  living 
into  our  hands ;  Knodoraar  himself  had  sought 
refuge  in  a  bed  of  reeds ;  one  of  his  attendants 
betrayed  him,  and  our  bowmen  sent  a  shower  of 
arrows  into  his  hiding-place,  but  without  hitting 
him.  Then,  of  his  own  accord,  he  gave  himself 
op. 

Helena. 
And  after  such  a  victory  do  you  not  feel  secure? 

Julian. 
[HailaliHgUf.^      On   the  very  evening  of  the 
vietory  an  accident  occurred,  a  trifle 
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Julian. 

I  prefer  to  call  it  so.     In  Athens  we  used  to 

speculate  much  upon  Nemesis. — My  victory  was 

so  overwhelming,  Helena ;  my  position  had,  as  it 

were,  got  out  of  balance  ;  I  do  not  know  ■-  — 

Helina. 
Ob,  speak,  speak ;  you  put  me  on  the  rack ! 

Julian. 
It  was  a  trifle,  I  tell  you.  I  ordered  the  captive 
Knodomar  to  be  brought  before  me,  in  the  pre- 
sence of  the  army.  Before  the  battle,  he  had 
threatened  that  1  should  be  flayed  alive  when  I 
fell  into  his  hands.  Now  he  came  towards  me 
with  faltering  stepa,  trembling  in  every  limb. 
Crushed  by  disaster,  as  the  barbarians  are  apt  to 
be,  he  cast  himself  down  before  me,  embraced  my 
knees,  shed  tears,  and  begged  for  his  life. 

Hilina. 
Hie  mighty  frame  quivering  with  dread — I  can 
see  the  prostrate  Knodomar. — Did  you  kill  him, 
my  beloved  ? 

Julian. 

I  could  not  kill  that  man.     I  granted  him  his 

life,  and  promised  to  send  him  as  a  priiDner  to 

Helena. 
Without  torturing  him  i 

JUUAN. 

Prudence  bade  me  deal  mercifully  with  him. 
But  then — I  cannot  tell  how  it  happened — with  a 
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cryof  overflowing  gladness,  the  barbtirian  sprang 
up,  itretchcd  his  pinioned  hands  into  the  air,  and, 
half  ignorant  as  he  Is  of  our  language,  shouted 
with  a  loud  voice:  "Praise  be  to  thee,  Julian, 
thou  mighty  Emperor ! " 

Helena. 

Ah! 

Jdlian. 

My  attendants  were  inclined  to  laugb  ;  bat  the 
barbarian's  shout  flew  like  a  lightning-flash  through 
the  surrounding  soldiery,  kindling  as  it  went. 
"Long  live  the  Emperor  Julian,"  those  whostood 
nearest  repeated  ;  and  the  cry  spread  around  in 
wider  and  ever  wider  circles  to  the  furthest  dis- 
tance. 'Twos  as  though  some  Titan  had  hurled  a 
mighty  rock  far  out  into  the  ocean ; — oh,  my 
beloved,    fin^ve    me    the    heathen    similitude, 

but 

Helena. 

Emperor  Julian  '.     He  said  Emperor  Julian  ! 

J  (JUAN. 

What  did  the  rude  Aleman  know  of  ConstantEus, 
whom  he  had  never  seen  ?  1,  his  conqueror,  was 
in  hia  eyes  the  greatest 

Helena. 
Yei,  yes ;  but  the  soldiers ? 

JVUAN. 

I  rebuked  them  sternly ;  for  I  saw  at  a  glance 
how  Florentins,  Severus,  and  certain  others  stood 
nlently  by,  white  with  fear  and  wrath. 
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Helena. 
Yea,  yes,  they — but  not  the  soldien. 

Julian. 
Before  ■  single  night  had  passed  my  secret  foes 
had  distorted  the  affair.  "Caesar  has  induced 
Knodomar  to  proclaim  him  Emperor,"  the  story 
went,  "  and  in  requital  he  has  granted  the  bar- 
barian his  life."  And,  thus  inverted,  the  news 
has  travelled  to  Rome. 

Helena. 
Are  you  sure  of  that  ?     And  through  whom  i 

JUUAN. 

Ah,  through  whom  t  through  whom  f  I  myself 
wrote  at  once  to  the  Emperor  and  told  him  every- 
thing, but 

Helena. 

Well— and  how  did  he  answer? 

JuUAN. 

As  usual.  You  know  his  ominous  silence  when 
he  means  to  strike  a  blow. 

Helena. 

I  believe  you  misinterpret  all  this.  It  must  be 
sa     You  will  see  that  hjjp  envc^  will  soon  assure 

yon  of 

Julian. 

I  am  assured,  Helena !  Here,  in  my  bosom,  I 
have  some  intercepted  letters,  which — — 

Helena. 

Oh,  Lord  my  God,  let  me  see ! 
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Julian. 

[He  nalkt  up  and  domt. 
And  all  this  after  the  services  I  have  rendered 
him !  I  have  put  ■  stop  to  the  inroads  of  the 
Alemanni  for  years  to  come,  whilst  he  himself  has 
suffered  defeat  after  defeat  on  the  Danube,  and 
the  army  in  Asia  seems  to  make  no  way  against 
the  Persians.  Shame  and  disaster  on  all  sides, 
except  here,  where  he  placed  a  reluctant  phUo- 
sopher  at  the  head  of  affairs.  Yet  none  the  lets 
am  I  the  scorn  of  the  court.  Even  after  the  last 
great  victory,  they  have  lampooned  me,  and 
called  me  Victorinus.     Thin  must  come  to  m  end. 


JUUAN. 

On  such   terms,  what  is  the   title  of  Caenr 
worth? 

HsLtNA. 

No ;  you  are  right,  Julian ;  things  cannot  go 
on  thus .' 

Julian. 
[Stopping.]    Helena,  could  you  follow  me  t 

Helena. 
[Softb/.]     Have  no  fear  for  me ;  I  will  not  fail 
you. 

JULUN. 

Then  away  ftom  all  this  thankless  toil ;  away  to 
the  solitude  1  have  sighed  for  so  long 1 
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HEI.ENA. 

Wlut  do  you  My  ?    Solitude ! 

Julian. 
With  you,  my  beloved ;  and  with  my  de«r  books, 
that  I  have  so  BCldom  been  able  to  open  here,  save 
only  on  my  sleepless  nights. 

Helhia. 
[Looktng  Atm  ioimfrom  head  iojbot.']    Ah,  that 
is  what  yon  mean ! 

Julian. 
What  else  f 

Helena. 
Ay,  truly  ;  what  else  ? 

Julian. 
YeSf  yea — I  ask,  what  else  ? 

Helena. 
[Coming  nearer.]    Julian^how  did  the  barbarian 
king  hail  you  ? 

Julian. 
[SkriidMg.]     Helena! 

Helena. 
[StiU  nearer.']     What  was  the  name  that  echoed 
through  the  ntnki  of  the  legioqs  f 

Julian. 
Bash  woman ;  there  may  be  an  eavesdropper  at 

every  door ! 
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Helena. 
Why  should  jon  feu  eaveidropp^v  ?  Is  not 
God's  gtmce  upon  you  ?  Have  you  not  been  vic- 
toriouB  in  every  encounter  ? — I  see  the  Saviour 
calling  upon  you  ;  I  see  the  angel  with  the  fl^fitig 
sword,  wno  cleared  the  way  for  mj  father  when 
he  drove  Mazentius  into  the  Tiber ! 

Julian. 
Shall  I  rebel  against  the  ruler  of  the  empire  f 

Helena. 
Only  against  those  who  stand  between  you.  Oh, 
go,  go ;  smite  them  with  the  lightning  of  your 
wraUi ;  pnt  an  end  to  this  harassing,  joyless  life ! 
Gaul  is  an  outer  wilderness.  I  am  so  cold  here, 
Julian !  I  pine  for  home,  for  the  sunshine  of 
Rmne  and  Grteet. 

Jduan. 
For  home  and  your  brother  ? 

Helena. 
iSoflli/.]    Constantius  it  but  a  wreck. 

JinjAN. 
Helena! 

Helena. 
I  can  bear  it  no  longer,  I  tell  you.     Time  ii 
flying.     Eusebia  Is  gone ;  her  empty  seat  invites 
me  to  honour  and  greatness,  while  I  am  age- 
ing  

JUUAM. 

You  are  not  ageing ;  you  are  young  and  fair ! 
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Helena. 
No,  no,  no '.    Time  speeds ;  I  cannot  bear  this 
patiently ;  life  slips  away  firom  me ' 

Julian. 
[Gasmg  at  Aer.]     How  teoiptingly  beautiful,  how 
divine  you  are ! 

Helena. 
[CUnpng  to  Aiffi.j     Am  I  so  indeed,  Julian  ? 

Julian. 
[Ein&raciiig  Aer.]     You  are  the  only  woman  I 
have  lored,~the  only  one  who  has  loved  me. 

Helena. 
I  «m  older  than  you.     I  will  not  age  stfll  more. 
When  all  is  over,  then 

JuUAN. 

\Ttaring  hivuelf  oKot)^  Hush!  I  will  hear  no 
more. 

Helena. 

\FolUm)ing  him.'\  Constantius  is  dying  by  inches  ; 
he  hangs  by  a  hair  over  the  grave.  Oh,  my 
beloved   Julian,  you  have   the   soldiers  on   your 

side 

Julian. 

No  more,  no  more ! 

Helena. 

He  can  bear  no  agitation.  What  is  there,  then, 
to  recoil  from  ?  I  mean  nothing  bloody.  Fie,  how 
can  you  think  so  7  The  terror  will  be  enough  ;  it 
will  fold  him  in  its  embrace  and  gently  end  his 
sufferings. 
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Do  you  forf^t  the  invisible  bodyguard  around 
the  Lord's  anointed  ? 

Melbha. 
Chriat  is  good.  Ob,  be  pious,  Julian,  and  He 
will  forgive  much.  I  will  help.  Prayers  shall  go 
up  for  you.  Praised  be  the  saints  1  Praised  be 
the  martyrs !  Trust  me,  we  will  ahne  for  every- 
thing later.  Give  me  the  Alemanni  to  convert ; 
I  will  send  out  priests  among  them  ;  thej  sbaQ 
bow  under  the  mercy  of  the  cross. 

JUUAN. 

The  Alemanni  will  not  bow. 

Hklbna. 

Then  they  shall  die )  like  sweet  Incense  shall 
their  blood  rise  up  to  Him,  the  blessed  One.  We 
will  magnify  His  glory  ;  His  praise  shall  be  made 
manifest  in  ns.  1  myself  will  do  my  part.  The 
women  of  the  Alemanni  shall  be  my  care.  If  they 
will  not  bow,  they  shall  be  sacrificed  !    And  then, 

my  Julian — when  next  you  see  me ;  young, 

young  once  more !  Give  me  the  women  of  the 
Alemanni,  my  beloved  !  Blood — 'twould  be  no 
murder,  and  the  remedy  is  a  sovereign  one — a  bath 
of  young  virgins'  blood 

Jduan. 
Helena,  the  thought  is  crime  I 

Helena. 
Is  it  crime  to  commit  crime  for  your  sake? 
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JUUAN. 

Yoa  beantifiil,  yon  peerlen  one  I 

Helena. 

]Bomiiig  hertelf  dtmm  aver  Mt  AoMb .]  My  lord 
befbre  God  and  men ! — Draw  not  back  thia  time, 
Julian !  My  heio,  my  Emperor !  I  see  heaven 
open.  Prlesta  ■ball  sing  pmises  to  Chrlet;  my 
women  shall  aaiemble  in  |wayer.  V^^  uprmnd 
ornu.]  Oh,  thou  blessed  One  I  Oh,  thou  God 
of  Host^ — thou,  in  whose  hand  lie  grace  and 

victory 

Julian. 

[Withalookb>Mmitthetii)or,exclaitiu:]  Helena! 

Hbleka. 
Ah! 

The  CHAMBEitI.AUI   EuTHEKlUa. 

[From  tke  back.]    My  lord,  the  Emperor's  emi»- 


EUTBERIUS. 

The  tribune  Decentius. 

JOUAN. 

Indeed  P    The  pious  Decentius  I 
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JUUA». 

Hu  he  talked  with  any  one  f 

EUTHBRIUB, 

With  no  one,  my  lewd  ;  he  hw   thii 
arrived. 

Julian. 

1  will  see  him  at  once.  And  listen ;  one  thing 
men.  Summon  the  wytains  and  officers  to  me 
here. 

BUTHBRIUB. 

It  is  wall,  most  gracious  lord. 

[He  goet  out  b^  tAe  back, 
Julian 
Now,  my  Helena,  now  we  shall  see 

Helena. 
[Soflb/.]     Whatever  happens,  forget  not   that 
you  can  trust  in  the  soldiers. 

Julian, 

Ah,  trust,  trust ;  I  am  not  sure  that  I  can 

trust  in  any  one. 

The  Tribune  Decentius  eMlenJrom  the  back, 

Helena. 
[Meeting  him.]     Welcome,  noble  Decentins  !    A 
Roiaan  face, — and,  above  all,  this  face, — oh  !  it 
sheds  genial  sunlight  over  our  inclement  Ganl. 

Decentius. 
The  Emperor  meets  your  longing  and  your  hope 
half-way,  noble   Princess '     Wc   may    hope    tluit 
Gaul  will  not  much  longer  hold  you  in  its  chains. 
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Helena. 
6aj  you  so,  messenger  of  gladness  ?      So  tha 
Emperor  still  thinks  lovingly  of  me  i    How  is  it 
with  his  health  f 

Julian. 
Go,  go,  my  beloved  Helena ! 

Decentiiis. 
The  Emperor's  health  is  certainly  no  wone. 

Helena. 
No,  surely  not  ?    I  thought  as  ranch.     All  those 

alarming  rumours ;  God  be  praised  that  they 

were  but  rumours  !  Thank  him  most  lovingly, 
good  Decentius!  And  let  me  thank  you  too. 
What  splendid  gifts  have  heralded  your  coming  '. 

Imperial no,  let  me  say  brotherly  gifts  indeed  1 

Two  shining  black  Nubians, — you  should  see  them, 
my  Julian  !— and  pearls !  See,  I  am  wearing  them 
already.  And  fruits, — sweet,  luscious  fruits  !  Ah, 
peaches  from  Damascus,  peaches  in  chalices  of 
gold !  How  they  will  refresh  me ; — fruit,  fruit ;  I 
am  pining  away  pere  in  Gaul. 

Julian. 
A  feast  shall  end  the  day ;  hut  business  first.  Go, 
my  precious  wife  ! 

Helena. 
I  go  to  the  church, — to  pray  for  my  brother  and 
for  ul  good  hopes. 

[Shegoet  oid  to  the  right, 

Julian. 
[After  a»  itutmU't  paute.]     A  message,  or  let- 
ters? 
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[He  hands  him  a  roll  ofpaptr. 


J  Reads,  repreuei  a  milf,  and  hold*  out  his  htmd.] 
oret 

Dkbntius. 
Noble  Caesu,  that  U  well-nigh  all. 

Julian. 
Truly  ?    Has  the  Emperor  sent  his  Mend  all 

this  long  way  only  to ? 

[Be  bursts  into  a  short  laugh,  and  then  malki 
upanddomt. 
Had   Knooomar,  the   King  of  the  Alemannl, 
arrived  in  Rome  ere  you  left  ? 

DccBMnus. 
Yes,  noble  Caesar  .' 

JUUAN. 

And  how  fares  he  in  the  strange  land)  ignonot 
as  be  is  of  our  tongue  !  For  be  knows  nought  of 
it,  Decentius !  He  was  positively  a  laughing- 
stock to  my  soldiers.  Only  think,  be  mixed  up 
two  such  common  words  as  Emperor  and  Caesar. 

Dbckntius. 
[Shmg^i^  Ids  shoulders^    A  barbarian.    What 
can  one  expect  i 

Julian. 

No,  what  can  one  expect?    But  tfae  1 
has  received  bim  graciously  ? 
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Decentius. 
KDodonur  ii  dead,  mj'  lotd  ^ 

Juuan. 
[Stopping  tiuMm^.]     Knodonur  dead  I 

Decentius. 
Dead,  in  the  forei^ers'  quarters,  on  the  Coellan 
hUl. 

Juuan. 
Dead  P    Indeed ! — Ah,  the  Roman  air  is  un- 
wholesome. 

Dbcbntius. 

The  King  of  the  Alemanni  died  of  home-sickness, 

my  lord '.    The  longing  for  kindred  and  &ee- 

JULIAN. 

wastes  a  man  away,  Decentius ;  yes,  yes,  I 

know  that. — I  should  not  have  sent  him  living  to 
Eome.     I  should  have  had  him  killed  here. 

Dbccntiub. 
Caesar's  heart  is  merciful. 

Julian. 

H'm !     Home-sickness?    Indeed! 

To  the  Matter  of  the  Horte,  Sintula,  who  enUn 

by  the  back. 
Are  you  there,  old  faun  i  1  empt  me  no  man. 
\Ta  Dkcentiui.]  Since  the  battle  at  Argentora- 
tum,  he  is  for  ever  talking  to  me  of  the  triumphal 
chariot  and  the  white  horses.  \To  Sintula.] 
'Twould   be    like    Phaeton's    career   with   the 
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Lybi&n  aua-honeB.  How  did  that  end?  Have 
70U  foroottcQ — faaye  you  forgotten  your  heathen- 
dom, I  had  ahnost  said  ? — Pardon  me,  Decentitu, 
for  wounding  your  pious  ear. 

DBcvmua. 


Yes,  yea ;  bear  with  Caeaar'a  jeatlng.  la  tniUi 
I  know  not  how  else  to  take  the  matter.— Here 
they  are. 

SiVKRua  imd  Flohkntius,  log^htr  mtk  otker  eap- 
imu  mid  gaitlemat  of  Caiuar't  oomri,  enter  from 
thebadt. 


[AdvanoMg  to  receive  them.]  Greeting  to  you, 
brothera  in  arms  and  frienda.  Blame  me  not  over- 
laudi  for  summoning  you  hither,  atraight  from 
the  duBt  and  toil  of  the  march ;  truly,  I  ahould 
not  have  grudged  you  some  houra'  rest ;  but 

Flokektiub. 
Haa  aught  of  moment  happened,  my  lord  ? 

JUUAN. 

Aye,  truly.  Can  you  tell  me — what  waa  laek- 
ing  to  complete  Caeaar's  faappineaa  ? 

Flokkmtiub. 
What  should  be  lacking  to  complete  Caeaar'a 
happiness  ? 
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Mow,  nothing.  [To  Decbntius.]  The  aimy 
has  demamled  that  I  should  enter  the  city  in 
triuroi^.  They  would  have  had  me  pass  through 
the  gates  of  Latetia  at  the  Head  of  the  legions. 
Captive  barbarian  princes,  with  pinioned  haods, 
were  to  march  beside  my  chariot-wheels  ;  women 
and  slaves  from  twenty  conquered  peoples  were 
to  follow,  crowded  closely  together,  head  against 

head [Breaiing  off'  tjidden^.]     Rejoice,  ray 

valiant  fellow  soldien;  here  you  see  the  Tribune 
Decentius,  the  Emperor's  trusted  friend  and 
councillor.  He  has  arrived  this  morning  with 
gifts  and  greetings  from  Rome. 

FLOBBNTIUa 

Ah,  then  indeed  naught  can  be  lacking  to  com- 
plete Caesar's  happiness. 

Sevuius. 
[$q/Uy (o  Florbntiub.]  Incomprehensible!  Then 
he  is  in  the  Emperor's  grace  again ! 

Florbntius. 
[Sojtk/.]     Oh,  this  unstable  Emperor '. 

JUUAN. 

You  seem  all  to  be  struck  dumb  with  asttmish' 
ment. — They  think  the  Emperor  has  done  too 
much,  good  Decentius 

Florbntius. 
How  can  Caesar  think  such  a  thought  i 
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Sevbhus. 
Too  much,  noble  Caesai  ?     Byno  meuts.     Who 
doubts  that  the  Emperor  knows  how  to  set  doe 
bounds  to  his  favour  ? 

Florbntius. 
This  is  in  truth  a  rare  and  reoiarkable  distinc- 

tJMl 

Sbvebus. 
I  should  even  call  it  beyond  measure  rare  and 

remarkable 

Florbntius. 

And  especially  does  it  afiord  a  striking  proof 

that  our  august  Emperor's  mind  is  free  from  all 

jealoDsy 

Severus. 
An  unexampled  proof,  1  venture  to  call  it. 

Florbntius. 
But  then,  what  has  not  Giesar  achieved  in  these 
few  years  in  Gaul  ? 

JUUAN. 

Ayear-longdream,dearfTiendaI  I  have  achieved 
nothing.     Nothing,  nothing ! 

Florbntius. 
AU  this  your  modesty  counts  as  nothing  f  What 
was  the  army  when  you  took  command  ?     A  dis- 
orderly rabble 

Sbverus. 
without  coherence, without  discipUne,  with- 
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J  UUAN. 

Yon  euggente,  Sevenis  t 

Plorbntiub, 

And  was  it  not  with  this  undisciplined  nbble 
that  you  took  tlie  field  against  the  Alenunnt? 
Did  you  not  win  battle  after  battle  with  these 
levies,  till  your  victories  transformed  them  into  an 
invincible  host?  Did  you  not  retake  Colonia 
Agrippina ? 

JVUAN. 

Come  come,  you  see  with  the  eye  of  friendshipi 
my  Florentius ! — Or  is  it  really  so  7  Is  it  a  fact, 
tlut  1  drove  the  barbarians  out  of  the  islands'  of 
the  Rhine !  That  1  placed  the  ruined  Tres  Tabei^ 
nae  in  a  posture  of  defence,  making  it  a  bulwark 
of  the  empire  ?     Is  it  really  so  f 

'  FLORENTinS. 

What,  my  lord !  Can  you  be  in  doubt  as  to  so 
great  deeds  ? 

JVLIAN. 

No,  I  cannot  but  think And  the  battle  of 

Argentoratum  ?     Was  I  not  there  ?     I  cannot  but 
fancy  that  I  defeated   Knodomar.     And  alter  the 

victory ;  Florentius,  have  I  dreamt  it,  or  did 

I  rebuild  Trajan's  fortress,  when  we  marched  into 
German  territory  ? 

Florentii». 

Noble  Caesar,  is  there  any  man  so  mad  aa  to 
deny  yon  the  htmour  of  these  exploits  ? 

Severds. 
[To  DrcBNTTDi.  j     I  |Hwse  the  destiny  that  has 
vonchsafed  to  my  old  age  so  victorious  a  leader. 
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Florbntius. 

l^lio  to  the    TribiHie.^     I  dare  sc&rcelj   think 

whkt  turn  thit  inroad  of  the  Alemumi  might 

b&ve  taken,  but  for  Caesar's  courage  and  con- 

*         duet 

Many  CooRTtsas. 
[Pnumg  forward.']     Yes,  yta ;  Cftesar  is  great ! 

Othkhb, 

[CAippay  fAeir  haHdtJ]    Caesar  Is  peerlen  t 

JuLUN, 

[Loolct  for  a  time  aliematek/  at  Decentiub  and 
the  other* ;  thereupon  breait  out  into  a  loud,  short 
laughA  So  blind  is  friendship,  Decentius  !  So 
bUnd,  so  blind ! 

[He  ttinu  to  the  rett,  and  tap*  the  roll  of 
plater  in  hi*  hand. 

Here  I  read  &r  other  tidings!  Dsten  and 
drink  in  the  refreshing  dew  of  knowledge.  This 
is  the  Emperor's  despatch  to  all  the  proconsuls  of 
the  empire; — our  excellent Deceutiushaa brought 
me  a  copy  of  it.  Here  we  learn  that  I  have  ac- 
complished nothing  in  Gaul.  It  wu,  as  I  told 
jou,  a  dream.  Here  we  have  the  £mperor's  own 
words :  it  was  under  the  £mpcror's  b&ppy  aus- 
pices that  the  imminent  danger  to  the  empire 
was  averted. 

FLORBNTIUa. 

All  the  a&irs  of  the  empire  flourish  under  tbe 
Emperor's  auspices. 

Julian. 

Uor«,  raoK  .  It  is  here  set  fiwtfa  that  it  was 
the  £mpeTor  who  fought  and  conquered  on  the 
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Bhiuft ;  it  wu  tfa«  Emperor  who  nised  up  the 
King  of  the  Alemanni,  as  he  Uy  grovelling  before 
him.  My  n&me  is  not  fortunate  enough  to  find 
■ny  place  in  this  document, — nor  yonra,  Florentini, 
nor  yours,  Severus  !  And  here,  in  the  descriptiou 
of  the  battle  of  Argentoratum — where  was  it? 
Yes,  here  it  stands  I — it  was  the  Emperor  who 
determined  the  order  of  battle ;  it  was  the  Em- 
peror himself  who,  at  peril  of  his  life,  fought 
till  his  Bword  was  blunted,  in  the  forefront  of  the 
battle :  it  was  the  Emperor  who,  by  the  terror  of 
his  presence,  put  the  barbariana  to  headlong 
fl^ht ;  read,  read,  I  tell  you  I 

Skverub. 
Noble  Caesar,  your  word  suffices. 

JfUAN. 

What  mean  you,  then, by  your  deludinggpeeches, 
my  friends?  Would  you,  in  your  too  great  love 
for  me,  make  me  a  parasite,  to  be  fed  with  the 
leavings  you  have  pilfered  from  my  kinsman's 
table?— What  think  you,  DecentiuB?  What  »y 
you  to  this  f  You  see,  in  my  own  camp,  I  have  to 
keep  an  eye  on  adherents  who,  in  t'  eir  blind 
xcal,  are  sometimes  in  danger  of  straying  over 
the  bwder-line  of  revolt. 

Plorintius. 
[Hattilif,  to  the  Tribune.]    I  assure  you,  my  words 
have  been  sadly  misconstrued  if 

Severus. 
[Aim  to  the  Tn^MtM.]     It  could  never  enter  my 
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JuUAN. 

That  is  riglit,  my  brothers  in  arms  ;  let  us  all 
■gree  to  swallow  our  vainglory.  lasked  what  was 
lacking  to  complete  Caesar's  happiness,  Now  you 
know  it  'Twas  the. recognition  of  the  truth  that 
was  lacking  in  Caesar's  happiness.  Your  diver 
helmet  will  never  be  dimmed  with  the  dust  of 
the  triumph,  FtorentiusI  The  Emperor  has  already 
triumphed  for  us,  in  Rome.  He  therefore  declares 
all  festivities  here  to  be  superfluous.  Go,  Sintula, 
and  see  that  the  intended  procession  is  counter- 
manded. The  Emperor  wishes  togive  his  soldiers 
a  much-needed  rest.  'Tis  his  will  that  they  remain 
in  the  camp  outside  the  walls. 

[The  Matter  of  the  Hone,  Sintula,  goet 
out  l»f  the  bade. 

JuUAN. 

Was  I  not  once  a  philosopher  7  They  said  so, 
at  least,  both  in  Athens  and  Ephesus.  So  weak 
is  human  nature  in  the  hours  of  success;  1  had 
almost  been  false  to  philosophy.  The  Emperor 
has  brou^t  me  to  my  senses.  Hunk  him  most 
humbly,  Decentius.     Have  you  more  to  say  ? 

Dbcentius. 
One  thing  more.  Prom  all  the  Emperor  ..as 
learnt,  and  especially  from  the  letter  you  wrote 
him  from  Argentoratum,  it  a|»ears  that  the  great 
work  of  pacification  in  Gaul  is  happily  accom- 
plished. 


Host  certainly  ;    the    Emperor,  partly  by  1 
valour,  partly  liy  his  magnanimous  clemency — 
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Decentius 
The    Rhine  frontier  of  the  empire  hats  been 
placed  in  security, 

Julian. 
By  the  Emperor,  by  the  Emperor. 

Deckntius. 
In  the  Danubian  provinces,  on  the  contrarr, 
■ffftns  are  going  ill ;  and  still  worse  la  Asia — King 
Sapor  makes  conatant  progress. 

Julian. 
What  audacity  !     Rumour  has  it  that  not  even 
in  this  ■ammer's  campaign  has  the  Emperor  been 
pleased  to  let  his  generals  crush  him. 

Dkcbntiui. 
The  Emperor  intends  to  do  so  himself  in  the 
Bfoiag.     [Prodveiitg  a  roll  of  papen.}     Here  he 
makes  known  his  will]  noble  Caesar. 

Julian. 
Let  us  see,  let  us  see  !     [Readiag.l     Ah  ! 

[He  read*  again  for  a  long  time,  rviih  tignt 
of  deep  inmara  emotion  ;  then  he  looht^ 
and  tag*  ; 

Then,  'tis  the  Emperor's  will  that ?     Good, 

good,  noble  Decentius ;  the  Emperor's  will  shall 
be  done. 

DacKNTtus. 
It  must  be  done,  this  very  day, 

JVUAN. 

This  very  day  ;  of  course.    Come  hither,  Sintula! 
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[A  courtier  goet  out  by  the  hack ;  Julian 
rttiret  to  the  mttdom,  and  read*  the  papert 
tkrtmgh  once  more. 

FiMttEimvi. 

[In  a  ton)  voiee,  to  the  Tribtme.]  I  implon:  jou  not 
to  muinterpret  what  I  uid.  Wben  I  g^ve  Cacbbt 
the  credit,  of  coune  I  did  not  meui  to 

Skvkkus. 
[/a  a  loK  voice.]     It  could  never  occur  to  me  to 
doubt  tb«t  it  w«i  the  Emperor's  supreme  mztd  itiat 
direction  that 

A  CouBTiia. 

[On  th  other  tide  of  tie  Tribme.]  I  beg  you,  noble 
sir, — put  in  «  word  for  me  «t  court,  and  release  me 
from  this  painful  position  in  the  household  of  a 

Caesar  who ;  well,  he  is  the  Emperor's  exalted 

kinsman,  but 

Another  Courtibh. 

I  could  tell  JOU,  ftlss  !  of  things  that  indicate 

not    only    boundless    vanity,    but    overweening 

ambition 

Julian. 
This  very  day  '.    Let  me  say  one  word,  Dtoen- 
tlus !     It  luu  long  been  my  dearest  wish  to  Uy 
down  this  burden  of  responaiblli^. 

Dbcintius. 
It  shall  be  cMiveycd  to  the  Emperor. 
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JuUAN. 

I  call  heaven  to  vdtness  tlut  I  never ;  Ah, 

here  is  SintuU ;  now  we  am [To  Hu  Tribime.] 

You  are  going  P 

D^ENTttn. 

I  have  affairs  to  transact  with  the  generals, 
noble  Caeaar ! 

JULUN. 

Without  my  intervention  i 

Decbntiub. 
The    Emperor    commands    me    to    spare    his 
beloved  Idniman. 

[He  goei  Old  by  ihe  bad,  follotoed  iy  the 
other*,  except  Sintola,  itho  remiutu 
tUmdtHg  at  the  door. 

J  UU  AN. 

[LooioKg  at  Mm  awAiYe.]     Sintula! 


Yes,  noble  nwuter ' 

Julian. 
Come  nearer — Yes,  by  my  faith,  you  look  honest. 
Pardon  me ;  I  never   thought  you  coold  be  so 
attached  to  me. 

Sintula. 
How  know  you  that  I  am  attached  to  you,  my 
lord? 

JuUAN. 

[Poinivv  to  the  roll  of  paper]     I  can  read  it 
here,  in  this ;  it  is  written  that  you  are  to  detert 
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SiNTDLA. 

I,  my  lord  i 

Julian. 
TheEmperor  disbuuls  the  umy  of  Gftul,Siiitula' 

SiNTULA. 

Disbuidi ? 

Julian. 
Yes,  what  is  it  but  a  disbanding  ?  The  Emperor 
needs  reinforcementg,  both  on  the  Danube,  and 
against  the  Persians.  Our  Batavian  and  Herulian 
auxiliaries  are  to  depart  with  all  speed,  in  order 
to  reach  Asia  in  the  spring. 

StNTDLA. 

But  the  thing  is  impossible,  my  lord.  Yon  have 
solemnly  sworn  to  these  very  allies  that  they  shall 
in  no  case  be  called  upon  to  serve  beyond  the 
Alps. 

JUUAN. 

Just  so,  Sintula !  The  Emperor  writes  that  I 
gave  that  promise  over  hastily,  and  without  his 
ctmsent.  This  is  quite  a  new  light  to  me ;  but 
here  it  stands.  I  am  to  l)e  forced  to  break  my 
word,  dishonour  myself  in  the  eyes  of  the  army, 
turn  against  me  the  unbridled  rage  of  the  bar- 
barians, perhaps  their  murderous  weapons, 

Sintula. 
They  cannot  hurt  you,  my  lord  !    The  Roman 
legions  will  make  their  breasts  your  shield. 

JUUAN. 

The  Roman  legions.  H'm ; — my  simple-minded 
friend  1     From  every  Roman  legion  three  hundred 
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men  are  to  be  drafted  off,  and  *re  likewise  to  join 
the  Empeior  by  the  shortest  route. 


Julian. 
Well  planned,  is  it  not  f    Eveiy  bruich  of  the 
army  is  to  be  set  against  me,  that  I  may  the  more 
easily  be  disarmed. 

Siktcla, 
And  I  tell  you,  my  lord,  that  not  one  of  your 
generals  will  lend  himself  to  such  a  design. 

JUUAN. 

My  generals  are  not  to  be  led  into  temptatitm. 
You  are  the  man, 

SiNTDLA. 

I,  my  Caesar ! 

jDLtAN. 

Here  it  is  written.  The  Emperor  CMnmis*I<MU 
you  to  take  all  necessary  measures,  and  then  to 
lead  the  chosen  detachments  to  Rome. 

SiNTULA. 

This  task  assigned  to  me  f  With  men  here  like 
Florentius  and  old  Severus 

Jdlian. 
You  have  no  vidmiies  to  your  discredit,  Sintula  * 

SiNTULA. 

No,  that  Is  true.  I  have  never  been  allowed  an 
opportimity  of  sbowing^— 
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Julian. 
I  Iwve  been  unjuat  to  you.     TbuikB  for  your 
fidelity. 

SlHTULA, 

So  great  an  imperial  hmour '  My  lord,  may  I 
fee 

JuUAN- 

What  would  you  see  t  You  (urely  would  not 
lend  yourself  to  such  &  design. 

SiNTULA. 

God  forbid  that  I  should  disobey  the  Emperor! 

Julian. 
Sintula, — would  you  disarm  your  CaeaarP 

SiNTULA. 

Caesar  has  ever  undervalued  me.  Caesar  has 
never  forgiven  me  the  iact  of  his  having  to  endure 
about  his  person  «  Master  of  the  Horse  chosen  by 
the  Emperor. 

The  Emperor  is  great  and  wise ;  he  chooses 
well. 

SlNTUI^. 

My  lord, — I  long  to  set  about  my  duty ;  may  I 
beg  to  see  the  Emperor's  commlidon  ? 


[Handing  Am  one  of  the  papert.]     Here  is  the 
Emperor's  commission.     Go,  and  do  your  duty. 


b,  Google 


Myrrha, 
[Ettlering  ktuliUf  from  the  right.'\     Oh  merciful 
Redeemer  ! 

Julian. 
Myrrh«  !     What  is  the  matter  i 

MVRRHA. 

Oh  kind  heaven,  my  mistress ' 

Julian. 
Your  mistress, — what  of  her  ? 

Myrrha. 
Sickness  or  frenxy ;  help,  help ! 

Julian. 
Helena  sick  .'     The  physician  I     Oribases  mast 
come,  Sintula  I     Summon  him  1 

[SiNTULA  goet  out  by  the  hack.  Juuan  u 
kattetiing  out  to  the  right,  what  al  Ike  door 
he  meets  the  Princess  Helena,  tvr- 
rounded  by  female  tlaeet.  Her  cowUe- 
nance  is  mU  and  distorted,  her  hair  and 
clothes  are  m  disorder, 

Helena. 

Loosen  the  comb !     Loosen  the  comb,  I  say  ! 

It  is  red  hot.     My  hair  is  on  fire ;  I  burn,  I  bom  '■ 

Julian. 
Helena  !     For  God's  pity's  sake ' 

Helena. 
Wit)  no  one  help  me  f    They  are  killing  me 
with  needle-pricks  I 


b,  Google 


ACT  IT.]  CABIAb's    APOaTAST.  171 

Uy  Helou '     What  luw  bebUeo  70a  t 

Helena. 
Hjrriw,  Ujrriw  '     S»ve  me  from  tba  wookd, 
Hyirlia! 

Thk  PuvncuK  OuKABn. 
[EideriMg  from  the  back.]      What    harm    do   1 
bMT ?     Is  it  tme  i     An  ' 

JUUAN. 

Hden> :     Mj  lore,  light  of  taj  life < 


Ohi 

[SJuMalfm 


Away  from  me  !     Oh  sweet  Jesiu,  help ! 

ag  lie  aimve-girti. 


JUUAN. 

She  i*  raring.     What  can  it  be,  Oribuea  ? — See 
— tee  her  eyes,  how  large ! 


[To  Hybrha.]     What  has  the  Princesi  takea? 
What  haa  she  beei 


e  been  eating  or  drinking  ? 


Ah,  3 


Objbabbs. 
Answer,  vmnen;    what  have  jon  given    the 

Myrrh  A. 
We  ?    Oh  nothing,  I  sweRr;  ibe  heiBelf 
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ORIBARBa. 

Well  >     Well  ? 

MvRltUA. 

Same  A-uits ;  they  were  pekches,  I  think ; — oh^ 

I  know  not 

Julian. 
Praiti .     Peaches  f     Some  of  those  which ? 

Myrrka. 


JUUAK. 

Help,  help,  Oribases '. 

AUa,  I  feu 

Julian. 
No,  no,  no  I 

Hush,  gradouB  lord ;  she  is  coming  to  henelf. 

Helena. 
itriii^>enMg.]   Why  did  the  lan  go  down  ?    Oh 
holj  myiterious  darkness ! 

Julian. 
Helena !  Usten ;  collect  your  thoughts—— 

Oruasbs. 
Mj  noble  Princess 

Julian. 
It  it  the   physteian,  He1en«!     [He  laiet  Act 
hand.']    No,  here,  where  I  stand. 
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Helena. 
[Tearing  ker  Aand  awof.'^  Faugb'  there  he  wu 

She  doea  not  see  me.     Here,  here,  Helena ' 

Helena. 
The  Itwthioine' cremtnre ; — he  Is  alwi^  about 
me. 

JUUAN. 

Wh«t  does  ahe  mean  ? 

OlUBAtEf. 

Stand  apart,  gracious  lord — —  ' 

Helena. 
Sweet  itillneu !     He  does  not  dream-— ;  oh 
mj  Gallus  ! 

JuUAN. 

Galliu! 

OuuiBi. 
Go,  noble  Caesar ;  it  is  not  meet—-  —  ! 

Helena, 


Julian. 
AbTsi  of  all  ab^sa 
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JUUAN. 

I  see,  I  MC     We  miut  take  note,  OtHmscs  ! 


[Loi^Ahw  «o/l^.]  Now  he  would  be  taking  notes 
again. — Ink  on  his  fingen;  book-diut  in  his  hair 
— unwashed ;  faugh,  faugh,  how  be  ttinks. 


Away  with  you,  woman  l 

Helsna. 
How  could  you  let  yonraelf  be  conquered  oy 
him,  you  great-limbed,  bronsed  barbanan  i     He 
cannot  conquer  women.     How  I  loathe  this  im- 
potent virtue. 

Julian. 
Stand  apart,  ell  of  you  !     Not  so  near,  Oribases '. 
1  myself  will  watch  the  Princess. 

Helxna. 
Art  thou  wroth  with  me,  thou  glorious  one  ? 
Gallus  is  dead.  Beheaded.  What  a  blow  that 
must  have  been !  Be  not  jealous,  oh  my  first  and 
Inst }  Bum  Gallus  in  hell  fire ; — it  was  none  but 
thon,  thou,  thou I 

Jvluln. 
No  nearer,  Oribases  ' 

HsLINA. 

Kill  the  priest,  too !     I  will  not  see  him  after 
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this.  Thou  knowest  our  sweet  secret.  Oh  tboo, 
mj  days'  desire,  mj  nights'  delight !  It  was  thou 
thyself — in  the  fonn  of  thy  servant — in  the 
oratory ;  yes,  yes,  thou  wast  there ;  it  was  thou — 
in  the daritness,  in  the  heavy  air,in  the  shrouding 
incense-cloods,  that  night,  when  the  Caesar  grow- 
ing  beneath  my  heart 

JUUAN. 

[Recoilmg  mth  a  ciyJ]    Ah ! 

Helxna. 

[With  ouMrttcked  omu.]    My  lover  and  my  lord! 
Mine,  mine         I 

[SkeJatU  twooning  on  Ihejloor  ;  Ike  daoe- 
mrlt  kaHen  Jonvard   and  crond  rotmd 

JULUK. 

[Sland*  for  a  moment  immooable  ;  ihett  ihake*  hi* 
dmehtdfiit  m  Ike  air,  mid  criet .-]     Galilean ! 

[  T/ie  tlave-girl*  carry  the  Princeet  out  on  Ike 
right  i  at  the  tame  moment  the  Kmghl 
Sallubt  comet  kattilu  in  by  the  door  in  the 
back. 

Sallust. 
The  Princess  in  a  swoon !    Oh,  then  it  is  true ! 

Julian. 

^Gratpt  the  Pkgtiaan  by  the  arm,  and  leadt  him 

metde.']     Tell  me  the  truth.     Did  you  know  before 

to-day  that ;  you  understand  me ;  have  you 

known  aught  of the  Princess's  condition? 

OaiBASEs. 
I,  like  everyone  else,  my  lord 
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Julian. 
And  you  said  naught  to  me,  OribMw : 

Oribabh 
Of  what,  my  Caesar  ? 

Julian. 
How  dared  you  conceal  it  from  me  i 

Oribabeb. 
My  lord,  there  was  one  thing  we  none  of  us 
knew. 

JVUAN. 

And  that  was  f 

Ohibasis. 
That  Caesar  knew  nothing.     [He  m^ow^.] 

JrLUN. 
Where  are  you  going  ? 

Oribabks, 
To  try  the  remedies  my  art  prescribes 

JUUAN. 

I  believe  your  art  will  prove  powerless. 

Ombasu. 
My  lord,  it  is  yet  possible  that- — 

JUUAM. 

Powerless,  I  tell  you  < 

Oribasrs. 

[Betiruig  a  ttep.]  Noble  Caesar,  it  is  my  duty  to 
disobey  yon  in  tliis. 
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JUUAN. 

Whftt  Ihink  jou  I  mean  ?    Go,  go ;  try  what 

jour   Art ;  sawe   the   Emperor's  rater ;    the 

Emperor  will  be  incoosolAble  if  his  thoughtful 
affectioa  should  bring  any  dinuter  in  iti  train.  Of 
course  yoa  know  that  those  iruits  were  a  gift  from 
the  Emperor  ? 

Oribase*. 

Ah! 

JuUAN. 

Go,  go,  man, — try  what  your  art 

Ori  BASES. 

[Btnving  revervlk.]     I  believe  my  art  will  prove 
powerless,  my  lord ! 

[He  goet  out  to  Ike  right. 

Julian. 
Ah,  is  it  yon,  Sallust  ?    What  think  you  i    The 
waves  of  fate  an  once  more  beginning  to  sweep 
over  my  race. 

Salluit. 
Oh,  but  rescue  is  at  hand.     Oribases  wUl 

Julian. 
[ShoT^  and  decitivt^.]     The  Princess  wilt  die. 

Sallust. 
Oh,  if  I  dared  speak  '.     If  I  dared  trace  out  the 
secret  threads  in  this  web  of  destructioo  ! 

JuUAN. 

Be  of  good  cheer,  friend  ;  all  the  threads  shall 
be  brought  to  light,  and  then 
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Decentius. 

[EnUrtng  from  the  back.^     How  shall   I   look 

Cftesar  in  the  face !    How  insGrutabte  are  the  waya 

of  God  I      Crashed  to  earth ;  oh   that   yoa 

could  but  read  my  heart !  That  I  should  be  the 
harbinger  of  sorrow  and  disaster ! 

J  ULIAN. 

Yes,  that  you  may  say  twice  over,  noble  Deeen- 
tius'.  And  how  snail  I  find  soft  and  specioiu 
enough  terms  to  bring  this  in  any  endurable  guise 
to  the  ears  of  her  imperial  brother  I 

Decentius. 
Alas  that  such  a  thing  should  happen  so  close 
upon  the  coming  of  my  mission !     And  just  at  this 
moment !     Oh,  what  a  thunderbolt  from  a  cloud- 
less sky  of  hope  ! 

Julian. 

Oh,  this  towering  and  devouring  tempest,  just 

as  the  ship  seemed  running  Into  the  long-decired 

haven!     Oh,   this — this 1     Sorrow  makes  us 

eloquent,  Decentius, — jrou  as  well  as  me.  But 
first  to  business.  The  two  Nubians  must  be  seised 
and  examined. 

Decentius, 
The  Nubians,  my  lord  ?     Could  you  dream  that 
my  indignant  seal  would  for  another  instantsuffcr 
the  two  negligent  servants  to 1 

JtlUAN. 

What ;    Surely  you  have  not  already-^  t 
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Dbcentius. 

Call  me  hwty,  if  yoa  vill,  noble  Caesar ,  But  my 

love  to  the  f^peror  and  to  his  sorrow-etricken 

house  would  in  truth  be  less  than  ft  fi  if,  in  such 

an  hour,  I  were  capable  of  calm  reflection. 

JvuAR. 
Have  70U  killed  both  the  slaves 

Dkcemtiui. 

Had  not  their  negligence  deserved  ■  sevenfold 
death  ?  They  were  two  heathen  savages,  my  lord '. 
Tbeirtestimonywould  have  been  worthless;  it  was 
impossible  towringanjthiiig  out  of  them,  save  that 
they  had  left  their  precious  pharge  standing  for 
some  time  unwatched  in  the  antechamber,  acces- 
sible to  every  one 

Julian. 
Aha  .'     Had  they  indeed,  Decentius  } 

Dbcentiui. 
I  accuse  no  one.  But  oh,  beloved  Caesu,  I  Ud 
you  beware ;  for  you  are  surrounded  by  faithless 
servants.  Your  court — by  an  unhappy  misunder- 
standing ! — fancies  that  some  sort  of  disfavour — or 
what  should  I  call  it  ? — Is  implied  in  the  measures 
which  tbe  Emperor  baa  found  it  aecewary  to  advpt ; 
in  short 

SiNTULA. 

[Entering  from  the  finci.]  My  lord,  you  h«ve 
imposed  on  me  a  charge  I  can  in  no  way  fuIfiL 

JUUAN. 

The  Emperor  imposed  it,  good  Sintula .' 
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Relieve  me  of  It,  my  lord  ;  it  is  utteiiy  beyond 
me. 

Deckntius. 
WhAt  hu  happened  ? 

SiNTULA. 

The  camp  is  in  wild  revolt.    The  legioiu  and 
the  allies  are  banding  togethe]^-^— 

DKcnrnus. 
Rebelling  against  the  Emperor's  will : 

Sin  TULA. 
The  loldiers  are  shouting  that  tbej  appeal  to 
Caesar's  promises. 

JUUAN. 

Harkl  hark!  that  roar  outside 1 

SiNTULA. 

The  rioters  are  rushing  hither 

Dic»inius. 
Let  no  one  enter ! 

Sallust. 
[At  tkxitindtMi.]    Too  late;  the  whole  courtyard 
is  tilled  with  angry  soldiers. 

Dbckntius. 
Caesar's  precious  life  is  in  danger  1    Where  Is 
Fkventias? 

SmTDLA, 

Fled. 
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DacKNTiua. 
The  blustering  cowsrd !     And  Several  t 

SiNTULA. 

Sererua  feigns  sickueai ;  he  hw  driren  out  to 
hiiiknn. 

JuUAN. 

1  m^lf  will  speak  to  the  nutdmeo. 

Dbcbntius. 
Not  *  step,  noble  Caesar ! 

JOUAH. 

What  now  > 

DXCENTIUB, 

lis  my  duty,  gracious  lord ;  the  Emperor's 
command — ;  bis  beloved  kinsman's  life — ;  Caesar 
iiiay  prisoner. 

Sallust. 

Ah: 

JuUAN. 

So  it  has  come  at  last  I 

Decentius. 
The  household  guard,  Sintula  I    You  most  cm- 
duct  Caesar  in  safety  to  Rome. 

JuUAN. 

To  Romel 

SiNTin-A. 
What  say  you,  my  lord  i 


To  Rmne,  I  imy  l 
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JUUAN. 

Like  GaIIus  '.     [Me  thoult  through  tAe  tvindoK.'] 
Help,  help  ! 

Sallost. 
Fly,  my  C«e»Ar !     Fly,  fly  1 

Wild  criet  are  heard  tvUhotU.  Soldiert  of  the  Roman 
Upont,  Shavian  aKciliariet,  and  other  allies, 
climb  in  tkrougk  the  windon.  At  the  tame  time, 
others  tmam  utbg  the  door  at  the  bad.  AmongH 
the  foremott  it  the  Standard-Bearer  Mavrui  ; 
women,  tome  tvith  children  in  their  armt,  fallow 
the  inlrudert. 

Ckiu  ahonq  thk  Soldi  em. 
Caesar,  CAesar 

Other  Voices. 
Caesar,  why  hAve  you  betrayed  na  ? 

Ada  IN  Others. 
Down  with  the  fi»ftfaless  Ccgmt. 

Julian. 
[Cattt  himielfmth  otiistr^ched  arms  into  the  midtt 
qftke  toldiert,  crying ;]     FeUow-soldiers,  brothers 
in  «niii, — ure  me  from  my  enemies  I 

DxCENTIUi. 

Ah,  wh«t  is  this ^ 

Wild  Chies. 
Down  with  Caesar  1     Strike  him  down '. 

JuuAN. 
Close  round  me  in  a  circle  ;  dmw  your  swords  1 
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Maurui. 
They  mc  dnwn  already  I 

WoiuN. 

Strike  him,  cut  him  down ! 

JnuAM. 
I  thank  you  for  coming !    Mauma !     Honect 
Hanrus !     Yes,  yes  ;  you  I  can  tniat. 

A  Batavian  Soldibr. 
How  dare  you  send  u>  to  the  ends  of  the  earth? 
Was  that  what  you  aw<Me  to  us  ? 

Omaa  Aulih. 
Not  over  the  Alps !     We  are  not  bound  to  go ! 

Julian. 

Not   to   Rome !     I   will   not   go ;    they  would 

murder  me,  aa  they  murdered  my  brother  GoUus ! 

MAURoa. 
What  lay  you,  my  lord  ? 

DacKKTiua, 
Do  not  beliere  him  ! 

Julian. 
Lay  no  finger  on  the  noble  Deoentius ;   the 
fimlt  is  not  hia. 

[A  SiAalttni.]      That    U    true;    the    fiuilt  hi 
Caeiar'a. 
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Julian. 
Ah,  is  that  you,  Laipao !     My  g&lUnt  friend, 
is  that  yoa  i     You  fought  well  at  Argent(»a> 
tum. 

Laipso. 
Caesar  has  Dot  forgotten  that  f 

Varro, 
[J  Svbaltent,]     Bat  he  forgets  his  promises ! 

JUUAN. 

Was  not  that  the  voice  of  the  undaunted  Varro  ? 
Ah,  there  he  is !  Your  wound  is  healed,  I  see. 
Oh,  well-deserving  soldier, — ^why  would  they  not 
let  me  make  you  eaptain  ? 

Vairo. 
Was  it  indeed  your  wish  ? 

Julian. 
Blame  not  the  Emperor  for  refusing  ray  re- 
quest.    The  Emperor  knows  none  of  you  as    I 
know  you. 

Decrntiui. 
Soldiers,  hear  me ^ 

Many  Voices. 
We  have  BOthing  to  do  with  the  Emperar ) 

OmiRS. 

[Avsiti^  forward  nwDocnig^.]  It  is  Caesar  we 
call  to  account  -' 
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Julian. 
What  pover  hu  jonr  tuplesa  Caesar,  roy&iendi? 
Thej  would  take  me  to  Ronie.  The}'  deny  even 
the  control  of  mj  private  affaira.  They  seise 
upon  my  share  of  the  spoils  of  war.  I  thought  to 
give  every  soldier  fire  gold  pieces  and  a  pouid  of 

silver,  but 

The  Soldibbi. 
What  does  he  say  ? 

Julian. 

Tis  not  the  Emperor  who  forbids  it,  bat  bed 

and  envious  conncilloTB.     The  Emperor  is  good, 

my  dear  friends  !     But  oh,  the  Emperor  is  ack ; 

he  can  do  nothing 

Many  SoLniiits. 
Five  gold  pieces  and  a  pound  of  silver ! 

Other  Soldiers. 
And  that  they  deny  us  ! 

Others  Aeani. 
Who  dares  deny  Caesar  anything  f 

Maurus. 
Is    it    thus    tbey   treat   Caesar,   the   s<ddiers' 
&ther? 

Laipso. 
Caesar,  who  has  been  r>ther  our  friend  than  our 
master  ?     Is  it  not  true  ? 

Many  Voices. 
Yes,  yes,  it  is  t 
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Varho. 
^□uld  not  C«eu>r,  the  victorions  genenl,  be 
auffered  to  choose  his  otptains  ss  he  pteues  f 

Maurus 
Sbmld  he  not  have  free  control  over  the  qvotk 
that  fall  to  his  share  i 

Loud  Shouts. 
Yes,  yes,  yes ! 

JUUAN. 

Alas,  what  would  it  profit  you  f  What  need 
yoa  care  for  worldly  goods,  you,  who  are  to  be  led 
forth  to  the  most  distant  lands,  to  meet  a  doubtful 

fate r 

Soldiers. 

We  will  not  go  ! 

I..ook  not  at  me  ;  I  am  ashamed ;  I  can  scarce 
help  weeping  when  I  think  that,  within  a  few 
months,  you  will  be  a  prey  to  pestilence,  famine, 
and  the  weapons  of  a  bloodthirsty  foe. 

Manv  Soldiirs, 
[Pretimg  roitnd  Aim.]     Caesar !     Kind  Caesar  ! 

Julian, 
And  your  defenceless  wives  and  children,  whom 
you  must  leave  behind  in  your  scattered  homes! 
Who  shall  protect  them  in  their  pitiable  plight, 
soon  to  be  widowed  and  fatherless,  and  expceed 
to  the  vengeful  onalsughts  of  the  Aleraanni? 

The  Women. 

[lVeefn»gS\     Caesar,  Caesar,  protect  us  \ 
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[fVeeptMg  Ukewue.]     Whftt  is  Caesar  ?     Whsteui 
the  fallen  Caesu-  do  ? 

Write  to  the  Emperor,  and  let  him  know 

Julian. 

Ah,  what  is  the  Emperor  ?     The  Emperor  b 

rick  in  mind  and  bodjr;  he  is  broken  down  hj 

bia  ore  for  the  empire's  we«l.     la  It  not  so, 

DeceoUus? 

DBcnrnua. 
Yes,  doubtless ;  bnt > 

Jduak, 

How  it  eut  me  to  the  heart  when  I  heard 

^Premng  Ih  kand*  of  those  armmd  Aim. 

Pmy  for  his  sonl,  you  who  worship  the  good 

Christ '.    Offer  sacrifices  for  his  recovery,  you  who 

have  rernained  faithful  to  the  gods  of  your  lathers  I 

Know  you  that  the  Emperor  has  held  a 

triumphal  ent^  into  Rome  ? 

Mauhub. 
The  Emperor ! 

Whst  ?      As   he    returned,    beaten,    from    the 
Danube  ? 

Julian. 

As  he  returned   from   the  Danube,  he  held  a 
triumph  for  our  victories 

Decbntius. 
[ThreaUmiiglj/  ]     Noble  Caesar,  reflect '. 
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JuLUN. 

Yes,  the  Tribune  says  well;  reflect  how  our 
EmpcTor'a  muid  mtut  be  clouded,  when  he  cao  do 
such  things !  Oh,  my  sorely  afflicted  kinsman  ! 
When  he  rode  into  Rome  through  the  mighty  areh 
of  Constontine,  be  fitncted  himsdf  so  tall  that  he 
bent  his  back  and  bowed  his  head  down  to  hia 
■addle-bow. 

Madrus. 

Uke  a  cock  in  a  doorway. 

[LaigkUr  amoitg  Uu  toi^ien. 

Souk  Voices. 
Is  that  an  Emperor  ? 

Vamo. 
Shall  we  obey  him  f 

Laimo. 
Away  with  him ' 

Madkub. 
Caesar,  do  you  take  take  the  hebs  i 

Deckntius. 

Rebellion— — .' 

Many  Voices, 
Seize  the  throne ;  seize  the  throne,  Caesar . 

JuLUN. 

Madmen  !  Is  this  language  for  Romans  ?  Would 
you  imitate  the  liarbarous  Alemanni  ?  What  was 
it  Knodomar  cried  at  Argentoratum  ?  Answerrae, 
good  Maums, — what  did  be  cty  out  i 
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Maurus. 
He  cried, "  Long  live  the  Emperor  Juhaa  I" 

JUUAN. 

Ah,  hiuh,  hush  I    What  are  you  UTing  I 

Madhus. 
Long  live  the  Emperor  Julian ! 

Thore  Behind. 
What  is  afoot? 

Vabro. 
They  are  proclaiming  Julian  Bmperar  1 

Long  live  the  Emperor  I     Long  live  the  Em- 
peror Jnlian '. 

[Tke  ay  tpreadt  m  tvider  and  imder  eireks 
mthont ;  all  talk  together ;  Juuan  eaiinot 
make  Mnuelf  hear^  for  tome  lime. 

JuUAN. 

Oh,    I    entreat    yon 1     Soldiers,    ftienAa, 

brothers  in  arms, — see,  I  stretch  out  my  trembling 

arms  to  you 1     Be  not  alarmed,  my  Decentins ! 

— Oh  tliat  I  should  live  to  see  this  t  I  do  not 
blame  you,  my  faithful  friends;  it  b  despair  that 
has  driven  you  to  this.  You  will  have  it  ?  Good ; 
I  submit  to  the  trill  of  the  army. — Sintula,  call  the 
generals  together. — You,  Tribune,  can  bear  witness 
to  CoDstantins  that  'twas  only  on  compnlsitm  that 

I [He  Iwnu  to  Vahho.]      Go,  captain,  and 

make  known  throughout  the  camp  this  unlooked- 
for  turn  ot  events.  I  will  write  without  delay  to 
Rome" 
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Sallust, 
My  lord,  the  soldiers  clamour  to  see  you. 

Maurus. 
A  circlet  frf  gold  on  your  head.  Emperor  ! 

JUUAN. 

I  have  never  possessed  such  a  gaud. 


This  will  sc 


Shotti's  ouTsiDB. 
The  Emperor,  the  Emperor  1     We  will  see  the 


Soldiers. 
On  the  shield  with  him  I    Up,  up  ! 

[The  in/tUmdert  rout  Julian  aloft  on  a 
tkield,  attd  thow  Him  to  tit  vatltitude, 
amid  loHg-eonttMued  aoclamatiori*, 

Julian, 
The  will  of  the  army  be  done  !     I  bow  before 
the  inevitable,  and  renew  all  my  promises 

Lboionaribs. 
Five  gold  pieces  and  a  pound  of  silver! 

Bataviani, 

Not  over  the  Alps ! 


b,  Google 


ACT  IV.]  caksar's  apostasy.  191 


Julian. 
We  will  occupy  Vienna.  'Tis  the  strongest  city 
in  G«ul,  and  well  supplied  with  proviuonfl  of  every 
sort.  There  I  intend  to  wait  until  we  see  whether 
my  afflicted  kinstnan  sanctions  what  we  have  here 
determined,  for  the  empire's  weal 

Sallubt. 
That  he  will  never  do,  my  lord  ! 

Julian. 
[With  vpttretched  handi.'\     Divine  wisdom  en- 
lighten his  darkened  suul,  and  guide  him  for  the 
best !     Be  thou  with  me.  Fortune,  who  hastnever 
yet  deserted  me ! 

Myrrka  and  the  Women. 
[LamenUiig  mdiide  on  ike  right^      Dead,  dead, 
deadl 
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ACT  FIFTH. 

At  Viama  [ut  Gov/].  A  vautted  tpaet  m  the  eata- 
cotttbt.  To  the  UJl  a  tvmdiitg  pauage  rvittiuig 
%tpmard».  In  the  baekgroiatd,  aJUsht  of  tlept  it 
Itenm  in  the  rock,  leading  up  to  a  chted  door.  In 
froiU,  to  the  rtghl,  a  number  of  slept  lead  down 
to  the  lower  pottages.  The  tpuce  it  Jeeblg 
lighted  b^  a  hangMg-lamp, 

Julian  CAEaAn,  unshaven,  and  in  dirty  clothet,ttandt 
bending  over  the  opening  lo  the  right.  A  subdued 
tound  of  ptalm- tinging  comet  through  the  door 
from  tke  church  beyond  it,  buili  an  to  the  cataoor^. 

Julian. 
[SfKoitMg  domntvardi.  ]     Still  so  tign  ? 

A  Voitnt. 
\Farbeiow.1     None. 

JULMM. 

Neither  jt»  nor  no  ?    Neither  for  nor  againit  i 
The  Voice. 


Jdliak. 
Thftt  ia  the  Mune  u  nothing. 


b,  Google 


ACT  v.]  CAISAR's    apostasy. 


I  have  waited  five  days ;  joa  asked  for  only 

three.     I  tell  yoa 1  have  no  mind  to [He 

Utlau  loieards  the  enirance,  and  callt  d<mn.\    Do  not 
speak! 

Sallubt. 

[Entering  by  the  pottage  on  Ike  lejij]     My  lord, 
my  lord  ! 

Julian, 

It  It  you,  Satlust  ?    What  would  you  down 
hov? 

This  thick  darkness ;  ah  t  now  I  see  you. 

Julian. 
What  do  you  want  f 

Sallust. 
To  serve  you,  if  I  can, — to  lead  yon  out  to  the 
living  again. 

What  news  from  the  world  above  ? 


The  soldiers  are  restless ;  there  are  signs  on  all 
hands  that  their  patience  will  soon  be  exhausted. 

JUUAN. 

Is  the  sun  shining  up  there  i 

Sallust. 
Yes,  my  lend 
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Julian. 
The  vault  of  heaven  U  like  «  sea  of  glittering 
light,  Perhapa  it  la  high  Doon.  It  is  warm ;  the 
air  qniveiB  along  the  valU  of  the  hoosei ;  the 
river,  half-thnmken  in  ita  bed,  ripples  over  the 
white  flinti.— Beautifiil  life !    Beautiful  euth ! 

Salldit. 
Oh  come,  tay  lord,  come !    Thii  ttay  In  the 
catacombs  is  construed  to  jour  hurt. 

JOLIAN, 

How  is  it  ctHutrued  ? 

Sallvst. 
Dare  1  tell  you  ? 

Julian. 
You  dare,  and  you  must.    How  is  it  construed  ? 

Salluit. 
Many  believe  that  it  is  remorse  rather  than 
sorrow  that  has  driven  you  underground  in  this 
strange  fashion. 

JOUAN. 

They  think  I  killed  her  ? 

The   mystery  of  the  case   may  excnie    them, 

if- 

Julian. 

No  one  killed  her,  Sallust!  She  was  too  pure  for 
this  sinful  world ;  therefore  an  angel  from  heaven 
descended  every  night  into  her  secret  chamber, 
and  called  upon  her.    You  doubt  it  t    Know  you 
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not  that  this  is  how  the  priests  ia  Latetia  ac- 
counted for  her  death  ?  And  the  prieRta  ought 
to  know.  Has  not  the  transport  of  her  bodj  hither 
been  like  a  triumphal  progress  through  the  land? 
Did  not  all  the  women  of  Vienna  stream  forth 
beyond  the  gates  to  meet  her  cofEn,  hailing  her 
with  green  boughs  in  their  hands,  spreading  dra- 
peries on  the  road,  and  singing  songs  of  {waise  to 
the  bride  of  heaven,  who  was  being  brought  home 
to  the  bridegroom's  house  ? — Why  do  you  laugh  ? 

Sallust. 
I,  my  lord  ? 

JUUAN. 

Ever  since,  I  have  heard  bridal  songs  night  and 
day.  Listen,  listen  ;  they  are  wafting  her  ap  to 
glory.  Ay,  she  was  indeed  a  true  Christian 
woman.  Sheobservedthe  commandmentstrictly; 
— she  gave  to  Caesar  what  was  Caesar's,  and  to 

the  other  she  gave ;  but 'twas  not  of  that  you 

came  to  speak ;  you  are  not  initiated  in  the  secrets 
of  the  faith,  Sallust ! — What  news,  I  asl^  ? 

Salluw. 
The  weightiest  news  is  that  on  learning  of  the 
events  at  Xutetia,  the  Emperor  fled  hutily  to 
Antioch, 

Julian, 
That  news  I  know.      No  doubt  Constantius 
already  saw  as  in  imagination  before  the  gates  of 
Borne. 

Sallust. 
The  fiiends  who  boldly  cast  in  their  lot  with 
you  In  this  dangerous  business,  saw  in  imagination 
the  same  thing. 
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Julian. 

Tbe  time  ii  not  auspicious,  Sallust !  Know  you 
not  th»t  in  th«  martial  gamei,  before  we  led  Lu- 
teti*,  my  shield  broke  in  pieces,  so  that  only  the 
hAndle  remained  in  xaj  graip  ?  And  know  you 
not  that,  when  I  was  mounting  my  horse,  tlie 
gtoom  (tumbled  as  I  swung  myself  up  from  his 
folded  hands? 

Sallust. 

Yet  you  gained  the  saddle,  my  lord ! 

Julian. 
But  the  man  fell. 

Sallust. 
Better  men  wiU  &11  if  Caesar  loiten. 

Julian. 
The  Emperor  is  at  death's  door. 

Sallust. 
The  Emperor  still  lives.    The  letters  you  wrote 
him  as  to  your  election 

Julian, 
My  enforced  election.    They  constrained  me ; 
I  bad  no  choice. 

Sallust, 

The  Emperor  does  not  hold  th&t  explanation 

valid.     He  designs,  as  soon  as  he  has  mustered  an 

army  in  the  eastern  provinces,  to  march  into  Gaul, 

JULUM. 

How  know  you  that ? 
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Sallust, 
By  ui  Jtccident,  m^  lord  !  Believe  me,  I  entreat 

you ! 

Julian. 
Good,  good;  when  that  h&ppens,  I  will  go  to 
meet  Constantius — not  sword  in  hand 


Not  ?    How,  then,  do  you  think  to  meet  him  ? 

JUUAN, 

I    will   render   to   the   Emperor   what    is  the 


Sallubt. 
Mean  you  that  you  will  abdicate  ? 

Julian. 
The  Umperor  is  at  death's  door. 

Sallust. 
Oh  that  vain  hope '.     fHe  ctuU  Mnuel/  oh  Au 
kneet.]     Then  take  my  life,  my  lord  ! 

Julian. 
What  now? 

Sallust. 
Caesar,  take  my  life ;  I  would  rather  die  by  your 
will  than  by  the  Emperor's. 

Julian. 
Rise,  friend ! 

Sallust. 

No,  let  me  Ue  at  my  Caesar's  feet,  and  confess 

all.  Oh,  beloved  master, — to  have  to  tell  you  this! 
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— Whenlsoughtyonout  in  the  campontheRliine, 
—when  I  recalled  to  you  the  old  friendship  of  our 
Athenian  days, — when  I  heg^d  to  share  with 
yon  the  dangers  of  war, — then,  oh  Caesar^  I  came 
as  a  KCKt  apy,  in  the  Emperor's  pay 

Jduam. 

YoH ! 

Sallubt. 

My  mind  had  for  some  time  been  inflamed 
against  you.  You  remember  that  little  varlaace 
in  Milan — yet  no  little  one  for  me,  who  had  hoped 
that  Caesar  would  help  to  restore  my  waning  for- 
tunes. Of  all  this  they  took  advantage  in  Rome ; 
they  regarded  me  as  the  very  man  to  spy  out  your 
doings. 

JUUAN. 

And  you  could  sell  yourself  so  basely  ?  To  so 
bUck  a  treachery ! 

Sallust. 

I  was  mined,  my  lord ;  and  I  thought  Caesar 
bad  forsaken  me.     Yes,  my  Caesar,    f  betrayod 

you ,  during  the  first  few  months  ;  but  not 

afterwards.    Your  friendliness,  your  magnanimity, 

ali  the  favour  you  showed  me ;  I  became,  what 

I  had  professed  to  be,  your  faithful  adherent;  and 
hi  my  secret  letters  to  Rome  I  pat  my  employers 
Ml  Duse  scents. 

Julian. 

Those  letters  were  from  you  ? — Oh,  Sallust  1 

Sallubt. 

They  contained  nothing  to  injure  you,  ray  lord ! 

What  others  may  have  written,  I  know  not ;  I 
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only  know  that  I  often  enough  groaned  in  anguish 
under  lay  enforced  and  hated  eilence.  I  ventured 
as  far  as  I  by  an;  means  dared.  That  letter 
written  to  »a  umumed  man  in  your  camp,  which 
contained  an  account  of  the  Emperor's  triumphal 
eatiy  in  Rome,  and  which  you  found  one  moming 
on  tiie  march  to  Lutetia  pushed  under  your  tent- 
flap-^—  ;  you  did  Imd  it,  my  lord  ? 

JULUN. 

Yes,  yes ? 

SALLtnr. 

That  was  directed  to  me,  and  chance  favoured 
me  in  bringing  it  into  your  hands.  I  dared  not 
speak.  I  longed  to,  but  I  could  not;  I  put  off 
ifrom  day  to  day  the  confession  of  my  shame.  Oh, 
punish  me,  my  lord ;  see,  here  I  lie  ! 

JutiAM. 
Stand  np;  you  are  dearer  to  me  thus, — oon- 
quered  without  my  will  and  against  your  own. 
Stand  up,  fiiend  of  my  soul ;  no  one  shall  touch 
a  hair  of  your  head. 

Sallost. 
Rather  take  the  lifewhich  you  will  not  long  have 
powerto  shield.  Yousay  the  Emperor  is  at  death's 
door.  [He  me*.]  My  Caesar,  what  I  have  sworn 
to  conceal,  I  now  reveal  to  you.  There  is  no  hope 
for  you  in  the  Emperor's  decay.  The  Emperor  is 
taking  a  new  wife. 

JUUAN. 

Ah,  what  madness  !     How  can  you  think ? 
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Sallubt, 

The  Emperor  is  taking  a  new  wife,  mj  lord ! 

[He  hands  him  tome  papert.'\     Read,  read,  noble 

Caesar  ;  these  letters  will  leave  you  no  room  tor 

doubt, 

Julian. 
the  papert,  and  readiitg.'\     Yes,  by  the 
might  of  Helios— ! 

Sallubt. 
Oh  that  I  had  dared  to  speak  sooner  I 

JnuAN. 
[SHU  reading.]  He  take  a  woman  to  wifij .'  C<»i- 

stantius, — that  dwindling  shadow  of  a  man 1 

Faustina, — what  is  this? — young,  scarcely  nine- 
teen,— a  daughter  of ah  !  a  daughter  of  that 

insolent  tribe.  Therefore,  of  course,  a  sealous 
Christian  woman.  [He  foldt  the  paper*  together.] 
You  are  r^ht,  Sallust;  his  decay  gives  no  RMm 
for  hope.  What  though  he  be  decrepit,  dying, — 
what  of  that  ?  Is  not  Fauiitina  pious.  An  annun- 
ciating angel  will  appear  ;  or  even ;  ha-ha  ! 

— in  short, — by  some  means  or  other, — a  young 
Caesar  will  be  forthcoming,  and  thus — -— 

Sallust. 
Delay  means  ruin, 

JUUAN, 

This  move  has  long  been  planned  in  all  secrecy, 
Sallust  1      Ah,  now  all  the   riddles  are  solved. 

Helena ,  'twas  not,  as  I  conceived,  her  heedless 

tongue  that  destroyed  her, 
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Sallust. 
No,  iny  lord ! 

Julian. 

they  thought,— tbey  belicYcd   that ! 

oh  Inocrutable,  eveD-hutded  retribatiMi !  that  was 
why  she  had  to  die. 

Sallust. 
Yes,  that  was  the  reason.  I  was  the  man  tbej' 
first  pitched  upon  in  Rome.  Oh,  my  lord,  you. 
cannot  doubt  that  I  refused  to  do  it  ?  I  pleaded 
the  impossibUity  of  finding  an  occasion ;  they 
assured  rae  that  the  abominable  design  was  abaa- 
doned,  and  then ! 

Julian. 

They  will  not  stop  at — at  the  double  corpse  in 

the  sarcophagus  up  yonder.     Constantius    takes 

another  wife.     That  is  why  I  was  to  be  disarmed 

inLutetia. 

Sallust. 
One  thing  alone  can  save  you,  my  Caesar ;  you 
roust  act  before  the  Emperor  has  recruited  bis 
forces. 

JULIAK. 

What  if,  of  my  own  free  will,  I  withdrew  into 
solitude,  devoting  myself  to  that  wisdom  which  I 
have  here  been  forced  to  neglect  ?  Would  the 
new  men  in  power  leave  me  undisturbed  i  Would 
not  the  very  fact  of  my  existence  be  like  a  sword 
hanging  over  tbeir  heads  ? 

Sallobt. 
The  kinsmen  of  the  Empress  that  is  to  be  are 
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JUUAN. 

The  tribune  Scudilo.  Trust  me,  friend, — I 
have  not  forgotten  that.  And  am  I  to  yield  and 
fait  before  this  bloodthirsty  Emperor  !  Am  I  to 
spare  him  who  for  long  years  has  stumbled  about 
among  the  corpses  of  my  nearest  kin  ! 

Sallost. 

If  yon  spare  him,  Ja  less  than  three  months  be 
will  be  stumbling  among  the  corpses  of  your  ad- 
herents. 

Julian. 

Yes,  yes ;  there  you  are  right  It  b  almost  my 
imperative  duty  to  stand  upagainst  him.  If  I  do, 
'twill  not  be  for  my  own  sake.  Do  not  the  weal 
iind  woe  of  thousands  hang  in  the  balance  ?  Are 
not  thoosands  of  lives  at  stake  f  Or  could  I  have 
averted  this  extremity  ?  You  are  more  to  blame 
than  I,  Sallust  I     Why  did  you  not  speak  before  ? 

Sallust. 
In  Rome  they  made  me  swear  a  solemn  oath  of 
secrecy. 

JUUAN. 

An  oath  i  Indeed  .'  By  the  gods  of  your  fore- 
fathers .' 

Sallust. 
Yes,  my  lord — by  Zeus  and  by  Apollo. 

JUUAN. 

And  yet  you  break  your  oath  ? 
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JUUAN. 

But  the  gods  ? 

Sallust. 
The  gods — they  are  far  away. 

JuuAN. 

Yes,  your  gods  are  far  away  ;  they  hamper  no 
one ;  they  are  a  burden  to  no  one ;  they  leave  a 
man  elbow-room  for  action.  Oh,  that  Greek 
happiness,  that  sense  of  freedom 1 

You  said  that  the  Emperor,  vengeful  as  be  is, 
will  pour  out  the  blood  of  my  friends.  Yes,  who 
can  doubt  that  ?  Was  Knodomar  spared  ?  Did 
not  that  harmless  captive  pay  with  bis  life  for  an 
error  of  language?  For — I  know  it,  Sallust — they 
killed  him ;  that  tale  about  the  barbarian's  home- 
sickness was  a  lie.  Then  what  may  not  we  ex- 
pect i  In  what  a  hateful  light  must  not  Decentins 
have  represented  matters  in  Home  ? 

Sallust. 
That  you  may  best  understand  from  the  hasty 
flight  of  the  court  to  Antioch. 

Julian. 

And  am  I  not  my  army's  father,  Sallust  i 

Sallust. 
He  soldiers'  father ;  their  wives'  and  children's 
buckler  and  defence. 

Juuan. 

And  what  will  be  the  fate  of  the  empire  should 

I  waver  now  ?     A  decrepit  Emperor,  and  after  him 

a  helpless  child,  upon  the  throne;    faction  and 
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revolt ;  every  man's  hand  against  his  neighbour, 
in  the  struggle  for  power. — Not  many  nights  ago 
I  saw  a  vision.  A  ^gure  appeared  before  me,  with 
a  balo  round  its  head ;  it  looked  wrathfully  upon 
me,  and  said  :  "  Choose !  "  With  that  it  vanished 
away,  like  morning  mist.  Hitherto  I  had  inter- 
preted it  as  referring  to  something  far  different ; 
but  now  that  I  know  of  the  Emperor's  approach- 
ing marriage 

Yes,  indeed,  it  is  time  to  choose,  ere  misfortune 
overwhelms  the  empire.  1  am  not  thinking  of 
my  own  interest;  but  dare  I  shirk  the  choice, 
Sallust  ?  Is  it  not  my  duty  to  the  Emperor  to 
defend  my  lifeP  Have  I  a  right  to  stand  with 
folded  arms  and  await  the  murderers  whom  he,  in 
his  mad  panic,  is  bribing  to  hew  me  down  ^  Have 
I  a  right  to  give  this  unhappy  Constsntius  an 
opportunity  of  heaping  ires h  blood- guiltiness  upon 
his  sinful  head?  Were  it  not  better  for  him — «s 
the  Scriptures  say — that  he  should  suffer  wrong 
rather  than  do  wrong  ?  If,  therefore,  this 
that  I  do  to  my  kinsman  can  be  called  a  wrong,  1 
hold  that  the  wrong  is  wiped  out  by  the  fact  that 
it  hinders  my  kinsman  from  inflicting  a  wrong  on 
me.  I  think  that  both  Plato  and  Marcus  Aurelius, 
that  crowned  bridegroom  of  wisdom,  would  support 
me  in  that  At  any  rate,  it  would  be  no  unworthy 
problem  for  the  plulosophers,  my  dear  Sallust ! — 
Oh  that  1  had  Libanius  here .' 

Sau-ust. 
My  lord,  you  are  yourself  so  Ear  advanced  in 

philosophy,  that 

Julian. 
True,  true ;  yet  I  would  &in  hear  the  vlewa 
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of  cerUin  others.  Not  that  I  mm  vacillating.  Do 
not  think  that !  Nor  do  I  see  any  reaaoa  to  doubt 
a  favourable  issne.  For  those  omens  should  hj 
no  means  discourage  vs.  The  fact  that  I  retained 
the  handle,  when  my  shield  broke  during  the 
games,  may  with  ample  reason,  I  think,  be  taken 
to  mean  that  I  shall  succeed  in  holding  Vhat  my 
hand  has  grasped.  And  if,  in  vaulting  upon  my 
horse,  I  overthrew  the  man  who  helped  me  to 
mount,  may  not  this  portend  a  sudden  fidl  to 
Constantius,  to  whom  I  owe  my  rise  ?  Be  this  as 
it  may,  my  Sallnst,  I  look  forward  to  composing 
a  treatise  which  shall  most  clearly  justify 

Sai^ust. 
Very  good,  my  gracious  lord ;  but  the  soldlerv 
are  impatient ;  they  would  fain  see  you,  and  learn 
their  fate  from  your  own  lips. 

Julian. 
Go,  go  and  padQr  them ; — tell  tbem  that  Caesar 
will  presently  show  himself. 

Sallust. 
My  lord,  'tis  not  Caesar,  it  is  the  Emperor  him- 
self th^  want  to  see. 

JOUAN. 

The  Emperor  is  onning. 


Then  he   comes — though   emp^-handed — ^yet 
with  the  lives  of  thousand*  in  his  hands  I 
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A  barter,  Snlloit ;  the  lives  of  thousands  agtlnst 
the  death  of  thousands. 

Saixoct. 
Have  ^onr  enemies  the  right  to  live  ? 

Julian. 
Happy  yoa,  whose  gods  are  afar  off.     Oh,  to 
posieai  this  hardihood  of  will ! 

A  Voict 
[CalSHg  from  deep  m  l/iegatkriet  belim.]  '  Julian, 
Julian  I 

Sallust. 
Ah  I     What  Is  that  i 

JUUAK. 

Leave  me,  dear  friend ;  go  quickly ! 

The  Voice. 
Silence  the  psalm-singing,  Julian  I 

Sallost. 
It  calls  again.     Oh,  then  it  is  true  1 

Jduan.' 

What  is  true  ? 

Salldst. 

That  you  abide  down  here  with  a  mysterious 
stranger,  a  soothsayer  or  a  magician,  who  came  to 
you  by  night. 

JVUAM. 

Ha-ha;  do  they  say  that  ?     Oo,  go  ! 
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Sallust. 

I  conjore  you,  my  lord, — luve  done  with  thete 
noxious  dreanu.  Come  with  me ;  come  up  to  the 
light  of  day  .' 

Thk  Voice. 

[Nearer,  andemealAJ]     All  my  labour  is  Tain. 

Julian. 
\Speaiiiig  domrn  lie  pottage  to  the  righl.^    No  sign, 
my  brother? 

Thb  VotCK. 
Desolation  and  emptiness. 

JULUN. 

Oh,  Maximal  I 

Sallvst. 
Maximus . 

JUUAN. 

Go,  I  tell  you  !  If  I  leave  this  house  of  corrup- 
tion, it  will  be  as  Emperor. 

SuLL-vrr, 
I  Implore  you — - ;  what  seek  you  here  Id  the 
darkness? 

Julian. 
Light.     Go,  go !   - 

Sallust. 
If  Caesar  loiters,  I  fear  he  will  find  the  way 
bured  against  him. 

[He  goet  by  the  postage  ok  the  left.  A 
liiuie  tvMe  ajiermardt,  Maximus  the 
Mvmc  atceitdt  the  ttept;  he  mean  a 
•oAite  tactificial  jiliet  roioid  hit  brme; 
M  Am  htaid  u  a  kmg,  bloody  hufe. 


I 
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JULUN. 

speak,  my  Hsximns .' 

Haxihvs. 

All  tny  labour  is  vain,  I  tell  joo.  Why  coaM 
you  not  litence  the  psalm-Eingiiig  ?  It  strangled 
all  the  omens ;  they  would  hsve  spoken,  bat  could 
utter  nothing. 

JOUAX. 

Silence,  darkness ; — and  I  can  mit  no  longer  I 
What  do  you  counsel  me  to  do  ? 

Haxihds, 
Go  forward  blindly.  Emperor  Julian.     The  light 
will  seek  you  out, 

JUUAK. 

Yes,  yea,  yes ;  that  I,  too,  believe.  I  need  Wt, 
after  ^1,  have  sent  for  yoa  all  this  long  way. 
Know  you  what  I  have  just  heard- ? 

Maxxmub. 
I  will  not  know  what  yon  have  beard.     Take 
yoor  fate  into  your  own  luuidi. 


TPacing  rtttlettfy  itp  and  down.']  After  all,  what 
is  tie,  this  CtMistantius — this  Fury-haunted  sinner, 
this  mouldering  ruin  of  what  was  once  a  man  ? 

Maxinus. 
Be  that  his  e[ntsph.  Emperor  Jnlian ! 

JULIAM. 

In  his  whole  treatment  of  me,  has  be  not  been 
Iflte  a  rudderleu  wreck, — now  drifting  to  the  left 


L:,.i,-z__iv,GoOglc 


ACT  v.]  caiiak'i  apoitaiy.  SOj) 

<n  th«  cvmnt  of  raqMclon,  now  hurled  to  the  right 
hf  the  ttoim-gart  of  remorse  ?  Did  he  not  stagger, 
terroisMrieketi,  up  to  the  Imperial  thtone,  his 
pniple  mantle  dripping  with  my  Other's  blood  i 
perhaps  with  my  mother's  too  ? — Had  not  all  my 
kin  to  perish  that  be  might  sit  secure  f  No,  not 
all ;  Oallns  was  spared,  and  1 ;— a  couple  of  lives 
most  be  left  wherewith  to  buy  himself  a  little 
pardon.  Then  he  drifted  into  Uic  current  of  sui- 
pteion  again.  Remorse  wrung  from  him  the  title 
of  Caesar  for  Galltia ;  then  suspicioo  wrung  from 
bim  Caesar's  death-warrant.  And  If  Do  I  owe 
him  thanks  for  the  life  he  has  hitherto  vouchsafed 
me?    One  after   the    other;   first    Gallus,    and 

then ;  every  night  I  have  sweated  with  terror 

lest  the  next  day  should  be  my  last. 

Maximus. 
Were  Ctmstantius  and  death  your  wont  terrors  i 
Think  t 

JuLIAK. 

No,  you  are  right  The  priests  I  My  whole 
youth  has  been  one  long  dread  of  the  Emperor  and 
of  Christ.  Oh,  he  ia  terrible,  that  mysterious — 
that  merciless  god-man  !  At  every  turn,  whereso- 
ever I  wished  to  go,  he  met  me.  stark  and  stem, 
with  his  uncondiUanal,  inexorable  a 


Hazdius. 
And  those  commands — were  they  within  you  f 

JULUM. 

Always  without  Always  "  Thou  shalt"  If  my 
bobI  gathered  itself  up  in  one  gnawing  and  con- 
suming  hate  towards  the  murderer  m  my  kinj 
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what  Bald  the  commandment :  "  Xiove  thine 
enemy ! "  If  my  mind,  athirat  for  beauty,  longed 
for  scenM  and  rites  from  the  bygone  world  of 
Greece,  Christianity  swooped  down  on  me  with  its 
"Seek  the  me  thing  needful!"  If  I  felt  the 
sweet  lusts  of  the  flesh  towards  this  or  that,  the 
Prince  of  Renunciation  terrified  me  with  bis  : 
«  Kill  the  body  that  the  soul  may  live !  "—All  that 
is  human  has  become  nnlawiiil  since  the  day  when 
the  seer  of  GaUlee  became  ruler  of  the  world. 
Through  him,  life  has  become  death.  Love  and 
hatred,  both  are  sins.  Has  he,  then,  transformed 
man's  flesb  and  blood  f  Has  not  earth-bound  man 
remained  what  be  ever  was  ?  Our  inmost,  healthy 
soul  rebels  against  it  all ; — and  yetweare  to  will 
in  the  veiy  teeth  of  our  own  will !  Thou  sbalt, 
Shalt,  Shalt  I 

Maxiuus. 
And  you  have  advanced  no  further  than  that  I 
Shame  on  you ! 

I? 

HAZtHUB. 

Yes,  you,  the  man  of  Athens  and  of  Ephesos. 

JULIAM. 

Ah,  those  times,  Maximus!  'Twas  easy  to 
choose  then.  What  were  we  realty  working  at? 
A  philoeophic  system ;  neither  amrt  nor  less. 

Hajomus. 

Is  it  not  written  somewhere  in  your  Scrip- 
inres !     Either  with  us  or  against  as '  ? 
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JUUAH. 

Did  not  Ubanlus  renuin  the  nun  he  was, 
whether  he  took  the  affimutlTe  in  a  disputfttlim, 
or  the  negative?  Thli  liei  deeper.  Here  it  Is 
Action  th«t  most  be  faced.  "  Sender  onto  Caesar 
the  things  that  are  Caesar's."  In  Athens  I  once 
made  «  game  of  that ; — but  It  Is  no  game.  Yon 
cannot  grasp  it,  jou,  who  have  never  been  nnder 
the  power  of  the  god-nan.  It  is  more  than  a 
doctrine  he  has  spread  over  the  world ;  it  is  an 
enchantment,  that  binds  the  soul  in  chains.  He 
wlw  has  once  been  under  it, — I  believe  he  can 
never  quite  diake  it  off. 

Mazimus. 

Because  you  do  not  wholly  wilL 

JVUAM. 

How  can  1  will  the  inqxtsslUe  ? 

Maxihub. 
Is  it  wMth  while  to  will  what  is  possfUe  ? 

Julian. 
Word-froth  from  the  leeture-faalls  I    Yon  can  do 

kmger  cram  my  mind  with  that.     And  yet oh 

no,  no,  MaxfmusI  But  you  cannot  nnderstanil 
how  it  is  with  us.  We  are  like  vines  transplanted 
into  a  new,  strange  soil ;  transpknt  us  back  again, 
and  we  die ;  yet  in  the  new  soil  we  cannot  dirive. 

Mazihcs. 
We  t    WhMD  do  you  call  we  ? 

JUUAN. 

All  who  are  under  the  tenor  of  the  revelation. 
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Uaiihdi. 
A  tenor  of  ahadowa  I 

JOLUM, 

Be  that «  it  nuj.  But  do  you  not  see  that  this 
panlyging  terror  hu  curdled  and  coiled  itself  op 
into  a  wall  around  the  Emperor?  Ah,  I  sec  very 
weU  wbv  the  great  Constantine  promoted  such  a 
will'binding  doctrine  to  power  and  anthority  in 
the  empire.  No  bodyguard  with  spears  and 
shields  could  form  such  a  bulwark  round  the 
thitme  as  this  benumbing  creed,  for  ever  pointing 
bej'oiul  oar  earthly  life.  Have  you  looked  closely 
at  these  ChristianB?  Hollow-eyed,  pale-cheeked, 
flat-breasted,  all ;  they  are  like  the  linen-weaveTs 
of  Byssufl ;  they  brood  their  lives  away  unspnrred 
by  ambiticai ;  the  sun  shines  for  them,  and  they 
donot  see  it;  the  earth  offers  them  its  til  Iness,  and 
t^ey  desire  it  not ; — all  their  desire  is  to  renounce 
and  suffer,  that  they  may  come  to  die. 

Maxihub. 
Then  use  them  as  they  are ;  but  you  vourselt 
mutt  stand  without  Emperor  or  Galilean ; — 
that  is  the  alternative.  Be  a  thrall  nnder  the 
terror,  or  monarch  in  the  land  of  sunshine  and 
gladness!  Yon  cannot  will  contradictions;  and 
yet  that  is  what  you  would  fain  do.  You  try  to 
nnite  what  cannot  be  united, — to  reconcile  two 
irreconcilables ;  therefore  it  is  that  you  lie  here 
rotting  in  the  darkness. 

JuUAIf. 

Show  me  light  if  you  can ! 
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MAxraut. 

Are  Tou  thst  Achilles,  whom  your  mother 
dreamed  that  she  should  give  to  the  worid  f  A 
tender  heel  alone  makes  no  man  an  Achilles. 
Arise,  my  lord !  Confident  of  victory,  like  a 
luiight  on  his  fiery  steed,  vou  most  trample  on 
the  Galilean,  if  you  would  reach  the  Imperial 

Jijuah. 
Hazinms! 

Maximus. 
My  beloved  Julian,  look  at  the  worid  around 
you !  Those  death-desiring  Christians  you  speak 
of  are  fewest  of  the  few.  And  how  is  it  with  all 
the  others  i  Are  not  their  minds  falling  away 
from  the  Master,  one  by  oneP  Answer  me, — 
what  has  become  of  this  strange  gospel  of  love  ? 
Does  not  sect  rsge  sgainst  seot  ?  And  the  bishops, 
those  gold-bedecked  magnates,  who  call  them- 
selves the  chief  shepherds  of  the  church !  Do 
they  yield  even  to  the  great  men  of  the  court  in 
greed  and  ambition  and  sycophancy f 

Julian. 
Iliey  are  not  all  like  that ;  think  of  the  peat 
Athanaaius  of  Alexandria 

Maximus. 
Athanasius  stood  alone.  And  where  is  Atha- 
nasliis  now  ?  Did  they  not  drive  him  out,  because 
he  would  not  sell  himself  to  serve  the  Bmperor's 
will  ?  Was  he  not  forced  to  take  refuge  in  the 
*  "lyan  desert,  where  he  was  devoured  by  lions? 
d  can  you  name  me  one  other  like  Athanaaius? 
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Think  of  Maris,  the  bishop  of  Chslcedon,  who  hu 
nov  changed  sides  three  times  in  the  Arian  con- 
troversy. Think  of  old  Bishop  Marcus,  of  Are- 
thuss ;  him  you  know  from  your  boyhood.  Has 
henot  lately,  in  the  teeth  of  both  law  and  justice, 
taken  all  maoicipAl  property  from  the  citizens,  and 
transferred  it  to  the  church  }  And  remember  the 
feeble,  vacillating  Bishop  of  Nazianzus,  who  is 
the  laughing-stock  of  bis  own  community,  because 
he  answers  yes  and  no  in  the  same  cause,  in  the 
hope  to  please  both  parties. 

Julian. 
True,  true,  true ! 

Maxiiiub. 
These  are  your  brothers  in  arms,  my  Julian ;  you 
Trill  find  none  better  among  them.  Or  perhaps 
you  count  npon  those  two  great  Galilean  lights 
th&t  were  to  be,  in  Cappadocia  ?  Ha-ha ;  Gregory, 
.  the  bishop's  son,  pleads  causes  in  his  native  town, 
and  Basil,  on  his  estate  in  the  hi  east,  is  buried 
in  the  writings  of  secular  philosophers. 

Julian. 

Yes,  I  know  it  well.  On  all  sides  they  fall 
away !  Hekebolius,  my  former  teacher,  has  grown 
rich  through  his  zeal  for  the  faitii,  and  his  expo- 

sitions  of  it ;  and  since  then !     Maximus — it 

has  come  to  this,  that  I  stand  almost  alone  in 
earnestness, 

Maximos. 

You  stand  quite  alone.  Your  whole  army  is 
either  in  headlong  filght,  or  lying  slain  around  yon. 
Sound  the  battle-call, — and  none  will  hear  yon  ; 
advance, — and  none  will  follow  you  !     Dream  not 
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th%t  you  can  do  anything  for  a  cauGc  wliich  has 
despaired  of  itself.  You  will  be  beaten,  I  tell 
you !  And  where  will  you  turn  then  ?  Disowned 
by  Constsatius,  voa  wiil  be  disowoed  by  all  other 
powers  on  earth, — and  over  the  earth.  Or  wtll 
you  flee  to  the  Galilean's  bosom  f  How  stands  the 
a(»ouat  between  you  and  him  i  Did  you  not  own, 
ft  moment  ago,  that  you  are  under  the  terror  P 
Hare  you  bis  conunan^  within  you  f   Do  you  love 

Cr  enemy,  Conatantiui,  even  If  Tou  do  not  smite 
f  Do  you  hate  the  lusts  of  the  fiesh  or  the 
alluring  joys  of  this  world,  even  if  vou  do  not, 
like  a  heated  swimmer,  plunge  into  their  depths? 
Do  you  renounce  the  world,  because  you  have  not 
courage  to  make  tt  your  own  i  And  are  you  so 
very  sure  that— if  you  die  here — ^you  shall  live 
ytmder? 

Julian. 

[PaciMg  to  and  fro,]     What  has  be  done  for  me, 

he  who  exacts  so  much  ?     If  he  hold  the  reins  of 

the  world-chariot  in  his  hands,  it  must  have  been 

within  his  power  to 

[The  ptaljo-tinging  m  the  church  btcome» louder, 

Listea,    listen  \     They  call  that   serving  him. 

And  he  accepts  it  as  a  sweet-smelling  sacrifice. 

Praise  of  himself,— and  praise  of  her  in  the  collin  ! 

If  be  be  omniscient,  how  then  can  he ? 

Thk  Chambbblain  £utheriu& 
XConting  kariibf  doom  through  the  poMage  on  i-'..^ 
leji.]     My  Caesar !    My  lord,  my  lord  ;  where  are 
you? 

Julian. 
Here,  Eutfaerius  f    What  would  you  with  me  f 


\  c,q,-z.-dbvGoogle 

1 


cakar's  apostabv,  [act  v. 


You  most  come  up,  my  lord  ; — jrou  muit  see  it 
irith  yonr  awn  eyes ;— the  Princew'a  body  is  work- 
ing miTftcIes. 

Julian. 

You  U« ! 

EUTRERIUa. 

I  do  not  lie,  my  lord !  I  mm  no  believer  in  this 
foreign  doctrine ;  but  whkt  1  hare  Men  I  cannot 
douU. 

JUUAN, 

What  have  you  seen  ? 

EUTHEHIUS. 

The  whole  town  is  in  a  frensy.  They  we  bear- 
ing the  sick  utd  crippled  to  the  Princess's  bier ; 
the  priests  let  them  touch  it,  and  they  go  away 
healed. 

JUUAN. 

And  this  you  younelf  have  sven  f 

EuTHKRlUS. 

Yes,  my  lord;  I  saw  an  epileptic  woman  go 
forth  from  the  church  healed,  lavising  the  Gali- 
leans' God. 

JUUAN, 

Ah,  Mazimos,  Maximua ! 

EtmuRiiTS. 
Hark,  how  the  Christians  exult ; — some  fresh 
mitftde  must  have  happened. 
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Thb  Physician  ORiBAats. 
[Calliitg  mdmthe  fmsagc  to  lie  l^.]  Eudierins, 
— have  jou  found  himf     Eutheriua,  Entheriua, 
where  u  Caesur  P 

JVLIAN. 

[Meeting  Urn.]  Here,  here;— is  it  true,  Ori- 
buea? 

Oribaih. 

\ComiKg  Jarmard.]  Incredible,  ineiqilicftble, — 
and  yet  true ;  thej  touch  the  bier,  the  prieati  read 
ABd  pray  over  them,  and  they  «re  healed  ;  from 
time  to  time  a  voice  proclaims :  "  Holy,  holy,  is 
the  pure  woman  ! " 

Julian. 

A  voice  proclaims i 

Ohibabu. 
The  voic!  of  me  invisible,  my  Caesar ;  a  veiee 

high  up  ander  the  vaultings  of  the  chureh ; 

no  man  knows  whence  it  comes. 

Julian. 
[Slattdt  a  m*ment  immaoable,  then  tumt  tuddeufy  to 
Maximus,  tmd  criei ;]  Life  or  the  lie  ! 

Haxmus. 
Choose! 

OUBASBB. 

Come,  come,  my  lord;  the  awe-stricken  soldiers 
threaten  you 

JUUAN. 

Let  them  threaten. 
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OrI  BASES. 

They  scciise  you  uul  me  of  the  Princeu's 
death 

JUUAN. 

I  will  come ;  I  will  satisfy  them 

OrI  BASES. 

There  is  only  one  way ;  you  must  torn  their 
thoughts  in  anc^er  direction,  my  lord  ; — they  are 
wild  with  despair  over  the  fate  awaiting  them  if 
you  delay  any  longer. 

Mazihus. 
Now  go  to  heaven,  thou  fool ;  now  die  for  thy 
Lord  and  Master ! 

Julian. 
[GratjMHg  iim  li^  the  arm.]  The  Emperor's  empire 
forme  '. 

Maximus. 
Achilles ! 

Julian. 
What  looses  the  covenant  ? 

Haximus. 

[Handitig  him  the  lecr^ciai  knift.^     This. 

Julian. 
What  washes  the  water  away  ? 

Mazimub. 
The  blood  of  the  sacrifice. 

[He  Uare  off  the  JiOa  from  hit  omt  ^mmt, 
wtd  fattent  it  rotutd  Caenr't. 
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[DramiMg  nearer,]     Wh«t  is  your  purpoae,  my 
lonl? 

JnuAN. 
Aak  not. 

EuTHatUDS. 

Hark  to  th«  clunour  !     Up,  up,  my  CacMr  I 

JuUAN. 

Firrt  down,— then  np.      [To  Mazihuk]    Tha 
unctuary,  my  beloved  brother ? 

Maximus. 

Straight  below,  in  the  second  vault 

Oribabks. 
Caesar,  Caesar, — whither  are  you  going  ? 


Julian. 

Through  darkness  to  light.     Ah ! 

[He  detcemU  into  the  lower  gtUkriet, 

Maxiuds. 

[Sefth/,  looimg  after  him.']  So  it  haa  come  at  last  I 

EUTHERIUB. 

Speak,  speak  ;  what  mean  these  bidden  arts  } 

OUBAUS. 

And  now,  when  every  instant  is  precious 
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UAXIHtlf. 

[  Wlutpering  lateaiilif,  at  he  thift*  hi*  place.]  Thesa 
gliding,  claromy  ■hadows  !  Fsugh  f  The  alliny 
things  cnwling  underfoot ! 

OiuBAfln. 
[ZiifeMMg.]    The  tannoil  waxes,  Eutherlus  I   It 
is  the  loldien ;  listen,  listen  ! 

EUTHKRIUS, 

It  is  the  song  in  the  church — ~ 

Oribaseb. 
No,  'til  the  soldien  1— here  they  come ! 

Tke  KTm^U  Saixust  appeart  up  m  the  galiety,  tur- 
TsuaitM  by  a  great  emvd  of  exwed  totdien. 
The  StoHdard-Bearer  Maurus  m  amon^  them. 

Be  icRsonsble,  I  entreat  yon^—- ! 

Tub  Soldikrs. 
Caesar  has  betrayed  us  !     Cansar  shall  die  I 

SaUiUTT. 

And  what  then,  ma&nen ! 

Maurub. 
What  then  ?     With  Caesar's  head  we  will  haf 

Thb  Soldibrs. 
Come  forth,  come  forth,  Caesar .' 
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SAu,tnrr. 
CacMT,— my  Cmht,  where  are  70U  ? 

Julian. 

[CW&.g  mU,  im  tAe  vauU  imdeneatk.]     Heliotf 

_  Mazikus. 

Free! 

Ths  Choir  in  thi  Church  above. 
Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven  1 

Sallust. 
Where  Is  he  ?     Eutheriua,  Onba»e«,_wh«t  la 
here  afoot  ? 

Thi  Choir. 
[In  the  cMirch.]    Hallowed  be  Thy  name  I 

Julian. 
[Comet  up  lie  tUpt ,-  A«  hat  blood  on  Aii  thread 
oitiuhreati,a«doniithandt.]    It  U  finished  ' 

Thb  Soldibrs, 
Caesar! 

Salluvt. 
Blood-rtained !     What  have  you  done  ? 

JuUiN. 

Cloven  the  mfsta  of  terrw. 

Mazimui. 

Creation  lies  in  your  hand. 
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The  Choiil 
[In  the  ekmrvk]    Thj  •mill  be  done  on  euth  u  it 
ia  in  heaven '. 

[The  cAomI  amHnnet  dming  wkai  Jbllom. 

Jduan. 
Now  Conitantitu  hu  no  loager  «  bodj^nard. 

MAumUB. 
What  »y  you,  my  lord  ? 

JimuN. 
Ah  1    My  faithfal  ones  !     Up  into  the  daylight 
to  Borne,  and  to  Greece  ! 

The  Soldieu. 
Long  lir«  the  Emperor  Julian  I 

JuUAM. 

We  will  not  look  ba^ ;  all  ways  He  opca  before 
OS.    Up  into  the  daylight  I  Throngb  the  church  ! 

The  liara  shall  be  silenced ! 

[He  nuhet  tip  Ike  ttepi  m  the  badtgrmmd. 
The  anny  mine,  the  treaiare  mine,  the  throne 
mine  I 

The  Choir. 
\Intheelmrdi\    Lead  ua  not  into  temptation ; 
bat  deliver  us  from  evil ! 

[Julian  thvmt  mde  lie  doort,  reoealirngtAe 
bnghtlti-iighied  interior  of  the  church. 
The  prietti  stand  before  the  high  attar ; 
erOKat  ofworthippert  kneelbeUm,  annmd 
the  Prituxtt't  bier. 
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JULUN. 

Free,  free :    Mine  U  the  Idngdon  '. 

Salldst. 
[CdtU  to  Aim.]     And  the  power  and  the  glory  1 

Tub  Choir. 
[In  the  cAwvi.]    Thine  is  the  kingdom^  and  the 
ptmer,  and  the  glorjr 

JULUN. 

[DtuxUdby  the  Hgit.]    Ah! 

MAxnitn. 
Victory! 

Thi  Cnoim. 
[In  the  cAwcA.]    For  ever  and  ever,  amen ! 
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CHARACIBBS 


Tbb  Umaos  JnuM. 
NiTiTA, «  ftntrmL 
•^FOTAMOX,  A  fMtmitk. 
Oamauvb  or  NAsuKzim, 

TautRim,  an  «niter. 


JitffUr*,  cwlttMRMn. 


HlU 


dbrvaitff  >/  OuptiaM, 
JvdgM,    pratort,    Uaeh*n, 

and  eititenM  ^  Atiti»eh. 
Hkdor,  •  eam-dtalrr. 
UiLOHUB,  a  tar-sath*rtf. 
WOUOOBT  or  NAZUNEUS, 
Oauariu^t  irethtr. 
*"*irHOOIO»,  a  iiw. 

FUBLIA,      a     «cw»a«     o/ 

Antioeh. 
HiLAKiox, »«  efRihlia. 
OlsATHOK  or  Oafpadoou. 
Huis,    J»rt«p    ^Z"    Chal. 


FtofiU  faiMflf  jMrt  ja  Urn 


^     AfriU, 
UmfU,  karf-pU]i»rt  ami 


t(fth*eitf. 
otu^er  iritlMr. 
J^  ytvMtnim  o/  CkrittUn 

pritmurt. 
BlBAOUIIii  a  pott. 
OUBAIM,  eaurt  p' 
LlBAHIDS,   aa  «raiar,  aaa 

ek^f       M«yMra(«        ^ 

Antiaeh. 
Afollinaui,    a     Ay«Mi- 

OtxiUiOB,  a  tatektr. 
J«  Mprit$t  af  CvUU. 
Ptalw^^ufrt  tfAntiimk. 
Fbohmhtiiub,  a  «v<aAh 
JgvtAS,  a  ^Mcral. 
if  AznivB  THi  MTma 
NVHA,  a  M«(A«ay*r. 
Tw>  vOtr  J 


PKHf  OB  HORMISDAB,  a  JV- 

Ahatold^  Mfrt«M  (/  M« 

Pribods,  «f  AUoMpbr. 
KTTBOir,  a  jiA{I«Mf>Aar. 

UKMUII,  a  M^tOia. 
ABiL  or  Cabbakma. 

HaRRIKA,  Ai'j  >uf«r. 
ji  Ptitian  d»ttrUr, 
Soman  ami  Qr»>h  iMitri. 


n*JiritMtp«iminOfMiUMtimple,th*t*iiondMdthir4 
ia  AnitaeJL  (A#/»«rtA  in  and  aboiU  tkttatUm  UrrUonMi^ 
tk,  mnpir*.  andtht  fiftho'  "-  -'■'"  ' '  '*-  '"""- 
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THE  EMPEROR  JULIAN. 

PLAY  IN  FIVE  ACTS. 


ACT  FIRST. 
SCENE  FIRST. 

Tlu  port  of  CondaiMnopie.  In  the  fongrmmi  lo  iht 
Tight,aTichfy-dtcoraUd  laiutiiig-tiage,  ipnadttith 
carpel*.  On  lite  elevated  fttoy,  of  a  little  dittance 
Jrom  ike  landing-riage,  it  teen  a  veiled  itome,  tw- 
Tomded  by  a  guard.  Far  out  o*  the  Botpkonu 
Bet  the  iti^erialJUet,  hung  tmthjlagt  ofvumm- 
ing. 

A  eowUlai  muUilwie,  m  boalt  and  on  the  beach.  Near 
the  ead  of  the  landing-ttage  ttaitdt  the  Emperor 
JouAN,  nhed  ix  purple  and  decked  with  golden 
onwnnefif*.  He  it  tttrrounded  bi/  Courtibri  axd 
HiOHOincEBsoFSTATB.  AvtoHg thoM standing 
nearest  to  him  are  NEViTA,(Ae  commander  of  the 
foreetfOnd  the  court  p/^tician,CAtsABivt,logelher 
milk  the  oratori,  Thcmutiui  and  Mamebtiku*. 

JULUN. 

[Looking  out  over  the  mater.]     What  &  meetloff  1 
The  dead  Emperor  and  the  living. — Alai  that  he 
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should  have  drawn  his  last  breath  in  such  distant 
regions!  Alas  that,  in  spite  of  all  my  haste,  I 
should  not  have  had  the  sweet  consolation  of 
emhnu:ing  my  kinsman  for  the  last  time  I  A  Utter 
lot  for  both  of  us  1 — 
Where  Is  the  ship  with  the  bod;  t 


Nevita. 
JmjAM, 


There  it  comes. 

That  long  boat  i 

VmmA, 
Yes,  most  gracious  Emperor. 

JuuAN. 
Hj  poor  kinsman  !  So  great  in  life  ;  and  now 
to  have  to  content  jou  with  so  low  a  roof.'  Now 
yon  will  not  strike  your  forehead  agunst  the  coffin- 
lid,  you  who  bowed  your  head  in  riding  through 
the  Arch  of  Constantine. 

A  CmZEN  AHONO  THE  SPECTATORS, 

[To  the  GoltbntUk  Potamon.}      How  young  he 
loolts,  our  new  Emperor  ! 

Potamon. 
But  he  has  grown  more  stalwart.     When  I  last 
saw  him  he  was  a  lean  stripling ;  that  is  now  nine 
or  ten  years  ago. 

Another  Citizbn. 
Ay,  be  has  done  great  things  in  those  yean, 

A  Woman. 
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A  PRIUT. 

Harvellousl;  hat  he  been  shielded  from  them 
all  ;  the  band  of  heaven  is  over  him, 

PoTAMOW. 

Rumour  tmya  that  in  Gaul  he  placed  himself  in 
very  different  handi. 

The  Priht. 
liei,  liea;  you  may  depend  upon  It 

JuLUN. 

Now  he  comet.  The  Sun,  whom  I  invoke,  and 
the  great  thunder-wielding  God,  know  that  I  never 
desired  Constantius's  death.  That  was  far  Indeed 
from  being  my  wish.  I  have  offered  up  prayers 
for  bis  life. — Tell  me,  Caesarius, — you  must  know 
best, — have  they  shown  all  due  honour,  on  the 
journey,  to  the  imperial  corpse  t 

Caesarius. 
The  funeral  procession  was  like  a  conqueror's 
triumph  through  the  whole  of  Alia  Minor.  In 
every  town  we  traversed,  believers  thronged  the 
streets;  through  whole  nights  the  churches  echoed 
with  prayers  and  hymns;  thousands  of  burning 
tapers    transformed    the    darkness    into    high 

JnuAN. 

Good,  good,  good ! — I  am  seised  with  an  un- 
speakable misgiving  at  the  thought  of  taking  th« 
helm  of  state  after  so  great  and  virtuous  and  well- 
beloved  an  Emperor.  Why  was  it  not  my  lot  to 
Iiv4  in  peaceful  retirement  t 
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Mamertinu*. 

And  who  could  have  sufficed  to  thii  hi^  uid 
difficult  calliDgao  completely  as  you,  incmnparable 
lord  ?  I  call  fearlessly  to  all  those  others  who  have 
aspired  to  the  empire  :  Come,  then,  and  take  the 
helm  of  govemmeiit ;  but  tske  it  as  Julian  takes 
it.  Be  tm  the  alert  night  and  day  for  the  common 
welfare.  Be  masters  in  name,  and  yet  servants  to 
civic  freedom.  Choose  the  foremost  places  in 
battle,  and  not  at  the  feasts.  Take  nothing  for 
^urselves,  but  lavish  gifts  upon  all.  Let  your 
justice  be  equally  remote  from  laxity  and  from 
Inhumanity.  Live  so  that  no  virgin  on  earth  shall 
wring  her  hands  because  of  you.  Bid  defiance— 
both  to  impenetrable  Gaul,  and  inhospitable 
Germany.  What  would  they  answer  f  Appalled 
hj  auch  stem  conditions,  they  would  stop  theii 
effeminate  ean,  and  cry  :  "Only  a  Julian  is  equal 
to  such  a  task  I " 

Jm.iAN. 

The  Omnipotent  grant  that  such  high  hopes 
may  not  be  disappointed.  But  how  great  are  my 
shortcomings  !  A  shudder  coraes  over  me.  To 
affront  comparison  with  Alexander,  Marcus  Aure- 
UuB,and  somanyotherillustrious princes!  Hasnot 
Plato  said  that  only  a  god  can  rule  over  men  ?  Oh 
pray  with  me  that  I  may  escape  the  snares  of  ambi- 
tion, and  the  temptations  of  power.  Athens,  Athens.' 
Thither  my  longings  turn !  I  was  as  a  man  taking 
reasonable  exercise  for  the  sake  of  his  health  j — 
and  now,  they  come  and  say  to  me,  "  Go  forth 
Into  the  arena,  and   conquer  in  the  Olympian 

Smes.     The  eyes  of  all  Greece  are  upon  you  !  " 
ay  I  not  well  be  panic^tricken  even  before  the 
contest  begins  f 
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Thuistiui. 
Panic-itricken,  oh  Emperor?  Have  yoa  sot 
already  the  applause  of  Greece  f  Are  you  not 
come  to  reinitate  all  exiled  virtaes  in  their  ancient 
rightt  ?  Do  we  not  find  concentred  in  you  all  the 
victorioua  g«niiM  of  Heraklea,  of  Diooynit  of 
Solon,  of 

JUUAN. 

Hiuh  !  Only  the  praise  of  the  dead  ih^  be 
heard  to-day.  The  boat  has  reached  the  wharf. 
Take  my  crown  and  my  chain* ;  I  will  not  wear 
the  insignia  of  empire  at  such  a  time  as  thif. 

[He  hattdt  the  omamenU  to  tme  of  the 
Ufitandert.  The  funeral  proctttioH  ad- 
vancer aUmg  the  landing-ttage,  with  great 
poHtp.  Priettt  with  lighted  candlu  waH 
at  ilt  head  ;  the  coffin  u  drawn  on  a  low- 
wheeled  carriage  1  church  batmen  are 
borne  before  and  after  the  carriage  ; 
tAoritlerM  iwingceaten  ;  crowd*  of  Chrit- 
Oan  citaentfaUoni  after. 

JVUAN. 

[L^ingUt  hand  on  the  txjffin,  and  tigking  aadibfyj] 

A  Spectator. 
Did  he  cross  himself  ? 

Anothm  in  tub  Cnown. 
No. 

Thk  Fia»r. 
You  see ;  you  see  ! 

A  Thiro  Spbctatob. 
And  he  did  not  bow  before  the  lacrcd  image. 
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Thb  Firit. 
[To  t/u  teamd,]    Yon  we !    What  did  I  tell 
youi 

Julian. 
Pa«  onwud  to  thy  home,  ftmid  pomp  and 
honour,  soulless  body  of  my  kinsman  1  I  make 
not  this  dust  answerable  for  the  wrongs  thy  spirit 
did  me.  What  do  I  say  ?  Was  it  thy  spirit  that 
dealt  so  hardly  with  my  house,  that  1  alone  am 
left  f  Was  it  thy  spirit  that  caused  my  ctiildhood 
to  be  darkened  with  a  thousand  terrors  ?  Was  it 
thy  spirit  that  bade  fall  that  noble  Caesar's  head  f 
Was  it  thou  who  didst  allot  to  me,  an  untried 
stripling,  BO  difficult  a  post  in  Inhospitable  Gaul, 
and  afterwards,  when  disaffection  and  mischance 
had  failed  to  crush  me,  didst  seek  to  rob  me  of 
the  honour  of  my  victories  ?  Oh  Constantfus,  my 
kinsman, — not  from  thy  great  heart  did  all  this 
spring.  Wherefore  didet  thou  writhe  in  remorse 
and  anguish ;  why  didst  thou  see  goiy  shades 
around  thee,  on  thy  last  bed  of  pain  f  Evil  coun- 
cillors embittered  thy  life  and  thy  death.  I  know 
them,  these  councillors ;  they  were  men  who  took 
hurt  from  living  in  the  ceaseless  sunshine  of  thy 
favour.  I  know  them,  these  men,  who  so  obsequi- 
ously clothed  themselves  in  that  garb  of  fidth, 
which  was  most  in  favour  at  court. 

Heathen  Citizens, 
{Among  the  tptctntort-l    Long  live  the  Emperor 
Julian ! 

CABSARIUt. 

Host  gracious  lord,  the  procession  waita     '  ■ 
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JUUAN. 

[7*0  tht  prieitt.]  Sbiy  not  your  pious  hymns  on 
my  account.     Forwanl,  my  friends  ! 

[The  procetnan  ptute*  iUmly  out  U>    ihe 

kfl. 

Follow  whoso  will,  and  remain  whoso  will. 
But  this  you  shall  all  know  to-day,  that  my  place 
is  here. 

\UiieatiHett  and  movaneiU  m  the  crowd. 

What  am  I  ?  The  Emperor.  But  in  saying 
that,  hare  I  said  all  ?  Is  there  not  one  imperial 
office,  which  seems  to  have  been  shamefully  wiped 
out  of  remembrance  In  these  Later  years  ?  What 
was  that  crowned  philosopher,  Marcus  Aurelius  ? 
Emperor  ?  Only  Emperor  ?  I  could  almost  ask : 
was  he  not  something  more  than  Emperor  ?  Was 
he  not  also  the  Supreme  Pontiff  P 

Voicas  IN  THE  Cnown. 
What  says  the  Emperor?    What  was   that? 
What  did  he  say  ? 

TuEMmius. 
Oh  sire,  is  it  indeed  your  purpose——  ? 

Jduan. 
Not  even  my  uncle  Constantine  the  Great  dared 
to  renounce  this  dignity.  Even  after  he  had  con- 
ceded to  a  certain  new  doctrine  such  very  extra- 
ordinary privileges,  he  was  still  called  the  Chief 
Priest  by  all  who  held  iast  to  the  ancient  divinities 
of  the  Grecian  race.  I  will  not  here  enlarji^e  upon 
the  melancholy  disuse  into  which  this  office  has 
fillen  of  late  years,  but  will  merely  remark  that 
none  of  my  eulted  predecessors,  not  even  he  to 
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whom,  with  tear-stained  faces,  we  to-dajr  bid  our 
last  farewell,  has  dared  to  reject  it.  Should  I 
presume  to  take  anj  step  which  lo  wise  and  juat 
emperon  did  not  deem  right  or  expedient  ?  Far 
be  it  from  me ! 

Tbuustici. 
Oh  great  Emperor,  mean  you  by  thia ? 

JuUAN. 

I  mean  l^  this,  that  there  shall  be  perfect  free- 
dom for  aU  citiEens.  Cling  to  the  Christians' 
God,  you  who  find  it  conduce  to  your  souls' repose. 
As  tor  me,  I  dare  not  build  my  hopes  on  «  god 
wfio  has  hitherto  been  my  foe  in  all  my  under- 
takings. I  know  by  infallible  signs  and  tokens 
that  the  victories  I  won  on  the  Gallic  frontier  I 
owe  to  those  other  divinities  who  favoured  Alex- 
ander in  a  somewhat  similar  way.  Under  watch 
and  ward  of  these  divinities,  I  passed  unscathed 
through  all  dangers ;  and,  in  especial,  ft  was  they 
who  furthered  my  journey  hither  with  such  mar- 
vellous speed  and  success  that,  as  I  gathered  from 
cries  in  the  streets,  some  people  have  come  to 
look  upon  me  as  a  divine  being, — which  is  a  great 
exaggeration,  my  friends !  But  certain  it  is,  that 
I  dare  not  show  myself  ungrateful  for  luch  nntiriiig  ^ 
proofis  of  favour. 

VoiCBS  IN   THE  CboWD. 

[StMved.]    What  Is  he  going  to  do  P 

Jouan. 

Therefore,  I  restore  to  their  pristine  rights  the 

venerable  Gods  of  oar  forefathers.     But  no  ii^UTy 

shall  be  done  to  the  God  of  the  Galileans,  nor  to 
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the  God  of  the  Jew*.  The  temples,  which  frious 
rulen  of  old  erec'  sd  with  such  ■dmirable  ftrt,  shall 
rise  «gam  in  rejuvenated  splendour,  with  altars 
and  stataes,  each  for  its  especial  God,  so  that 
seemly  worship  may  once  more  be  offered  them. 
But  I  will  by  no  means  tolerate  any  vengefiil 
assaults  upon  the  churches  of  the  Christians; 
neither  shall  their  graveyards  be  molested,  nor 
any  other  places  which  «  strange  delusion  leads 
them  to  regard  as  sacred.  We  will  bear  with  the 
errors  of  others;  I  myself  have  laboured  under 
Illusions ; — but  over  that  I  cast  s  veil.  What  I 
have  thought  upon  things  divine  since  my  one- 
and-twentieth  year,  I  will  not  now  dwell  upon  ;  I 
will  only  say  that  I  congntuUte  those  who  follow 
my  example, — that  1  smile  at  those  who  will  not 
tread  In  my  footsteps, — that  I  will  doubtless  try 
to  persuade,  but  will  not  coerce  any  one. 

[He  riopt  a  moment  acpecUnth/ ;  Jeeble 
appiauM  if  heard  here  and  there  among 
the  crowd.  He  conlinvei  mth  more 
warmlk.  / 

I  had  reckoned,  noV^unreasonably,  on  grateful 
acclamations,  where  I^nd  only  wondering  curio- 
sity. Yet  I  ought  to  have  known  it ; — ^there  reigns 
a  deplorable  indifference  among  those  who  pro^ss 
to  huld  bst  to  our  ancient  faith.  Oppression  and 
mockery  have  caused  as  to  forget  the  venerable 
rites  of  our  forefathers.  I  have  inquired  high  and 
low,  but  scarcely  a  single  person  have  I  found  who 
could  speak  with  authority  as  to  the  ceremonies 
to  be  observed  in  sacrificing  to  Apollo  or  Fortuna. 
I  must  take  the  lead  in  this,  as  in  other  matters. 
It  has  cost  me  many  sleepless  nights  to  search  out 
in  the  ancient  records  what  tradition  prescribes  in 
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such  cues;  but  1  do  not  complain  when  I  re- 
member how  much  we  owe  to  theae  veiy  divinities ; 
nor  am  I  ashamed  to  do  everything  with  my  own 
hands Whither  away,  Caetariua? 

CAHARiua. 
To  the  church,  most  gracious  Emperor ;  I  would 
pray  for  the  soul  of  my  departed  master. 

JUUAN. 

Go,  gf>  I     In  these  matters  every  one  is  free. 

[Caesarius,  mith  teveml  of  the  aider  cour- 
tien  and  officers  of  ttalt,  goet  out  to  ike 
left. 
But  the  freedom  I  concede  to  tiie   meanest 

dluen,  I  claimfor  myself  as  well. Beit  known, 

therefore,  to  you  all,  Greeks  and  Romans,  that  I 
return  with  my  whole  heart  to  the  beliefs  and 
rites  which  our  forefathers  held  sacred,— that  they 
may  be  freely  propagated  and  exercised,  no  less 
thui  all  new  and  foreign  opinions ; — and  as  1  am  a 
son  of  this  city,  and  therefore  hold  it  pre-emi- 
nently dear,  this  I  proclaim  in  the  name  of  its 
guardian  deities. 

[JvuAV  gioetatign;  tome  of  the  aUendaiUt 
mthdraa  the  val  from  thettone  :  an  altar 
it  teen,  and,  at  it*  bate,  a  flagon  of  wme, 
a  crate  of  oil,  a  Uttle  heap  of  mood,  and 
other  appttrienaitcet.  Strong  but  tpeech- 
leit  emotion  in  the  mulUlnde,  at  Julian 
gqet  up  to  the  altar,  and  preparetfor  the 
offering. 


Oh  well  may  I,  as  a  Greek,  melt  into  tears  ak 
the  sight  of  so  much  humility  and  [aous  seal  I 
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A  ClTIZKN. 

See,  he  breaks  the  fiiet  hinuelf  t 

Another. 
Over  his  left  thigh.     Is  that  bow  it  ought  to  be 
brdten? 

The  First  Cithsen. 
Doubtless,  doubtless. 

Mahertinus, 
In  the  light  of  the  fire  you  there  kindle,  oh, 
great  Emperor,  shall  research  and  learning  shine 
forth,  ay,  and  rise  rejuvenated,  like  that  miracu- 
lous biwl 

Nevfta. 

That  fire  will  temper  the  weapons  of  Greece.  I 

know  little  of  the  Galilean  figments ;  but  this  1 

have  noted,  that  alt  who  believe  In  them  are 

spiritless  and  uniit  for  greater  things. 

Thehibtiiib. 
In  this  fire,  oh  Incomparable  one,  I  see  wisdmn 
purged  ot  all  scandal  and  reproach.  The  wine  of 
your  libation  is  like  purple,  wherewith  you  dedt 
the  truth,  and  set  her  on  a  royal  throne.  Now, 
as  jou  lift  up  your  hands 

Mahertinus. 
Now,  as  you  lift  up  your  hands,  it  is  as  though 
you  glorifi^  the  brow  of  knowledge  with  a  golden 
wreath ;  and  the  tears  you  shed 

Thbhutiub. 
[Preuing  nearer^     Yes,  yes,  the  tears  I  see  joa 
shed  are  like  cosUy  pearls,  wherewith  eloquence 
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■hall  once  more  be  reworded  in  kingly  wise.  Once 
•gain,  then,  the  Greeki  are  lufTered  to  raiK  their 
tjea  to  heaven,  and  follow  the  etenud  atare  in 
their  course*!  How  iang  ft  Is  since  that  was 
TOBchsafed  ns !  Have  we  not  been  forced,  for  fear 
of  spies,  to  tremble  and  bow  our  faces  to  the  earth, 
like  the  brutes  i  Which  of  us  dared  so  much  as 
to  watch  the  rising  or  the  setting  of  the  sun  ? 

[H«  tunu  to  the  cmvd. 
Even  yaa  busbandnen, who  haveto-dayflocked 
hither  in  snch  nomben,  even  you  did  not  venture 
to  note  the  position  of  the  heavenly  bodies, 
although  by  them  you  should  have  regulated  your 
labours 

MAMKRTlIfUS. 

have  either   you  or  your 


Themistius. 

Now  no  Gre^  need  live  on  land  or  sea  without 

consulting  the  Immutable  laws  of  the  heavens ;  he 

need  do  longer  let  himself  be  tossed  about  tike  a 

plaything,  by  chance  and  circumstance;  he 

Mamertinus. 
Oh,  how  great  Is  this  Emperor,  to  whom  we  owe 
such  blessings ! 

JuUAN. 

[Before  iMe  altar,  wtik  uplifted  armt.]  Thus  have 
I  openly  and  in  all  humiliW  made  libations  of  oil 
and  wine  to  you,  ye  beneficent  deities,  who  have 
KO  long  been  denied  these  seemly  observances.  1 
have  sent  up  my  thanksgiving  to  thee  oh  Apollo, 
whom  some  of  the  sages — especially  those  of  the 
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Eait — call  by  the  name  of  the  Sun-Kjng,  becauK 
thou  bringest  and  renewest  that  light,  wherein 
life  has  its  source  and  its  fountain-head. — ^To  thee, 
too,  I  have  made  offering,  oh  Dionvsiu,  god  of 
ecsJMT,  who  dost  hfl  up  the  souls  of  mortals  out 
of^fbasement,  and  exaltefit  them  to  an  ennobling 
commnnion  with  higher  ipirits. — And,  although  I 
name  thee  last,  I  have  not  been  leaat  mindful  of 
thee,  oh  Fprtona !  Without  thine  aid,  should  I 
have  stood  oere  f  I  know  indeed  that  thou  dost 
no  longer  visibly  manifest  thyself,  as  in  the  golden 
age,  of  which  the  peerless  blind  singer  has  told 
us.  But  this  I  know,  too, — and  herein  all  other 
philosophers  are  at  one  with  me — that  it  is  tbou 
who  hast  the  decisive  share  in  the  choice  of  the 
guardian  spirit,  good  or  evil,  that  is  to  accompany 
every  man  on  his  path  through  life.  1  have  no 
cause  to  chide  thee,  oh  Fortuna !  Rather  have  I 
the  strongest  reason  to  yield  thee  all  thanks  and 
praise.  This  duty,  precious  to  my  heart,  have  I 
this  day  fulfilled.  1  have  not  shrunk  from  even 
the  humblest  office.  Here  I  stand  in  open  day ; 
the  eyes  of  all  Greece  are  upon  me ;  1  expect  the 
Krfce  of  all  Greece  to  unite  with  mine  in  acclaim- 
ing you,  oh  ye  immortal  gods ! 

[Ehtring  the  tacriJicuU  tervict,  mott  of  the 
CkntUoH  onlootert  hoot  graduate  Mtdem 
amay ,-  tmly  a  Utile  kniA  remaiiu  b^ttd. 
When  Julian  eeates  tnetUdng,  there  arite 
onfjr  ^duti  tomtit  oj  approval  maigled 
luilh  nbdved  laughter,  and  tvhupen  iff 
aitomuhmenl, 

Julian. 
[Looimg  romd.]     What  is  this?    What  has 
beeome  of  them  all  ?    Are  they  slinking  away  ? 
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Yd,  red  with  ■batne  at  the  ingratitude  of  ao 
many  yean. 

Hamirtinui. 

Nay,  'twai  the  flush  of  joy.  They  have  gone  to 
si»ead  the  great  tidings  thronghout  the  city. 

[iMwiiig  lie  altar.]  The  ignorant  multittHle  is 
ever  perplexed  by  what  is  nnaccostomed.  My  task 
will  be  vduoiu ;  but  no  labour  shall  daunt  me. 
What  better  beflta  a  philosopher  than  to  root  out 
error  ?  In  this  ndsdon  I  count  on  your  aid,  en- 
lightened friends!  But  our  thoughts  most  turn 
ebewhere,  for  a  little  time.  Follow  me ;  I  go  to 
other  duties. 

[He  departs  hattilj/,  miihout  rtlmrniHg  the 
aUseiu'  greeUmgM  ;  the  amrtiert,  aiU  Au 
other  atlendauli,  foUom  Aim. 


SCENE    SECOND. 

A  great  kali  m  Ike  Jmperial  Palace.  Doort  on  hoik 
.idet,  and  m  tke  back  ;  in  front,  to  the  Ufl,  on  a 
daU  by  the  wall,  ttandt  the  imperial  throne. 

The  Emperor  Julian,  turrounded  by  hit  court  and 
high  tfgkiaU,  among  tvhoat  it  Ursulub,  the  Trea- 
furer,  with  the  oratort  Thbhistiub  and  Maker- 
tin  tis. 

JUUAN, 

So  far  have  the  gods  aided  us.  Now  the  work 
will  ruU  onwards,  like  the  waves  of  a  spring  flood. 
The  sullen  ill-will  which  I  can  trace  in  certain 
quarters  where  I  least  expected  it,  shall  not  dis- 
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turb  my  equanimity.  Is  it  not  precisely  the  dis- 
tinguishing mark  of  true  wisdom,  that  it  begets 
patience  !  We  all  know  that  by  suitable  remedies 
bodily  ills  may  be  allayed ; — but  can  fire  and  sword 
annihilate  delusions  as  to  things  divine?  And 
what  avails  it  though  your  hai)<u  make  offerings, 
if  your  souls  condemn  the  action  of  your  hands? 

Thus  will  we  live  in  concord  with  each  other. 
My  court  shall  be  open  to  all  men  of  mark,  what- 
ever their  opinions.  Let  us  show  the  world  the 
rare  and  august  spectacle  of  a  court  without 
hypocrisy — assuredly  the  only,  one  of  its  kinil — 
a  court  in  which  flatterers  are  counted  the  most 
dangerous  of  enemies.  We  will  censure  and  ex- 
postulate with  one  another,  when  it  is  needful,  yet 
without  loving  one  another  the  less. 

[To  Nevita,  who  eiUert  by  the  back. 

Your  fece  is  radiant,  Nevita ; — what  good  tidings 
do  you  bring  ? 

Nevita. 

The  best  and  happiest  indeed.  A  great  com- 
pany of  envoys  from  princes  in  furthest  India  have 
come  to  bring  you  gifts,  and  to  entreat  your 
friendstiip. 

JuUAN. 

Ah,  tell  me, — to  what  peoples  do  they  belong  f 

Nevita. 

To  the  Armenians,  and  other  races  beyond  the 
Tigris.  Indeed,  some  of  the  strangers  aver  they 
come  from  the  islands  of  Din  and  Serandib. 

Julian. 
Prom  the   uttermost  verge  of  the   earth   my 

*•  4 
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Thimtitiui. 
Even  BO  &r  has  rumour  euried  your  lume  uid 
your  glory ! 

Mahkhtinds. 
Even  in  those  unknown  regions  ia  your  iwonl  i 
terror  to  princes  uid  peoples  ! 

THKHirriDs. 
Dtn  and   Serwidib !      Far  east  in  the  Indian 
>ea 

MAKKflTtNUS. 

I  do  not  hesitate  to  say :  beyond  the  orb  of  the 

world 

Julian. 
Bid  the  barber  come ! 

[A  courtier  goetoiU  to  the  rigiU. 
I  will  receive  the  envoys  in  seemly  guise, — yet 
withoat  display  or  adornment.  So  wcnild  the 
august  Marcus  Aurelius  have  received  them ; 
and  faim  I  make  my  pattern,  rather  than  the 
Emperor  whose  death  we  have  lately  had  to  mourn. 
No  more  parade  of  transitory  mundane  things ! 
Even  the  barbarians  shall  see  that  wisdom — in  tjie 
person,  truly,  of  her  meanest  servant — has  re- 
sumed her  place  upon  the  throne. 

\_The  courtier  rttvnu  milk  EuNapius,  the 
barber,  who  it  magnificeiUUf  oiHred. 

JUUAN. 

[Look*  ai  him  in  astoiutkmeid,  lie*  goes  to  meet  him, 
and  greet*  Aim.]     What  seek  you  here,  my  lord  i 
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JuLUM. 

Yoa  mistake,  fiieod ;  I  bare  not  MBt  fbr  Mijof 
my  eonneillcwi, 

BuKAMua. 
Marts 


JuLUM. 

Wlutdolhor?    C«a  it  be?    This  man— oh, 
jm  jert — *hn  man,  in  wlkfrn  Eaimeot,  vith  gold* 

embroidend  sboet,  te ?    Ah,  indeed  1  So  tou 

aretbebarbal    [He bow, b^an Mm]    NererahaU 
I  proame  to  let  Hyaelf  be aervcd bjrradb  delicatg 


Jduav. 
Ho-lwl  AGaUeml  Did  I  sot  tUnk  K  !  b 
Hdatliea^-dema]  jtMboMt  of?  Bat  I  know  jm 
veO  1  What  teiufde  of  witat  g4Mlh«Ml  have  j>o> 
pliiwdewid,  or  bov  nany  dipa  liave  yon  awde  into 
tite  Ei^wfw^a  egJfen,  to  altain  aueh  m^gmiBetmte 
M  tUa  ? — Yoa  nosy  |^ ;  I  have  no  o  tea  tinn  for 

Tdl  M^  Ifa^M.  what  i*  tlMt  maa-a  «r^e  ? 
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Julian. 
Aha !    No  more  thsn  that  ? 

UiuuLua. 

Yes,  aire ;  Utterly  he  hu  had  iree  stabling  in 
the  imperial  stables,  together  with  a  certain  yearly 
allowance  of  money,  uid  a  gold  piece  for  every 

time  he 

Julian. 

And  all  this  for  a  barber !    What,  then,  must 

the  others P   This  shall  not  lost  a  day  Imiger. 

Admit  the  foreign  envoys ! 

[Nevita  goet  out  bg  Ike  back. 

I  will  receive  them  with  uncut  hair.  Better  so; 
for  although  I  know  well  that  it  is  not  the  un- 
kempt hair,  nor  the  tattered  cloak,  that  makes 
the  true  philosopher,  yet  surelythe  example  given 
by  both  Antistaenes  and  Diogenes  may  well  be 
respected  byonewho — even  on  the  throne— desires 
to  follow  in  such  great  teachers'  footsteps. 

He  Mcendt  the  daSt  on  foAtcA  etandt  the  tkrtme.  Tke 
otmrt  rauget  iitelf  below.  The  Envogt,  uUro- 
dmxd  ^Nevita  and  tke  Chatrdierlain  EtnuB- 
Rius,  enter  in  magnificent  procettion,  aocomptaued 
hf  Mltmet,  who  bear  gijit  of  aU  lortt. 

Nevita. 
Moat  gradous  Lord  and  Emperor  I  Not  being 
possessed  of  the  noble  idiom  which  so  many  elo- 
quent men,  and  you  yourself  not  the  least,  have 
perfected  beyond  all  other  tongues, — and  there- 
with fearful  of  letting  barbarous  sounds  offend 
your  ear, — these  envoys  from  the  princes  of  the 
Bast  have  deputed  me  to  be  their  spokesman. 
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JUUAN. 

[Siting  on  the  thnme.]    I  am  ready  to  hear  jroo, 

Ne»ita. 
Fint,  the  Kiog  of  Armenia  Uyw  at  your  feet 
this  suit  of  mail,  begging  you  to  wear  it  in  battle 
against  the  foes  of  the  empire,  although  heluiowi 
that  you,  invincible  hero,  stand  under  the  protect- 
ing eye  of  the  gods,  who  will  sufTer  no  weapon  of 
mortal  man  to  wound  you.— Here  are  priceleaa 
carpeta,    tents,    and    saddle-housings  from    the 

f)rince>  beyond  the  Tigris.  They  thereby  acknow- 
edge  that,  if  the  gods  have  granted  those  lands 
exceeding  riches,  it  was  with  the  design  that  these 
riches  should  be  at  the  service  of  their  favourite. 
— The  King  of  Serandib,  and  likewise  the  King 
of  Diu,  send  you  these  weapons,  sword,  spear,  and 
shield,  with  bows  and  arrows;  for,  they  say,  "We 
esteem  it  wisest  to  stand  unarmed  before  the  vic- 
torious lord  who,  like  a  divinity,  has  shown  him- 
self so  mighty  as  to  overwhelm  all  opposition." — 
In  return,  all  pray  for  the  supreme  uvour  of  your 
friendship,  and  especially  beg  that  if,  as  report 
says,  you  propose  next  spring  to  annihilate  the 
audacious  Persian  king,  you  will  spare  their  terri- 
tories from  hostile  invasion. 

JUUAH, 

Such  an  embassy  cannot  come  quite  as  a  sur- 
prise to  me.  The  gifts  shall  be  deposited  in  my 
treasury,  and  through  you  I  apprise  your  roasters 
that  it  is  my  will  to  maintain  friendship  with  all 
nations  who  do  not — whether  by  force  or  guile — 
thwart  my  designs. — As  to  your  being  led,  in  your 
distant  lands,  to  regard  me  as  a  divinity  on  account 
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of  my  fortutute  victories,  I  will  not  enter  further 
Into  the  matter,  I  reverence  the  go<1s  too  highly 
to  arrogate  to  myself  lui  unmerited  place  In  tlielr 
midit,  although  1  know  that  frequently,  and  chiefly 
In  the  dayi  of  old,  there  have  lived  heroes  and 
rulers  who  have  been  so  greatly  distinguished  by 
the  ftvour  and  gn.cc  of  the  goda,  that  it  has  been 
difficult  to  determine  whether  theyshould  rightly 
be  reckoned  among  mortals  or  immortfils.  Of 
such  things,  however,  it  is  rash  to  judge,  even  for 
na  Greeks.  How  mach  more,  tiien,  for  you  ? 
Therefore,  enough  of  that. — Eatherius  conduct 
the  strangers  to  repose,  and  see  that  they  lack 
nothing. 

[The  Eneot/t  and  thtir  train  leave  the  hall, 
amivcUd  by  Euthkrius.  Julian  de- 
xendtjrom  tie  doit;  the  couriien  and 
oraiort  turmmd  Atm  wiik  admrimg  ctm- 
gmtklaitoiu, 

TuBMUTtUt. 

So  young, — and  already  so  highly  honoored 
above  all  other  Emperors  1 

MAMERnNua. 

I  ask:  will  not  Fame  lack  lungs  to  proclaim 
your  renown.  If  the  gods,  as  I  confidenUy  hope, 
grant  yim  a  long  life  ? 

Thehibtius. 

The  yell  of  fear,  uttered  by  the  flying  Alemanni 
on  the  furthest  shores  of  the  Rhine,  has  swept 
eastward   imtil  it  dashed    against    Taurus    and 

Mauebtinus. 

and  DOW  rolls,  like  the  ecboea  of  thunder, 

over  the  whcde  of  A^ 
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Nbvita. 

What  hu  so  ovenwed  the  Indiaiu  !■  the  like- 

nesB  between  our  Greek  Jnllaa  and  the  Mace- 

dooian  Alexander 

Mahertinvs. 

OhvhereisthelikeneM^  Had  King  Atexander 

secret  enemies  in  his  own  camp?     Had  he    to 

■trug^  against  an  envious  and  backbiting  imperial 

ooort  i' 

Nevita. 
TWe,true;  and  there  were  no  incapable  generals 
to  elog  Alexander's  progress, 

Julian. 
Unralus,  It  tr  my  will  that  the  coming  of  these 
enroya  shall  be  made  known  both  in  the  city  and 
through  all  regions  of  the  empire.  Everything 
■hall  be  exact^  set  forth, — the  places  whence 
they  came,  and  the  gifts  they  brought  with  them. 
I  will  withhold  &om  my  dtisens  nothing  that  con- 
cerns my  government.  Yon  may  also  allude  in 
passing  to  the  strange  belief  among  the  Tndiimf, 
that  Alexander  has  returned  to  earu. 

Ursdlus. 
[HaitatiM^,]     I^udon  mc,  most  gtadoos  Em- 
peror, bnt 

Julian, 
WeU? 

UttSULUS. 

Yon  have  yourself  said  that  in  this  court  no 
flattery  Is  to  be  tolerated 

Julian. 
TVue,  my  friend  I 


b,  Google 


S4S  THE    IHPEBOB    JULIAN.  [aCT  t 

Ukbulub. 
Theolet  me  honeitlrtell  you  that  theie  eiiToys 
came  to  leek  yoor  predeceaaor,  not  jron, 

Whmt  do  you  dmre  to  tell  me? 

THENunua. 
Poohf  what  preporterotu  nonieniet 

MAMUmHUI, 

Wluta&Uel 

UitULua, 

It  ia  the  truth.     I  have  long  known  that  these 

men  were  on  their  way, — long  before  the  Emperor 

Constantius  closed  his  eyes.    Oh,  my  most  gracious 

lord,  let  not  a  false  vanity  find  its  way  into  your 

young  mind 

Jdluh, 
Enough,    enmigh !     Then    you    mean    to  say 
that 

Ubsulds. 
Think  for  yourself.  How  could  your  victories 
in  Gaul,  glorious  as  they  have  been,  reach  the  ears 
of  such  distant  nations  with  such  rapidity? 
When  the  envoys  spoke  of  the  Emperor's  heroic 
deeds,  they  had  In  mind  the  war  against  the  King 
of  Persia 

NaVTTA. 

1  did  not  know  that  the  war  against  King  Sapor 
had  been  so  conducted  as  to  sprad  terror  to  the 
ends  of  the  earth. 
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UmiuLtn. 

True;  fortune  hu  been  against  viir  urns  in 
those  regions.  But  'twas  the  runiourof  the  great 
armament  which  the  Emperor  Constantios  was 
preparing  for  the  spring  that  alarmed  the  Arme^ 
nians  ana  the  other  nations. — Oh,  reckon  oat  the 
time,  sirei  count  the  days  if  yon  will,  and  >ay  if  it 
can  possibly  be  otherwise.  Your  inarch  hither 
from  Gaul  was  raarrellouEly  rapid  ;  but  the  journey 

of  these  men  from  the  Indian  isles ;  It  would 

be  tenfold  more  marvellous  if ;  ask  them,  and 

you  will  hear 

Jdlum. 

[Paie  with  ajiger,]     Why  do  yon  say  all  thil  to 

'  Ursulus. 

Because  it  ia  the  truth,  and  because  I  cannot 
bear  to  see  your  fresh  and  fair  renown  dBTV^frtrd 
by  borrowed  trapjdngs. 

THEHumis. 
What  audacity ! 

MjMiKnin/t, 
What  bnaen  andadfy ! 

JUUAN, 

You  cannot  bear,  forsooth !  You  cannot  bear  t 
Oh,  I  know  you  better.  I  know  all  you  old 
courtiers.  It  is  the  gods  whose  glory  you  would 
disparage.  For  is  it  not  to  the  glory  of  the  gods 
that  through  a  man  they  can  compasa  such  great 
things  I  But  yon  hate  them^  these  gods,  whose 
temples  you  hare  thrown  down,  whose  statues  you 
have  broken  to  pieces,  and  whose  treasures  you 
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have  rifled.  You  have  aearcely  even  tolerated 
these  our  mort  beneficent  deities.  You  have 
scarcely  suffered  the  pious  to  cherish  them  secretly 
in  their  hearts^  And  now  yoa  would  tlso  break 
down  the  temple  of  gratitude  which  I  hare  dedi- 
eated  to  them  In  my  he«rt ;  yoa  would  rob  me 
of  the  grateful  belief  that  I  am  indebted  to  the 
immortals  tot  a  new  and  mucb-to-be-ooveted 
bene&etion ; — for  may  not  renown  be  so  termed  ? 

UltSULUS. 

The  one  God  of  heaven  is  my  witness  that 

Jdlun. 

The  one  God  1  There  we  have  it  again !  So 
are  you  always.  What  intolerance  1  Contrast 
yomvelves  with  us.  Do  we  say  that  our  gods  are 
the  only  ones  ?  Do  we  nut  esteem  both  the  gods 
of  the  Egyptians  and  thst  Jewish  Jehovah,  who 
has  certainly  done  great  things  among  his  people  ? 
But  you,  OD  the  contrary,— and  a  man  like  you, 
too,  Utsulus —  t  Are  you  «  Roman  bom  of 
GreciaD  race  ?  The  one  God !  What  barbarous 
eftonteryl 

Ursulus. 

You  have  promised  to  hate  no  man  fat  his  eon- 
victions'  sake. 

That  I  have  promised ;  but  neitherwiU  I  suffer 
you  to  treat  us  too  insolently.  Theseenvoys  have 
not  come  t»— -■■•  i  Hiat  is  to  say,  in  other  words, 
that  the  great  and  divine  Dionysus,  whose  especial 
gift  it  is  to  reveal  what  is  hidden, — that  he  is  not 
as  powerfiil  now  as  in  bygone  ages.  Ought  I  to 
suffer  this  f  Is  tt  not  overweening  audad^  f  Am 
I  not  fwced  to  call  you  to  account  ? 
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UUVLUI. 

Then  &n  ChHstians  will  uy  that  it  is  thdrfi^th 
you  are  persecuUng. 

JULUN. 

No  one  shall  be  penecuted  by  reason  of  bis 
faith.  But  have  I  the  right  to  overtook  whatever 
faults  you  may  commit,  simply  because  you  are 
Christians  ?  Shall  your  delusions  shield  your  mis. 
deeds  t  What  have  not  your  audacious  crew  for 
long  been  doing,  both  here  at  court  and  elsewhere? 
Have  you  not  flattered  all  vices,  and  bowed  before 
all  caprices  ?  Ay,  what  have  not  joa  youiaelf, 
UrsuIuB,  connived  at  7  I  am  thinJcing  of  that 
■hamelesa,  bedizened  barber,  that  salve-stinking 
fool,who  just  now  tilled  me  with  loathing.  Are 
not  you  treasurer  ?  How  could  yoa  give  way  to 
his  impudent  demands  t 

UnavLua. 

Is  It  a  crime  to  have  done  my  master's 
bidding? 

Julian. 

I  will  have  nothing  to  do  with  such  Inxnrtons 
servants.  All  those  insolent  eunuchs  shall  be 
hunted  out  of  the  palace;  and  all  cooks,  and 
jugglers,  and  dancers  after  them.  A  becoming 
frugality  shall  once  more  be  enforced. 

fTo  Thgmistius  and  MAMEHTiNne. 

You,  ray  friends,  shall  aid  me  in  this And  you, 

Nevita,  on  whom,  as  a  mai4c  of  special  distinction, 
I  bestow  the  title  of  general-in-chtef, — you  I  de- 
pute to  investigate  how  the  offices  of  state  have 
been  administered  under  my  predecessor,  espe- 
cially of  late  years.     You  may  call  in  the  aid  of 
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competent  men,  at  jour  own  chirice,  to  decide  irith 
you  in  these  affaira. 

[To  tke  oUer  ematkrt  wtd  cotmdlhn. 
Of  70U  I  hftve  no  need.  When  my  lamented 
kinsman,  on  his  death-bed,  appointed  me  his  suc- 
cessor, be  also  bequeathed  to  me  that  jastice 
which  his  long  illness  had  prerented  him  from 
administering,  Go  hmne;  and  vhen  joa  have 
given  an  aoBouat  of  younelves,  you  may  go  whither 
yoapleaifl. 

UllSCLOS, 

The  Lmrd  God  uphold  and  shield  you,  my 
Empenrl 

\He  boiM,  amd  goer  out  iy  Utt  bad,  togtthtr 
with  tke  older  mat.  NEviTA,THKiiwnuB, 
aid  Mahkrttnus,  wilh  all  tie  yoimger 
men,  gather  rtumd  the  Emperor, 

NlVITA. 

Hy  august  master,  bow  can  I  sufficiently  thank 
you  for  the  mark  of  &vour  which  you 

JUUAM. 

No  thanks.  In  these  few  days  I  have  leamt  to 
value  your  fidelity  and  judgment.  I  also  commis- 
sion you  to  draw  up  the  despatch  concerning  the 
eastern  envoys.  Word  it  so  that  the  benracent 
gods  may  find  in  it  no  reason  for  resentment 
against  any  of  us. 

Nkvtta. 
In  both  roatten  I  will  carry  out  my  Emperor's 

Via 

[He  goet  mUtoUie  rig^ 
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JUUAN. 

And  now,  my  fitithfiil  iriends,  now  let  as  prmlK 
the  immortal  powers,  who  have  shown  us  tiie  right 
way. 

THmisnus, 

The  immortals,  and  their  more  than  mortal 
Cavourite  !  What  jay  there  will  be  throughout  the 
empire,  when  it  is  known  that  you  have  dismiaaed 
those  violent  and  rapacious  men ! 

MAMERTINnS. 


TRmuniTB, 
All  the  Greeks  will  exclaim  with  one  voiee : 
"  Plato  himself  hu  taken  the  helm  of  state ! " 

Uamertinus. 
No,  no,  worthy  friend ;  all  the  Greeks  will  ex- 
claim ;   "  Plato's  ideal  is  realised — '  Only  a  god 
can  rule  over  men ! '  " 

Thehistius. 
I  can  but  trust  that  the  goodwill  of  the  benefi- 
cent powers  may  follow  Nevita.  He  has  received 
a  great  and  difficult  charge  ;  I  know  little  of  hfm ; 
but  we  must  alt  hope  that  he  may  prove  himself 
to  be  the  right— 

Mamirtinus, 
Undoubtedly;    although  there  roi^t  perfiapa 
be  other  men  who ■ 
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Net  Uut  I  vould  for  a  atomoA  implj  A«t  jour 
cboicc^  oh  pecricM  Emporar 

MuiBKTINUB, 

No,  no ;  br  from  it  I 

THEMimm. 
Butif  it  be  Ml  error  to  bum  with  >e«l  toservea 
beloved  nuwter 

then,  in  truth,  jroa  hav«  more  than  one 

erring  fHend 

THCHunut. 

even  if  you  do  not  honour  them,  u  you 

have  honoured  the  thrice-fortunate  Nevita 

Haukbtinui. 

eren  if  they  have  to  be  content  without 

at>y  viaifale  token  of  your  bvour 

Julian. 
We  will  leave  no  capable  men  unemployed  or 
anrewardeil.  Ai  regards  you,  Themistius,  I 
appoint  you  chief  magistrate  of  this  city  of  Con- 
stantinople; and  you,  MamertinuB,  prepare  to 
betake  yourself  to  Rome  during  the  coming  year, 
to  enter  upon  one  of  the  vacant  consulahipa. 

Thchiitiub, 
My    Emperor  .■     I    am    dizsy  with    so   much 
h«iouT 
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MxHKBTINUa. 

So  high  &  distinction !  Consul!  Wueverconsul 
■o  honoured  as  I  i'  Was  Lucius?  Was  Brutus? 
Was  Publius  Valerius  f  What  were  their  honours 
to  roiae  f    They  were  chosen  by  the  people,  I  by 

A  CoURTUtH. 

Praise  be  to  the  Emperor,  irho  makes  jiutiee 
his  guide] 

Another  Codbtier. 


Themutius. 
Praise  be  to  all  the  exalted  gods,  who  hareunited 
in  casting  their  enamoured  eyes  on  one  single  man, 
so  that  when  the  day  comea-— distant  may  it  be ! — ■ 
when  he  shall  tor  the  first  tune  faidict  pain  on  ns 
by  departing  hence,  this  one  man  may  be  said  to 
have  cast  Socrates,  Harcus  Aureliu^  and  Alexander 
into  the  shade ! 

JOLUH. 

There  yon  toncb  the  kernel  of  the  matter,  my 
Thcmistius  1  Tis  to  the  gods  that  we  most  uplift 
our  hands  and  hearts.  I  say  this,  not  as  insbvct- 
ing  yon,  but  merely  to  remkid  you  of  what  has  to 
long  been  forgotten  at  this  court.  By  no  meEns 
would  I  seek  to  coerce  »ny  one.  But  can  I  be 
blamed  because  I  would  £aia  have  otheiB  share  in 
the  sweet  rapture  which  possesses  me  when  I  ftel 
myself  uplifted  into  communion  with  the  immor^ 
tals?  Pnise,  praise  to  thee,  line-clad  IMoiqrsns  I 
For  it  is  dacfly  thon  who  dost  bring  abont  such 
great  and  mysterions  things.     Dt^iart  noweadi 
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to  his  task.  I,  for  my  part,  have  ordered  a  festal 
procession  through  the  streets  of  the  city.  It  shall 
be  no  mere  revel  for  my  courtiers,  nor  a  banquet 
within  four  vails.  The  citizens  sh^l  be  free  to 
join  me  or  to  hold  aloof;  I  will  discern  the  pore 
&om  the  impure,  the  pious  from  the  misguided. 

Oh  Sun-King,  shed  light  and  besute  over  the 
day  t  Oh  Dionysus,  let  thy  glory  descend  in 
floods  upon  our  minds;  fill  our  souls  with  thy 
sacred  storm-wind ;  fill  them  till  all  trammels  are 
burst  unnder,  and  ecstasy  enfiranchised  draws 
breath  in  dance  and  song! — Life,  life,  life  in 
beMit7l 

[HegoetoiU  kattii^  to  the  right.  Tkectmr- 
tiert  break  up  itUo  wMtpermggnMpi,  amd 
gradual^  duperte. 


SCENE    THIRD. 

A  luurtm  tlreet  m  ComiattlinopU. 
A  great  amcoune  of  people,  all  looting  in  one  dirte- 
tion  doum  the  tlreet.      Noue,  tinging,  and  the 
'•  <if  Ji"^  ""^  dnatt  it  keard  at  tome 


A  Shoeuaker, 
[At  Ut  hotue-door,  calit  acrott  the  Hreet.'l     What 
a  toot,  dear  neighbour  ? 

A  Shopkeefkb. 
[/tt  the  htnue  oppotile.]   They  say  'tis  stmie  Syrian 
jugglers  that  have  come  to  town. 

A  Frdit-sellkb. 
[7n  the  ttreei.]     No,  no,  'tis  a  band  of  Egyptians 
going  around  with  apes  uid  dromedaries. 
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Edhapiub  the  Babbbe. 
[^Mtrlif  clad,Uymg  in  vaim  to  slip  through  the  cttuvd.'j 
Hake  room,  you  tools !     How  the  devil  can  any 
one  chatter  and  play  the  fotd  on  luch  a  day  ot 
mlsfoitDne? 

A  Woman. 
[At  a  mail  mndom.'\     Hist,  hbt,  EuiU[4ill  1  My 
comely  master ! 

EUNAPIUS. 

How  dare  you  speak  to  me  in  the  <^n  street, 
you  procuress  i 

Thi  Wohan. 
^P  tn  by  the  back  way,  sweet  friend  t 

EUNAPIUS. 

Fie  upon  you  I     Am  I   in    the  humour  for 

folly 

The  Woman. 

You  shall  soon  be  in  the  humour.  Com^  fair 
Eunapius ;  I  had  a  consignment  of  fresh  doves 
the  day  before  yesterday 

EUNAPIUB. 

Oh  sinful  world  !  [Trie*  to  pati.]  Make  room, 
there,  in  Satan's  name ;  let  me  pass  I 


n  MhmieM,comeM  Jromande-*treel,'\  Has  the  town 

turned  into  a  madhoase  ?  Everyone  seeks  to  out- 
bellow  his  neighbour,  and  no  one  can  tell  me  what 
is  astir.     Aha, — Eunapius,  my  pious  brother  1 
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EuNAPIUS. 

All  bail  to  you,  reverend  sir  1    So  you  hkve 
come  back  to  town  ? 

Hekebolius, 

Thii  very  moment; — I  h»ve  consecrated  the 

warm  autumn  months  to  quiet  devotion,  on  mj 

estate  in  Crete.     And  now  pray  tell  me  ^rbat  ia 

afoot  here  f 

EUMAFIUB. 

Confudon  and  disaster.    The  new  Empeioi^— — 

Hekebolius. 
Yes,  yes,  I  have  heard  strange  rumours  ■      ■ 

EUNAPIUS. 

The  tnith  is  ten  times  worse.    All  fidthflil 
servants  are  hunted  out  of  the  palace. 

Hekebouus. 
Is  it  possible  ? 

EuNAPlUS. 

Alackaday ;  I  myself  was  the  first    '■■- 

HCKEBOUUS. 

Terrible  !    Then,  perhaps,  I  too f 

EUMAPIUS. 

Most   certainly.     All  accounts  are   to   be  ex- 
amined,-all  gif^  resumed,  all  irregular  perqui- 

Hexebouus, 
[Turning  pale.]     God  have  mercyon  usi 

EuNAPiua. 
The  Lord  be  praised,  I  have  a  good  conscience ! 
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Hekbbouus. 

I  too,  I  too;  but  nev«rtheteH .    Then  no 

doubt  It  if  true  that  the  Emperor  hu  Mcrificed  to 
Apollo  and  Fortuna  ? 

EUNAPIU*. 

Certainly ;  but  who  cares  for  iucb  trifle*  ? 

Hekbdouu). 
Trifles  i'     See  you  not,  my  short-Bighted  fHend, 
that  it  Is  our  fidth,  as  good  Christians,  that  he  is 
persecuting  ^ 

EmtAPiua, 
What  do  you  say  ?    God's  cross,  is  it  possibte  P 

WoHEN. 

[/«  Ok  enmd.]    There  they  come  I 
A  Mam. 

[On  a  AoKMtop.]     I  can  see  him  I 

Othkr  Voices. 
Who  comes?    Who,  who? 

The  Man  on  the  Housetof. 
The  Emperor  Julian.    He  has  vine-leaves  In  Ui 
hair. 

People  im  the  Stbect. 
TheEmperart 

EUNAPIUS. 

The  Emperor! 

Hekkbouus, 
Come,  come,  my  godly  brother  I 

Eunapius. 
Let  me  go,  sir.     I  am  in  no  wise  godly. 
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HuEBOUUt. 

Notgwlly ? 

EUMAPIUI. 

Who  dues  Accuse  me  of P     Do  you  mtnt  to 

mln  me  i  Godly  ?  When  was  I  godly  ?  I  once 
belonged  to  the  lect  of  the  Donktists;  that  was 

feara  and  yean  ago.  Devil  take  the  Donatists  I 
He  kmxAM  at  the  irmdim.]  HI,  Barbara,  Barbara ; 
open  the  thior,  old  ahe-cat  I 

[7^  door  itt^ienedand he  tUp*  in. 

The  MoLTiTUDK, 
There  he  la !    There  he  cornea ! 

Hbkeboliui. 

All   irregular   perqnisitcB !     Accoiinta   ex- 

aminfd  !     Oh  thunderbolt  of  disaster  I 

[Me  $Upt  aieiy,  followed  by  hit  Imo  tlttvet. 
The  proceuion  of  Dioinfau  comet  dotvn 
the  ttreet.  Fbuie-player*  go  foremott ; 
dmmteH  men,  tome  of  thern  dretted  at 
fatau  and  talyrt,  daiice  to  the  meantre. 
In  the  middU  of  the  prxKettion  comet  lie 
Empehob  JuLiAN,ruitr^an  an  att,fehich 
it  covered  icith  a  panther-thin;  he  it 
drttted  at  the  god  IHonytut,  with  a 
pantker-thH  ixer  hit  thouldert,  a  nrreath 
of  vine-leaoet  round  hit  head,  in  hi*  handt 
a  tlaff  tertathed  mth  green,  and  mlk  a 
pine-come  fattened  on  ilt  vpper  end.  Half- 
naked,  painted  motnen  and  yovlht,  dancert 
and  Juggler*,  turronnd  him  ;  tome  carry 
wine-fiagont  and  gohlett,  othett  beat  tam- 
bonrtnet,  and  move  fonvard  rvith  wild 
Uapt  and  aniict. 
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The  DANrEiu. 

[Singing.] 

Potioiu  of  fire  drain  from  goblets  o'erflowing  I 
Potions  of  fire  ! 
Lips  deeply  sipping, 
Locks  unguent-dripping. 
Goat-haunches  tripping, 

Wine-God,  we  hail  thee  in  rapturous  quire  t 

The  Women. 

[Smging.] 

Come,  Baccbanallsng,  while  noontide  is  glowing — 

Come,  do  not  flee  us — 
Plunge  we  in  love-sports  night  blushes  at  knowing  I 

There  rides  Lyaeus, 

Pard-bome,  delivering ! 

Come,  do  not  flee  us ; 
Know,  we  are  passionate;  feel,  we  are  quiverlngi 

Leaping  all,  pla^g  all. 

Staggering  and  swaying  all — 

Come,  do  not  flee  us ! 

JUUAN. 

Hake  room  t  Stand  aside,  cEUzeni !  Rever- 
ently make  way ;  not  for  us,  but  for  him  to  whom 
we  do  faononr ! 

A  Voice  in  the  Crowd. 


Julian. 

The  shame  ii  yours,  that  I  must  ccntent  n^self 

with  such  as  these.     Do  you  not  blush  to  find 

more  piety  and  seal  among  these  than  among 

yourselves  f 
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An  Old  Man. 
Cbriat  enll^ten  you,  aire  1 

Julian. 

Ahs,  yon  are  a  Galileui  1   And  yon  mnit  pat  In 

jourword?  DidnotyourgreatHasterBitat  meat 

with  ilnneraf    Did  be  not  frequent  bouses  that 

vere  held  leu  than  reputable  ?    Answer  me  that. 

EuNAPiui. 

[SitmiMded  hy  girlt,  m  the  doorwiy  of  BARBAttA'a 

Aowe.]    Yea,  answer,  answer  if  you  can,  yon  fool  I 

Juuan. 
What, — are  not  you  that  barber  whom  ? 

EiTNAPiua. 
A  new-made  freeman,  gracious  Emperor  i  Make 
way,  Bacchanaliana ;  room  for  a  brother ! 

IHeand  tie  girl*  dance  into  lit  rank*  of  the 
BaccioMaliaMt. 


Juuan. 
I  like  thia  welL  Take  example  by  thia  Greek, 
if  you  have  a  apark  of  your  fathera'  apirit  left  in 
you.  And  this  ia  aorely  needed,  you  citisens ;  for 
no  divinity  has  been  ao  much  miaunderatood— ay, 
even  rendered  ridiculous — as  this  ecstatic  Diony- 
sus, whom  the  Romans  also  call  Bacchus.  Think 
Tou  he  is  the  god  of  sots  ?  Oh  ignorant  creatures, 
I  pity  you,  if  that  is  your  thought.  Who  but  he 
Inapirea  poets  and  prophets  with  their  miraculoua 
gifts  ?  I  know  that  some  attribute  thia  function 
to  Apollo,  and  certainly  not  without  a  show  of 
reason ;  but  in  that  case  the  whole  matter  must 
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be  regarded  in  quite  another  aspect,-~aa  I  could 

Srove  by  many  authorJUea.  But  this  1  Till  not 
ebate  vith  you  in  the  open  streets.  Ilils  is 
neither  the  place  nor  the  time.  Ay,  mock  away  j 
Make  the  sign  of  the  cross  I  1  see  it !  You  would 
fain  whistle  with  your  fingers;  yon  would  stone 
me,  if  you  dared. — Oh,  how  I  blush  for  this  city, 
so  sunk  in  barbarism  that  it  knows  no  better  than 
to  cling  to  an  ignorant  Jew's  deluded  fantasies  I — 
Forward !    Stand  aside, — do  not  block  the  way  I 

Thi  Dancers. 
There  rides  Lyaeus, 
Pard-bome,  delivering '. 

TrK  WolIBN. 

lionate ;  feel,  we  are  quivering ; 
!^me,  do  not  flee  us  1 
[During  the  tinging  of  the  rtfram  ike  pro- 
cettion  lunu  into  a  tide-ttreet ;  the  crowd 
lookt  on  in  dumb  atUmithmenl. 


epassi 
Com 


SCENE    IV. 

The  Emperor'*  library  m  ike  Palace.  Enhance  door 
OH  the  lefl ;  a  letter  doorway,  with  a  curtain 
before  it,  on  the  right. 

The  Chamberlain  Euthsrius  etUert  fiont  the  left, 
follomed  by  two  tervanlt,  bearing  carpet*. 

EuTHBRIUfl. 

[Calling  Old  to  the  right.]     Agilo,  Agilo,  warm 
rote-water  I     A  bath  for  the  Emperor. 

[He  goet  out  to  the  right,  with  both  terwuUt, 
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The  Emperor  Julian  enteTt  htutih  Jnm  the  left. 
He  tUlt  near*  the  parUAer-thit  and  the  viue- 
teaoei;  in  Am  hand  it  the  grea^-fereathed  ttaff. 
He  pace*  the  room  once  or  twice,  then  J^np  the 
ttaf  into  a  comer. 

JUUAN. 

VFm  there  beauty  In  this t 

Where  were  the  white  -bearded  elden  ?  Where 
the  pure  maidens,  with  the  fillets  on  their  brows, 
modeBt,  and  of  seemly  bearing,  even  in  the  rapture 
of  the  dance  f 

Out  upon  you,  harlots  I 

[He  lean  off  the  pmUher-tim,  and  cait*  U 

Whither  has  beauty  fled  ?  When  the  Emperor 
bids  her  come  forth  again,  will  she  not  obey  f 

Out  upon  this  stinking  ribaldry ! 

What  faces  I  All  the  vices  crying  aloud  in  their 
distorted  features.     Ulcers  on  soul  and  body 

Faugh,  faugh  I  A  bath,  Agilo  l  The  stench 
chokes  me. 

The  Bath -Servant  Agilo. 

[In  the  doorwm/  to  the  right.]  The  bath  fi  pre- 
pared, gracious  sire ! 

JuUAN. 

The  bath?  Nay,  let  that  be.  What  is  the  filth 
of  the  body  compared  with  all  the  rest  ?    Go ! 

[AaiLO  goet  ovt    ogam.      The  Emperor 
tlandt  tome  lime  in  thought. 
The  seer  of  Nasareth  sat  at  meat  among  put^- 
cans  aod  sinners. — 

Where  lies  the  gulf  between  that  and  this? 

[Hekeboliub  enter*  from  the  lefl,  andttopi 
(^iprehentioebf  at  the  door. 
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Julian, 
Whatwonld  you, man? 

HbE£BOUUS, 

[KnmZm;.]    Sire! 

JUUAN. 

Ah,  what  do  I  see  ?    Hekebolius; — ^is  it  indeed 
you? 

Hbkebolios. 
The  same,  and  yet  another. 

JuuAN. 
My  old  teacher.   What  would  you  have  i  Stand 

Dpi 

Hbkkbouus. 

No,  no,  let  me  lie.    And  take  it  not  ill  that  I 

presume  on  my  former  right  sf  entrance  to  your 


Julian. 

[Coid^.']    I  asked  you  what  you  would  have  ? 

Hekbbouus. 
"  My  old  teacher,"  you  said.     Oh  that  I  could 
cast  the  veil  of  oblivion  over  those  times  I 

JuUAN. 

[At  befortJl    I  nitderstand.    You  mean  that 

Hekkbouob. 
Oh  that  I  conld  sink  into  the  earth,  and  hide 
the  shame  I  feel  1  See,  see, — here  I  lie  at  your 
feet,  a  man  whose  hair  is  growing  grey — a  man  who 
has  pored  and  pondered  all  his  days,  and  has  to 
confess  at  last  tbat  he  has  gone  astray,  and  led  his 
beloved  pupil  into  error  ! 
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Julian. 
What  would  you  h*ve  me  nnderstand  by  that? 

HnKIBOLIUa. 

You  called  me  jour  old  teacher.  See,  here  I 
lie  in  the  dust  before  you,  looking  up  to  you  with 
wonder,  and  oaUiag  you  my  new  teacher. 

JUUAN, 

Rise,  HekeboUus ! 

Hkkebouus. 

iRuiitg.'\  You  shall  hear  everything,  sire,  and 
gt  meacccwding  to  yourrighteousnesfi. — When 
you  were  gone,  life  at  your  august  predecessor's 
court  became  almost  intolerable  to  me.  1  know 
not  whether  you  have  heard  that  I  wu  promoted 
to  be  the  Empress's  reader  and  almoner.  But  ah, 
could  posts  of  honour  console  me  for  the  loss  of 
my  Julian  !  I  could  scarce  endure  to  see  how  men 
who  mode  great  show  of  outward  virtue  accepted 
gifts  and  bribes  of  every  kind.  I  grew  to  hate 
this  daily  intercourse  with  greedy  sycophants, 
whose  advocacy  was  at  the  beck  of  any  one  who 
could  pay  down  sounding  gold  for  sotinduig  wocds. 
Oh  my  Emperor,  you  do  not  know  what  went  on 

here ! 

Julian. 
I  know,  I  know. 

HlKBBOLlUS. 

A  frugal  life  in  retirement  allured  me.  As  often 
as  I  might,  I  withdrew  to  Crete,  to  my  modest 
Tusculum — my  little  country  house, — where  virtue 
did  not  seem  to  have  utterly  forsaken  the  world. 
There  1  h^ve  been  living  this  summer  as  well ; 
meditating  upon  human  life  and  heavenly  truths. 
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JUUAN. 

H^i|7  Hekebolins! 

HEKEBOUtn. 

Then  the  rumour  of  &11  your  mwelloas  ezphrito 
reached  Crete 

JuUAN. 

Ah!  ■ 

HEKEDOLIUi. 

I  asked  mTBclf :  Is  he  more  than  mortal,  this 
peerless  youUi  ?  Under  vhose  proteetioii  does  he 
stand  ?  Is  It  thus  that  the  God  of  the  Christiaas 
is  inat  to  manifest  his  power ? 

Julian. 
[In  rapl  otieNtian.]     Well ;  well ! 

Hkkebouus. 
I  set  myself  to  search  once  more  the  writings  of 


JuuAN. 
Speak  out — I  beseech  you  ! 
Hbkebouus. 
[FiUUng  on  hii  knee*.']     Punish  me  according;  to 
yoor  righteousness,  sire ;  but  renounce  your  youth- 
ful errors  on  things  divine !    Yes,  most  gracious 
Emperor,  you  are  entangled  in  error,  and  I — oh, 
I  marvel  that  the  shame  does  not  kUl  me^I,  I 
have  helped  to  lead  you  astray— 

Juuuf. 

\Wtih  OHitlretched  anw,]     Come  to  my  closest 
embrace! 
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Hbhebolivs. 

Oh,  1  entreat  you,  show  gratitude  to  th«  im- 

mortU  goda,  whose  darliag  you  are  1     And  if  you 

cannot,  then  punbh  me  because  I  do  it  in  your 

JUUAN. 

Come,  come  to  my  open  arms,  I  tell  yon ! 

[He  i^U  Aun  up,  pmtet  Aim  in  kii  armt, 
andldxK*  him. 
Hy  HekeboUas  !     What  a  great  and  unlooked- 
for  joy  I 

Herkbouvs. 
Sire,  how  am  I  to  understand  thia  i 

Jduan. 

Oh,  then  you  do  not  know ?     When  came 

yon  to  the  dty  i 

Hkkeboudi. 
I  landed  an  hour  ago. 

Julian, 
And  hniried  hither  at  once  ? 

Hekebouub. 
On  the  wings  of  anxie^  and  remorse,  sire  '. 

JuUAN. 

And  yon  have  spoken  to  no  one  ? 

Hekkbouus. 
No,  no,  I  have  spoken  to  no  one ;  bat         ? 

JuUAN. 

Oh,  then  you  cannot  have  heard— 

[m    • 
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My  HekeboUuB,  listen  and  know !  I  too,  like 
yoa,  have  cast  off  the  Toke  of  error.  The  Im- 
mortal Sun-King,  to  whom  we  mortals  owe  so 
much,  I  have  restored  to  his  ancient  state ;  Fortuna 
has  received  her  offering  from  my  humble  hands ; 
and  if,  at  this  moment,  you  find  me  weaiy  and 
somewhat  unstrung,  it  is  because  I  have  but  now 
been  celebrating  a  festival  in  honour  of  the  divine 
Dionysus. 

Hekebolius. 

I  hear,  and  am  amazed  I 

JuUAN. 

See, — the  garland  is  still  fn  my  h^.  Amid  the 
joyous  acclaim  of  the  multitude — yen,  I  may  call 
it  a  multitude-^ — 

Hekbbolius. 
And    I   did   not   even    dream  of    such    great 
things! 

Julian. 
Now  we  will  gather  around  na  all  fiiends  of 
truth,  and  loveTa  of  wisdom,  all  seemly  and  reve- 
rent worshippers  of  the  gods ; — there  are  already 
some — not  very  many 

The  ph^tidan  Caesarius,  accomptmUd  by  teveral 
offiaais  ami  nolablet  of  the  former  court,  mien 
from  the  left. 

JuuAN. 
Ah,  here  we  have  the  good  Caesarius, — nume- 
rously accompanied,  and  with  a  fiice  that  betokenf 
urgent  business. 
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Most  gracious  Emperor,  will  you  permit  your 
servmnt  to  ask  a  qoestiun,  in  his  owanamc,  and 
that  of  these  much  disquieted  men  ? 

Julian. 
Ask,  my  dearest  Csesarins  !     Are  you  not  my 
beloved  Gregory's  brother  ?     Ask,  ask  1 

Caesarids. 

Tell  me,  then,  tire [Heobtervt*  Hekeboudb.] 

What  do  I  see !    Hekeboliua  here  ? 

JUUAN. 

Newly  returned 

Cabsariub. 
\Tnfmg  to  dram  badk.']      Then  I  beg  leave  to 

JUUAN. 

No,  no,  my  Caesarlns;  this  friend  may  hear 
eTerythiug. 

Caesariuh. 

Friend,  say  you  P  Oh  my  Emperor,  then  you 
have  not  oidered  these  imprisonments  ? 

Julian. 
What  mean  you  ? 

Caesariub. 

Do  you  not  know  ?    Nevita — the  geneml-In- 

chle^  as  he   now  calls    himself— '■   instituting 

prosecutions   under   pretext  of   your   authority, 

against  all  the  trusted  Bcmnts  of  your  prede- 
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JUUAN. 

Investigationa,  higfaly  necetury  inveatigatioiis, 
my  Ckcsftriua  1 

Caesar  lus. 

Oh  sire,  forbid  him  to  go  Rbout  it  so  harshly. 
The  book-keeper  Pen tadi us  is  being  hunted  down 
by  soldiers;  and  likewise  a  certain  captain  of 
I^torians,  whose  name  you  have  forbidden  us  to 
mention;  yoa  know  whom  I  mean,  sire — that 
unhappy  man  who  is  already,  with  hia  whole 
bousehold,  in  hiding  for  fe»r  of  you. 

Julian. 
You  do  not   know  this    man.     In  Gaul,  he 
cherished  the  most  audaciouii  designs. 

Caesarius. 
lliatmaybe;  but  now  he  is  harmless.     And  not 
he  alone  ia  threatened  with   destruction;    the 
treasurer,  Ursulus,  is  imprisoned ■ 

JuUAN. 

Ab,  Ursnlui  i    So  that  has  been  found  needfiil. 

Caesariih. 

Needful?  Could  that  be  needful,  sire.  Think 
of  Ursulus,  that  stainless  old  man — that  man 
before  whose  word  high  and  low  bend  in 
reverence 

JuUAN. 

A  man  utterly  devoid  of  judgment,  I  tell  you  I 
Ursulus  is  a  prodigal,  who,  without  any  demur, 
has  gorged  the  rapacity  of  the  court  servants. 
And  besides,  he  is  useless  in  affairs  of  state.     I 
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bave  found  ttut  to  my  coat.  I  could  never 
truat  bin  to  receive  the  emisuriea  of  foreign 
princes. 

Caebamui. 
And  yet  wc  beg  you,  «ire — all  who  are  here 
pment — to  be  nugnMiiinous,  both  to  UtsuIus  and 
to  tLe  others. 

Julian. 
Who  are  the  others  i 

Caesarius. 
Too  many,  I  fear.     I  will  only  name  the  under- 
treasurer,  Evagrius,  the  late  chamberlain,  Satnr- 
ninus,  the  supreme  judge,  Cyrenua,  and 

Why  do  you  stop? 

Caesarius. 
[WitA    hailatioH.']     Sire — the    late    Empress's 
reader,  Hekebolius,  is  also  »moag  tbe  accused. 

Julian. 
Whatl 

Hexedolius, 
I  i  '  Impossible  I 

Cabharius, 
Accused  of  having  accepted  bribes  from  un- 
worthy oRice-BeekerE 

JUUAN. 

Hekebolius  accused  of  that ?    A  man  like 

Hekebolius f 
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Hekebolius. 
What  shameful  slander !    Oh  Chriat — I  mean 
to  say— oh  heavenly  divinities  ! 

Cabsariub. 
Ah! 

J  UU  AN. 

What  mean  you  ? 

Caesauus. 
[Coldly.]    Nothing,  most  gracious  Emperor  I 

Julian. 
Caesarius! 

Caeiarius. 
Yes,  my  august  master ! 

Julian. 
Not  master ;  call  me  your  friend. 

Caesarius. 
Dare  a  Christian  call  you  so  f 

JUUAN. 

I  pray  you  banish  such  thoughts,  Caesarius  .' 
You  must  not  believe  that  of  me.  How  can  I 
help  all  these  accused  men  being  Christians  f 
Does  It  not  merely  show  that  the  Christians  have 
contrived  to  seize  all  the  lucrative  posts  ?  And  can 
the  Emperor  suffer  the  most  important  offices  of 
the  state  to  be  badly  administered  f 

[To  the  other*. 

Yon  surely  do  not  think  that  it  is  your  cree<l 
which  has  kindled  my  wrath  against  dishonest 
officials  ?     I  call  all  the  gods  to  witness  that  I  will 
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pennit  no  proceedings  against  you  Cbtistiuu  that 
are  not  conaonaat  with  law  and  justice,  nw  wfU  I 
■aSeratiTone  todo  ytm  wronff.  Yoa,  or  at  «nj  late 
many  of  you,  are  pious  in  your  way,  since  yoa  too 
adore  that  Lord  who  is  all-poweriul,  and  who  rules 
over  the  whole  visible  world. — Oh,  my  Caeaarins, 
Is  it  not  be  whom  I  also  adore,  though  imder  other 
names? 

CsBURIDS. 

Suff^  me,  graciouB  Emperor-^^ 

Julian, 
Moreover,  it  is  my  intention  to  show  clemency 
wherever  it  ia  fit  that  I  should  do  bo.  As  to 
Hekebolius,  his  secret  enemies  most  not  imagine 
that  they  will  be  suffered  to  injure  him  by  tale- 
bearing or  any  other  sort  of  paltry  intrigue. 

Hekebouui. 
My  Emperor !     My  shield  and  my  defience  ! 

JuUAN. 

Nor  is  it  my  will  that  all  the  minor  court  ser- 
vants  should  be  unmercifully  deprived  of  their 
subsistence,  1  have  specially  in  mind  that  barber 
whom  1  dismissed.  I  am  sorry  for  it.  llie  man 
may  remain.  He  seemed  tome  onewbo  understood 
his  business  thoroughly.  All  honourtosuch  people! 
So  far  I  can  go,  my  Caesarius,  but  no  farther.  I 
cannot  interfere  on  behalf  of  Ursulus.  I  must  act 
BO  that  the  blind,  and  yet  so  keen-eyed.  Goddess 
of  Justice  may  have  no  reason  to  knit  her  brows 
over  a  mortal  to  whom  she  has  confided  so  great  a 
re!>poiuibility. 
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CAaSAMUL 

After  this,  I  hsve  not  s  word  more  to  say  for 
those  anfbrtunatcs.  I  only  crave  penniMion  to 
leave  the  court  and  city. 

Jduah. 
Would  you  leave  me  i 

CAHAKlUt. 

Yea,  most  gittckms  Emperor  I 

JOUAN. 

Yon  are  tttff-necked,  like  yonr  brother. 

Cauabiui. 
The  new  order  of  thinga  gives  me  much  to 
reflect  upon. 

JUUAN. 

I  had  great  designs  for  you  Caesarius !  It  would 
be  a  great  joy  to  me,  if  you  could  renounce  your 
errors.    Crm  yon  not  ? 

Caesauvb. 
God  knows  what  I  might  have  done  a  month 
ago ; — now  I  cannot. 

JuUAN. 

A  marriage  into  one  of  the  most  powerfiil 
families  shoulrl  stand  open  to  yoo.  WIU  yon  not 
bethink  you  ? 

Cauarids. 

No,  most  gracious  lord. 
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JUUAN, 

A  man  like  jron  could  quickly  moimt  bom  step 
to  st^  CaesariuB,  is  it  not  possible  that  you  can 
give  me  your  aid  in  furtheriog  the  new  order  of 
things? 

Cabxarius. 
Noj  moat  gracious  lord  I 

JULUN. 

I  do  not  mean  here,  but  in  other  places.  It  is 
my  iutentioa  to  depart  frcnn  here.  Constantinople 
is  vrry  unpleasing  to  me ;  you  Galileans  have 
spoiled  It  for  me  in  eveiy  way.  I  shall  go  to 
Antioch ;  there  I  shall  find  better  soil  to  viark 
upon.  I  thought  jrau  would  accompany  me.  Will 
you  not,  CaesarioB  t 

Caesarics. 

but  I  wiTl  go  alone. 


Most  gracious  lord,  I  too  am  bound  for  the  east; 
I  will  goal 


Julian. 
And  what  will  you  do  there  ? 

Caesarius. 
Virit  my  old  father ;  help  Gregory  to  strengthen 
him  for  the  coming  atruggle. 

JuUAH. 

Gol 

Caesarids. 

Farewell,  my  Emperor ! 
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JUUAN. 

Happy  father,  with  such  unhappy  sons  1 

\_He  makes  a  gexture ti>ilh  hit  hand;  Cae- 
BARiuB  and  ikote  toilh  htm  bom  tote,  and 
go  out  to  the  left. 

Hekebolius. 
What  reckless  and  most  unseemly  defiance  ! 

JUUAN. 

My  heart  is  wounded  to  the  quick  by  this  and 
many  other  thin^.  You,  my  Hekebolius,  shall 
accompany  tne.  The  ground  burns  beneath  my 
feet  in  this  poisoned  Galilean  city  I  !  will  write 
to  those  philosophers,  Kytron  and  Priscus,  who 
have  wan  so  great  fame  of  late  years.  Maximus  I 
expect  every  day ;  he  shall  go  with  us. — I  tell  you 
there  are  joyful  days  of  victory  awaiting  us,  Heke- 
bolius !  In  Antioch,  my  friend, — there  we  shall 
meet  the  incomparable  Lilianius, — and  there  we 
are  nearer  Helios  at  his  rising.  Oh,  thisirrestotible 
yeaniing  towards  the  Sun-King 1 

Hekebolius, 

Yes,  yes,  yes ! 

Julian. 

r  Hekebolius t— Wisdom; 


[Eittbraimg  him,]     My  1 
light;  beauty] 
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ACT  SECOND. 
SCENE    FIEST. 

A  tpacitmt  vettibmU  m  the  Emperof'M  Palace,  at 
Aniiock,  Anopenaiiremcei»thebaekgntuHd;  on 
Me  left  it  a  door,  leading  imla  the  imterroomt. 

Om  a  raittd  Meat  m  tke  foreground,  to  the  right,  titt 
the  Empbror  Julian,  mrrtnutded  bg  hit  court. 
Judget,  Orator*,  Poets,  and  Teacher*,  auumg 
them  HuEBOum,  tit  on  lower  *eai*  around  him. 
Leaning  againtt  the  wall  near  the  entrance  tlandt 
A  Han,  dre**ed  at  a  Chritlian  Priest ;  he  hide* 
hit  face  m  hit  hand*,  and  *eemt  rapt  in  pnwer. 
A  great  gathering  of  cUisen*  Jill*  the  hall. 
Guard*  at  the  entrance,  and  at  the  door  on  the 
Ufl. 

JUUAN. 

[AddTe*nng  the  at*emblage.'\  So  grest  success 
bave  the  gods  vouchsafed  me.  Hardly  a  single 
city  have  I  appronched  oa  my  journey,  whence 
whole  troops  of  Galileans  hnre  not  streamed  forth 
to  meet  me  on  the  road,  lamenting  their  errors, 
and  placing  themselves  under  the  protection  of 
the  divine  powers.  Compared  with  this,  what 
■igoifies  the  senseless  behaviour  of  the  scoffers? 
May  not  the  scoSers  be  likened  to  dogs,  who  in 
their  Ignorance  yelp  at  the  moon  ?  Yet  I  will  not 
deny  that  I  have  learned  with  indignation  that 
Bome  inhabitants  of  this  city  have  spoken  sconi- 
fiilly  of  the  rule  of  life  which  I  have  enjoined  on 
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the  priesta  of  Cybcle,  the  good  goddess.  Ought 
DOt  reverence  for  so  exalted  a  divinity  to  protect 
her  serruita  iroin  mockery  f  I  say  to  those  fool- 
hudy  men :  Are  ye  barbarians,  since  ye  know  not 
who  Cybele  is  ?  Must  1  solemnly  remind  you  how, 
when  the  power  of  Elome  was  so  gravely  threatened 
by  that  Punic  commander,  whose  grave  I  saw  not 
long  since  in  Libysaa,  the  Cumaean  Sybil  coun- 
selled that  the  sUtue  of  Cybele  should  be  taken 
from  the  temple  tn  Peastnna,  and  brought  to  Rome? 
As  to  the  priests'  way  of  life,  some  have  won- 
dered that  uiey  should  be  forbidden  to  eat  roots, 
and  everything  that  grows  along  the  earth,  while 
they  are  allowed  to  partake  of  upward^growing 
herbs  and  fruits.  On,  how  dense  Is  your  igno- 
rance— I  ptty  you  if  you  cannot  understand  tiiis  1 
Can  the  spirit  of  man  find  nourishment  in  that 
wbichcreeps  along  the  ground?  Does  not  the  soul 
live  by  all  that  yearns  upward,  towards  heaven  and 
the  sun  i  I  will  not  enter  more  largely  into  these 
matters  to^^y.  What  remains  to  be  said  you 
shall  learn  from  a  treatise  I  am  composing  during 
my  sleepless  nights,  which  I  hope  will  shortly  be 
recited  both  in  the  lecture-halls  and  on  the 
market-places. 

{He  rues. 
And  with  this,  my  friends,  if  no  one  has  any- 
thing further  to  bring  forward— — 

A  CmzBN. 
[Fretting    to  the  Jrvnl.]      Oh    most    gracious 
Emperor,  let  me  not  go  unheard ! 

Julian. 
[SiitiMg  donm  t^:at>i.j     Surely   not,   my  friend. 
Who  are  you  ? 
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The  CmzEN. 
I  tm  Medon,  the  com-raerchant.     Ob,  if  my 
love  for  you,  eulted  and  divine  Emperor 

JUUAN. 

Come  to  your  caw,  nun ! 

Mbdon. 

I  have  a  nelghbonr,  Alitea,  vho  for  many  years 

has  done  me  every  inuginable  injury ;  for  he,  too. 

Is  ■  dealer  in  eom,  and  takes  the  bread  out  of  my 

mouth  in  the  most  shameful  way 

Julian. 
Aha,  my  good  Medon ;  yet  you  look  not  ill-fed. 

Medon. 

Nor  is  that  the  matter,  most  f^racioua  Emperor  t 
Oh,  by  the  august  gods,  whom  every  day  I  learn 
to  love  and  praise  more  highly — his  afiionts  to  me 
J  could  overlook ;  but  what  I  cannot  sufier 

JuUAN. 

He  surely  does  not  insult  the  gods  t 
Meoon. 

He  does  what  is  worse, — or  at  least  equally 
shameless ;  he — oh,  I  scarce  know  whether  my 
indignation  will  permit  me  to  utter  it, — he  insults 
you  yourself,  most  gracious  Emperor  ! 

JuuAN. 
Indeed  i     In  what  words  f 

Medon. 

Not  in  wOTds,  but  worse — in  act. 
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JUUAH. 

Then  in  That  act?. 

Hedon. 
He  wears  a  purple  robe 

JuUAN. 

A  purple  robe  f     Oho,  that  la  bold. 

Medon. 

Oh,     great    wing-footed    Mercury,    when     I 

thinlc  how  he  would  have  paid  for  that  robe  in 

your  predecessor's  timei     And  this  garment  of 

vainglory  I  iuve  daily  before  my  eyes 

Julian. 
This  garment,  bought  with  money  that  might 
have  b«en  yours 

Medon. 
Oh  most  gracious  Emperor, — punish  his  auda- 
city ;  let  him  be  expelled  the  city  ;  my  love  for  our 
great  and  august  ruler  will  not  suffer  me  to  remain 
a  witness  of  such  shameless  arrogance. 

JULUN. 

Tell  me,  good  Medon,  what  manner  of  dothea 
does  Alites  wear,  besides  the  purple  cloak  i 

Mbdon. 
Truly  I  cannot  call    to   mind,  sire;    ordinary 
clothes,  I  think ;  1  have  only  remarked  the  purple 
cloak. 

Julian. 
A  purple  cloak,  then,  and  untanned  sandals i 
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Mbikin. 
Yes,  aire ;  it  loc^s  u  ludicrous  u  it  ia  Audacious. 

JUUAN. 

We  must  remedy  this,  Medonl 

Mbdon. 
[ Jo)(/W/Iy.J     Ah,  most  grkcious  Emperor 1 

JUUAN. 

Come  early  to  morrow  to  the  pslice 

MCDDN. 

[Still  more  deligUed.]  I  will  come  vety  eariy, 
most  gracious  Emperor ! 

JuuAN. 
Give  your  name  to  my  fTinmhrrlain 

Mkdon. 

Yes,  ycfi,  my  most  gracious  Emperor! 

JuuAN. 
You  wilt  receive  from  him  a  pair  of  purple  shoes, 
embroidered  with  gold 

Medon. 
Ah,  my  most  generous  lord  and  Emperor ! 

JuUAN. 

These  shoes  you  will  take  to  Alites,  place  them 
on  his  feet,  and  say  that  henceforth  he  must  not 
fail  to  put  them  on,  whenever  he  would  walk 
abroad  hy  daylight  in  his  purple  cloak 
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Medon. 
Oht 

JULUN. 

and,  that  d<Hie,  yoa  may  tell  him  from  me, 

that  be  ia  a  fool  If  he  Uiinks  Umself  honoured  by 
R  purple  robe,  b&ving  not  the  power  of  the  purple. 
— ^o ;  and  come  for  the  shoes  to-morrow  ! 

[The  Com  Merchant  tlinit  amaa/,  anud  the 
laughier  of  ike  cituent ;  the  Courtien, 
Oraton,  PoeU,  and  the  red  clap  Hiekr 
AaniU,mlh  lotid  eaetamaliotu  ofajiprooai. 

Another  Citizen. 
[SleppM^  foneard  from  the  cmed^     Praised  be 
the  Emperor  8  justice  1  Oh  howricb^thlsenvioaa 
com-miser  deserves  bis  punishment  I     Oh  bear 
me,  and  let  your  favour 

Julian. 
Aha;  methinks  I  know  that  fiwe.    Were  not 
you  one  of  those  who  shouted  before  my  chariot 
as  I  drove  into  the  city  ? 

The  Citizen, 
None  shouted  louder  than  I,  incomparable  Em- 
peror !     I  am  Malchua,  the  tax-gatherer.    Ab, 
grant  me  your  aid  !     I  am  engaged  in  a  law-suit 
with  an  evil  and  grasping  man 

JUUAN. 

And  therefore  you  come  to  me  P  Are  there  not 

judges i 

Malchus. 

The  affair  issomewhat  involvea,  noble  Emperor . 
It  concerns  a  field,  which  I  leased  to  this  haa  man. 
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having  bought  it  seven  yean  since,  when  part  of 
the  domain  belonging  to  the  Apostles'  Church  was 
sold. 


So,  so ;  church  property,  then  ? 

Malchus^ 
Honestly  purchased;  but  now  this  man  denies 
either  to  pay  me  rent,  or  to  give  up  the  property, 
under  pretext  that  this  field  once  belonged  to  the 
temple  of  Apollo,  anil,  as  he  declares,  was  unlaw- 
fully confiscated  many  years  ago, 

Julian. 
Tell  me,  Malchus, — ^yon  seem  to  be  a  follower 
of  the  Galilean  ? 


Most  gracious  Emperor,  'tis  an  old  tradition  In 
our  family  to  acknowledge  Christ 

Julian. 
And  this  you  say  openly,  without  fear  ? 

Malchus. 
My  adversary  Is  bolder  than  I,  sire  1     He  goes 
in  and  out,  as  before ;  he  fled  not  the  city  when  he 
heard  of  your  approach. 

JuLUN. 

Fled  not  i     And  why  should  he  flee,  this  man 
who  stands  out  for  the  rights  of  the  gods? 

Malckus. 
Most  gracious    Emperor^ou   have   doubtless 
heard  ot  the  hook-keeper,  Thalassius  ? 
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Julian. 
What  I  That  Thalassius  who,  to  higratiate  him- 
self with  my  predecessor,  vhibt  I  was  being 
slandered  and  menaced  in  Gaul,  propoBcd,  herein 
Antioch,  in  the  open  tnarket-place,  that  the 
citizens  should  petition  the  Emperor  to  send  them 
Julian  Caesar's  head ! 

Sire,  it  is  this,  yoat  deadly  foei  who  is  wnmging 
me. 

Julian. 
Truly,  Malchus,    I   have  as  great  ground  of 
complaint  against  thfs  man  as  you  have. 
Malchds. 
Tenfold  greater,  my  gracious  Emperor  ? 

JuLIAK. 

What  think  you  ?    Shall  we  two  combine  car 
quarrels,  and  prosecute  him  together? 
Malchus. 

Oh,  what  exceeding  grace !  Oh  tenfold  hap- 
piness! 

JUUAN. 

Oh  tenfold  foolishness !  ThaUsstus  goes  in  and 
out  as  before,  you  say  ?  He  has  not  fled  the  city 
at  my  approach.  Thalassius  knows  me  better  than 
you.  Away  with  you,  man !  When  I  indict 
Thalassius  for  my  head,  you  may  indict  him  for 
your  field. 

Malchub. 
[Wringing  hit  kattds.^     Oh  tenfold  misery  1 

[He  goet  out  bu  lie  back;  the  auembly 
again  appiaudt  Ike  En^erxtr, 
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JULUN. 

That  it  well,  ray  friends ;  rejoice  that  I  have 
■acceeded  la  making  a  not  altogether  unworthy 
beginning  to  this  day,  w  hich  is  specially  dedicate  to 
the  feast  of  the  radiiuit  Apollo.  For  is  it  not  worthy 
of  a  philosopher  to  overlook  aflronts  against 
himself,  whilst  he  sternly  chastises  wrongs  done 
totheiniijiartalgods?  I  clo  not  recatl  whether  that 
crowned  cultivator  of  learning,  Marcus  Aurelius, 
was  everfn  like  case ;  but  if  he  was,  we  must  hope 
that  be  did  not  act  quite  unlike  me,  who  hohl 
it  an  honour  to  follow  humbly  in  his  footsteps. 

Let  this  serve  as  a  clue  foryour  future  guidance. 
In  the  palace,  in  the  market-place,  even  in  the 
theatre— did  I  not  loathe  to  enter  such  a  place  of 
follv — it  is  fit  that  you  should  greet  me  with 
acclamation  and  joyful  applause.  Such  homage, 
I  know,  was  well  received  both  by  the  Macedonian 
Alexander  and  by  Julius  Caesar,  men  who  were 
also  permitted  1^  the  Goddess  of  Fortune  to 
outshine  other  mortals  in  glory. 

But  when  yoti  see  me  entering  a  temple,  that  is 
another  a^r.  Then  I  desire  you  to  be  silent,  or 
direct  your  plaudits  to  the  gods,  and  not  to  me,  as 
I  advancewith  bent  head  and  downcast  eyes.  And 
above  all,  I  trust  you  will  be  heedful  of  tfaii  to- 
day, when  I  am  to  sacrifice  to  so  transcendent  and 
mighty  a  divinity  as  he  whom  we  know  by  the 
name  of  the  Sun-King,  and  who  seems  even 
greater  in  our  eyes  when  we  reflect  that  he  is  the 
same  whom  certain  oriental  peojiles  call  Mithra. 

And  with  this — if  no  one  has  more  to  say 

The  Priest  at  the  Door. 

[DraiM  Umtetf  tip.]  In  the  name  of  the  Lord 
God! 
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Julian. 
Whospraks? 

Tub  Pribst. 
A  lervAnt  of  God  and  of  the  EmpeRn:. 

Julian. 
Approach.    What  would  ytm  f 

Twa  Priest. 
I  wonid  apeak  to  your  heart  and  to  jour  con- 
Mience. 

Julian, 
[Spnitging  up.]     What  voice  was  that !     What 

do  J  aeel      In  spite  of  beard  and  haUt 1 

Gregory! 

Thk  Prievt. 
Yea,  my  august  master ! 

JUUAN. 

Gregory  !     Gregory  of  Nazianxua  i 

Grxgorv, 
Ye%  grmdom  Emperor ! 

JUUAN. 

[Hat  detcatied  and  gratped  kit  hand*;  he  mm 
looh  long  at  Ann.]  A  litth  older;  browner;  broader. 
No;  'twas  only  at  the  first  glance  ;  now  you  are 
the  same  as  ever. 

Grkoorv. 

Oh  that  it  were  so  with  you,  sire .' 

JuUAN. 

Athens.  That  night  in  the  portice.  No  man 
has  lain  so  near  my  heart  as  you. 
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GnmoRY. 
Your  heart  ?    Ah,  Emperor,  you  have  torn  out 
of  your  heart  a  better  Mend  than  I. 

JuLtAH. 

You  mean  Ba«i)  ? 

Greoory. 
I  mean  a  greater  than  BasiL 

Julian. 

iGhommg.]     Ah  !     So  that  is  what  you  come  to 
me?    And  in  that  habit 

Greoory. 
I  did  not  choose  this  habit,  rire .' 

JUUAN. 

Notyoa?    Who  then? 

Greoory. 

He  who  is  greater  than  the  Enqwror, 

JUMAN. 

I  know  your  Galilean  phrases.     For  the  sake  of 
our  friendship,  spare  me  them. 

Greoory. 
Let  me,  then,  begin  by  telling  yon  how  it  Is 
that  you  see  me  here,  ordained  a  priest  of  the 
church  you  are  persecuting. 

Julian, 
[fVUh  a  tkarp  look.]     Persecuting! 

[He  atcoAi  the  dmt  again  and  ntt  doiat. 
Now  speak  on. 
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Gregory, 

You  knowwhftt  were  my  thoughts  of  things  divine, 
during  our  happy  ctHnnuleahTp  in  Athens.  But 
then  it  was  far  from  mjr  purpose  to  renounce  the 
joyiofUfe.  Neither  ambition  nor  the  thirst  for 
riches,  I  con  truly  say,  has  ever  tempted  me  ;  yet 
I  should  scarce  tell  the  truth  if  I  denied  that  my 
eye  and  my  mind  dwelt  wonderingly  on  all  the 
glories  which  the  old  learning  and  art  of  Greece 
revealed  to  me.  The  wrongUnga  and  petty  schisms 
in  onr  church  afflicted  me  deeply ;  Iwt  I  took  no 
part  in  them  ;  I  served  my  countrymen  in  tem- 
poral things ;  nothing  more 

Then  came  tidings  from  Constantinople.  It  was 
■aid  that  Constautlus  had  died  of  terror  at  your 
proceedings,  and  had  declared  you  his  heir. 
Heralded  by  the  renown  of  your  victories,  and 
received  as  a  superhuman  being,  you,  the  hero  of 
Gaul  and  Germany,  had  ascended  the  throne  of 
Constantine  without  striking  a  blow.  The  earth 
lay  at  your  feet 

Then  came  farther  tidings.  The  lord  of  earth 
was  girding  himself  up  to  wnr  against  the  Lord  of 
heitven 

JuLUN. 

Gregory,  what  do  you  presum^-^  I 

Grbooby. 
The  lord  of  the  body  was  girding  himself  up 
to  war  against  the  Lord  of  the  soul.  I  stand  here 
before  you  In  bodily  fear  and  trembling ;  but  I 
dare  not  lie.  Will  you  hear  the  truth,  or  shall  I 
be  silent? 

JuLUN. 

Say  on,  Gregory ! 
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GREOoiiy. 
Wh&t  have  not  m;  fellow  ChristUns  aJready 
tuffered  durinff  these  few  months?  How  nuny 
sentence*  of  death  have  been  passed,  and  executed 
in  the  cnielleBt  fashion  ?  &radentiua,  the  state 
■ecretuy;  Aitemim,  the  fonner  go7emor  ot 
Egjpt ;  the  two  tribunes,  Ronumus  and  Vincen- 

JULIAN. 

Yoo  know  not  what  you  speak  oi.  i  tell  you, 
the  Goddess  of  Justice  would  have  wept  had 
those  tniton  neaped  with  their  lives. 

Grkoory. 

That  may  be,  my  Emperor ;  but  I  tell  you  that 
one  sentence  of  death  has  been  passed  which  the 
God  of  Justice  can  never  forgive  you.  Ursnlus  ! 
The  man  who  stood  your  friend  in  times  of  need  1 
Ursulus  who,  at  the  risk  of  bis  own  life,  supplied 
you  with  money  in  Gaul !  Ursulus,  whose  sole 
crime  was  his  Christian  &ith  anid  his  sin- 
cerity  

Julian. 

Ah,  this  you  have  from  your  brother,  Caesarius ! 

Greoorv. 
Audsh  me,  tire  ;  but  spare  my  brother. 

Jdlun. 
You  well  know  that  you  risk  nothing,  Gregwy ! 
Besides,  I  will  grant  you  that  Nerita  acted  too 
fauthly. 

GftlOORY. 

Ay,  that  barbarian,  who  tries  in  vain  to  bide 
his  origin  under  a  Greek  v 
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JVLIAN. 

Nevita  is  sealous  in  his  duty,  and  I  cannot  my- 
self be  everywhere.  For  Ursulus  I  have  mourned 
sincerely,  and  I  deeply  deplore  that  neither 
time  nor  circumstancei  allowed  me  to  examine 
into  his  case  myself.  I  should  certainly  have 
spared  him,  Gregory  1  I  have  thought,  too,  of 
restoring  to  his  heirs  any  property  he  has  left 
behind. 

Gbeoory. 

Great  Emperor,  you  owe  me  no  reckoning  fcx 
your  acts.  I  only  wished  to  tell  you  that  all  these 
tidings  fell  like  thunderbolts  ia  Cacsarea  and 
Naziansus,  and  the  other  Cappadocian  cities.  How 
shall  I  describe  their  effect  ]  Our  internal  wrang- 
lings  were  silenced  by  the  common  danger.  Many 
rotten  branches  of  the  Church  fell  away ;  but  in 
many  indifferent  hearts  the  light  of  the  Lord  was 
kindled  with  a  fervour  before  undreamt-of.  Mean- 
while oppression  overtook  God's  people.  The 
heathen — I  mean,  my  Emperor,  those  whom /call 
heathen—began  to  threaten,to  injure, to  persecute 

Julian. 
Hetaliation,~~retaliation,  Gregory  I 

Grkoory. 
Far  be  it  from  me  to  justify  all  that  my  fellow 
Christians  may  have  done  in  their  excessive  xeal 
for  the  cause  of  the  Church.  But  you,  who  are 
so  enlightened,  and  have  power  over  all  alike, 
cannot  permit  the  living  to  sulTer  for  the  faults  of 
the  dead.  Yet  so  it  has  been  in  Cappadocia.  The 
enemies  of  the  Christians,  few  in  number,  but 
thirsting  after  gain,  and  burning  with  eagemen 
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to  ingntiate  themselves  with  the  new  officials, 
have  awakened  fear  aod  perturbation  among  the 
people  both  in  town  and  country. 

I  am  not  thinking  chiefly  of  the  insults  we  have 
had  to  suffer,  nor  of  the  infringements  of  our  just 
rights  of  property,  to  which  we  have  been  con- 
stantly exposed  of  late.  What  most  grieves  me 
and  all  my  earnest  brethren,  is  the  pe^  to  souls. 
Many  are  not  firm-rooted  in  the  faith,  and  cannot 
quite  shake  off  the  care  for  earthly  goods.  The 
harsh  trentment  which  has  now  to  be  endured  by 
all  who  bear  the  name  of  Christian  has  already  led 
to  more  than  one  apostasy.  Sire,  this  is  soul- 
robbejy  from  God's  kingdom, 

JULMN. 

Oh,  my  wise  Gregory, — how  can  you  talk  so  ?  I 
wonder  at  you  ?  Should  you  not  rather, asa  good 
Galilean,  rejoice  that  your  conunuoity  is  rid  of 
such  men  ? 

GnEooRV. 
Gracious  Emperor,  I  am  not  of  that  opinion,  I 
have  myself  been  indifferent  in  the  faith,  and  I 
look  upon  all  such  as  siek  men,  who  are  not  past 
cure,  so  long  as  they  remain  in  the  bonom  of  the 
Church.  So,  too,  thought  our  Uttle  congregation 
at  Nazianzus.  Brethren  and  sisters,  in  deep  dis- 
tress, assembled  to  take  counsel  against  the  perils 
of  the  time.  They  were  joined  by  delegates  from 
Caesarea  and  other  cities.  My  father  is  infirm, 
and — as  he  owns  with  sorrow— does  not  possess 
the  steadfast,  immovable  will  which,  in  these 
troublous  times,  is  needful  for  him  who  sits  in  the 
bishop's  chair.     The  assembly  determined  that  a 
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vounger  man  should  be  chosen  ma  hi>  helper,  to 
hold  the  Lord's  flock  together. 
The  choice  fell  on  me. 

Julian. 

Ah! 

GUEOORV. 

I  was  then  away  on  ■  jonmey.  But  in  my 
absence,  aiid  without  consulting  me,  ray  father 
ordained  me  a  priest  and  sent  me  the  priestly 
habH. 

These  tidings  reached  me  in  Tiberina,  at  my 
country  house,  where  I  was  passing  some  dajra 
with  my  brother  and  with  the  friend  of  my  youtit, 
Basil  of  CacMrea. 

^ire — had  my  sentence  of  death  been  read  to 
me,  it  could  not  have  appalled  me  more  than 
this. 

I  a  priest !  I  wished  it,  and  I  wi^ed  it  not.  I 
felt  it  mus(  be — and  yet  my  courage  foiled.  1 
wrestled  with  God  the  Lorn,  as  the  patriarch 
wrestled  with  him  in  the  daysoftheold covenant. 
What  passed  in  my  soul  during  the  night  which 
followed,  I  cannot  tell.  But  this  I  know  that,  ere 
the  cock  crew,  I  talked  face  to  fitce  with  the 
Crucified  One.— Then  I  was  his. 

JUUAN. 

Folly,  folly ;  t  know  those  dreams. 

GnEooBY. 

On  my  homeward  journey  I  passed  through 

Caesarea.     Ob,  what    misery  met  me  there  '     I 

found  the  town  full  of  fugitive  country  people, 

who  had  forsaken  house  aud  home  because  the 
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diougM  had  bnnit  up  their  crops,  utd  hid  all  the 
vinejrsrds  uid  olive-gardeni  desolate.  To  escape 
BtarvBtion  thejr  had  Sed  to  the  atarritig.  There 
they  lav — men,  women,  and  children — in  heaps 
along  the  walls  of  the  honses ;  fever  shook  them, 
famine  gnawed  their  entrails.  What  had  Caeurea 
to  offer  them — ^that  impoverished,  nnhappy  town, 
aa  jet  but  half  rebuilt  after  the  great  eitrtnqiiake 
oftwo  years  ago?  Andintbeii^dst  of  this,  amid 
scorching  heat  and  frequent  earthquake-shoclu, 
we  bad  to  see  ungodly  festivals  going  on  day  and 
night.  Theruinedaltarswerehastilyrebuilt;  the 
blood  of  sacrifices  ran  in  streams;  mummers 
and  harlots  paraded  the  streets  with  dance  and 
song. 

Sire — can  yon  wonder  that  my  much-tried 
brethren  thought  they  saw  in  the  visitation  that 
had  come  upon  them  a  judgment  of  heaven  because 
they  had  ao  long  tolerated  heathenism  and  its 
■  symbols  in  their  midst  ? 


Julian. 
What  symbols  do  you  mean  ? 

Greoorv. 
The  cry  of  the  terror-stricken  and  fevered  mul- 
titude rose  ever  hfgher ;  they  demanded  that  the 
rnlersof  the  city  should  give  a  palpable  witness 
for  Christ  by  ordering  the  destruction  of  what 
still  remains  of  the  former  glory  of  heathendom 
in  Caesarea. 

Julian. 
You  cannot  mean  to  say  that ? 
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Gregory. 
The  magiatntes  of  the  city  called  a  meeting, 
where  I  too  was  present.  You  know,  moat  gndous 
Emperor,  that  all  temples  are  the  property  of  the 
city ;  BO  that  the  citiiens  have  the  right  to  diipoM 
of  them  at  their  own  free  will. 

JnUAN. 

Well,  well ;  what  if  it  were  w  f 

Gregory. 

In     tiiat    tenible    earthquake    that    ravaged 

Caesarea  two  yean  ago,  alt  tbe  t«Bt|>tea  but  one 

were  destroyed. 

JUUAM. 

Yes,  yes ;  the  temj^e  of  Fortuna. 

GBHWRy. 
At  the  meeting  whereof  I  speak,  titc  congregation 
determined  to  complete  God's  work  of  judgment, 
in  testimony  that  they  would  trust  whc^lly  and 
solely  to  him,  and  no  longer  tolerate  the  abomina- 
tion in  their  midst. 

Julian. 

IHoanettf.]    Gregory, — once  my  friend — do  you 
d  your  life  dear  ? 


feared  that  the  matter  might  be  represented  to 
you  falsely,and  might,  perhaps,  incense  you  against 
the  city,  it  wus  determined  to  send  a  man  hither 
to  announce  to  yon  what  we  have  resolvedj  and 
what  will  presenUy  happen. 

Great  ruler, — no  one  else  was  found  willing  to 
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undertake  the  t*sk.  It  fell  perforce  to  me.  There- 
fore it  is,  sire,  that  I  staiul  here  before  you  in  all 
huinihtyj  to  announce  that  we  Christians  in 
Caesarea  hav4  resolved  that  the  temple  where 
the  heathen  in  bygone  days  worshipped  a  false 
deity,  under  the  name  of  Fortuna,  shall  be  pulled 
down  and  levelled  with  the  ground. 

JuUAN. 

\SpriHging  »/>.]  And  I  must  listen  to  this  with 
myownears.  One  single  man  dares  to  tell  me  such 
unheard-of  things  1 

Courtiers,  Orators,  and  Poets. 
O  pious  Emperor,  do  not  suffer  it .'     Punish  this 
audacious  man  ! 

HlKEBOUUS. 

He  is  distraught,  sire  !  Let  nim  go.  See, — 
the  frenzy  glitters  in  his  eyes. 

Julian. 
Ay,  it  may  well  be  called  madness.  But  'tis 
more  than  madness.  To  dream  of  pulling  down 
that  excellent  temple,  dedicated  to  a  no  less  ex- 
cellent divinity  '.  Is  it  not  to  the  favour  of  this 
very  goddess  that  I  ascribe  my  achievements,  the 
fame  of  which  has  reached  the  remotest  nations? 
Were  I  to  suffer  this,  how  could  I  ever  again  hope 
for  victory  or  prosperity? — Gregoiy,  I  command 
you  to  return  to  Caesarea  and  give  the  citlsens  to 
understand  that  I  forbid  this  outrage. 

Gregory. 
Imposdble,  sire  I    The  matter  has  coam  to  mch 


b,  Google 


»C  l]  the    emperor   JULIAN.  S97 

JUUAH. 

Then  yon  shall  feel  how  fiu:  the  Empenir'B  «nn 
can  stretch  I 

Greoory. 

The  Emperor's  arm  is  mighty  in  earthly  things ; 
and  1,  tike  othen,  trembia  under  it. 

Julian, 
Show  it,  then,  in  deeds!     Ah,  you  Galileans, 
yon   reckon   npon    my    long-suffering.       Do  not 
tnist  to  it ;  for  truly 

A  noue  ai  the  eiUrance.     The  barier,  Eunapius, 
JbUotved  by  teveral  cUisent,  ruthet  ia. 

JUUAN. 

What   Is   this?     Bun^ius,  -what   has   be&llen 
you? 

EuNAPius, 
Oh  that  my  eyes  should  see  such  a  sight  1 

Julian, 
What  sight  have  you  seen  ? 

Eunapius. 
Behold,  most  gracious  Emperor,  I  come  bleed- 
ing  and  bruised,  yet  happy  to  be  the  first  to  call 
down  your  wrath 

Juuan, 
Speak,  man  ; — who  has  beaten  you  i 

Eunapius, 
Permit   me,  sire,  to   lay  my  complaint   before 
yoi.. 
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I  went  forth  from  the  town  this  moming  to 
visit  the  little  temple  of  Venus  which  yon  have 
lately  restored.  When  I  came  thither,  the  music 
af  flutes  and  singing  greeted  my  ears.  Women 
were  dancing  graceAiIly  in  the  outer  court,  and 
within  I  found  the  whole  space  filled  with  a 
rajpturous  crowd,  while  at  the  altar  priests  were 
offering  up  the  sacrifices  you  have  ordained. 

Julian. 
Yes,  yes ;  and  then ? 

EuNAPiiu. 

Scarcely  had  I  had  time  to  turn  my  thoughts  in 

devotion  toward  that  enchanting  goddess,  whmn 

I  especially  revere  and  worship, — when  a  great 

crowd  of  young  men  forced  uieir  way  into  the 

temple 

Julian. 
Not  Galiteans  ? 

KuNAFiua. 
Yes,  sire,— Galileans. 

JULIAK. 

Ah! 

EuNAPius. 

What  a  scene  followed  ]  Weeping  under  the 
assailants'  insults  and  blows,  the  dancing-girls 
fled  from  the  outer  court  to  us  within.  The  Gali- 
leans fell  upon  us  all,  belaboured  us  and  afironted 
us  in  the  most  shameful  manner. 

JuUAN. 

[DeMceMdiiig  from  hit  Ikrone.']     Waft,  wait . 


bv  Google 


■C.  I.]  THK    ■MFEROR    JULIAN.  S99 

EUNAPIUB, 

Alas,  Tould  that  thefr  violence  had  &lIeo  oa 
us  aJone  I  But  the  madmCQ  went  further.  Yes, 
gracious  Emperor— in  one  word,  the  altar  is  over- 
thrown, the  statue  of  the  goddess  dashed  to 
pieces,  the  entrails  of  the  sacrifices  cast  out  to  the 

dogs 

Julian. 

[Pacing  up  and  dom.]    Wait,  wait,  wait ! 
GuwoRY. 

Sire,  this  one  man's  word  is  not  enough—^ 

Julian. 
Be  silent ! 

[To  EuNAPius.]  Did  yon  know  any  of  the 
sacrilegious  crew  ? 

EUNAPIUB. 

Not  I,  sire;  but  these  citizens  knew  many  of 
them. 

JUUAK. 

Take  a  guard  with  you.  Seize  as  many  of  the 
wretches  as  you  can.  Cast  them  into  priswi.  The 
prisoners  shall  give  up  the  names  of  the  rest ;  and 

when  I  have  them  all  in  my  power 

Grkgory. 

What  then,  ske? 

Ask  the  executioner.  Both  you  and  the  citizens 
of  Caesarea  shall  be  taught  what  you  have  to  expect 
if,  in  your  Galilean  o&tinacy,  you  should  abide 
1^  your  resolve. 

[The  Emperor gott  out  m  great  wraih,  to 
the  Ujl;  EuNAPius  and  Ait  witnettet 
retire  mlh  the  ipaleh  s  i^  others  ditperte. 
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SCENE  SECOND. 

A  maritt-pkice  m  AttUoch.  In  fraud,  on  the  right, 
a  itreel  dehotuke*  inlo  the  marker ;  to  the  ujl, 
at  the  back,  there  u  a  vierf  into  a  narrow  and 
crooked  ttreel, 
A  great  crmcoirte  of  people  ^lU  the  market.  Huct- 
tter*  cry  that  tcaret  It  general  placet  the  lonmt- 
people  kane  gathered  into  clutters,  talking 
eager^ 

A  Citizen. 
Good  God  of  heaven,  when  did  this  misfortune 
ha[f>en? 

Another  Citizen, 
This  morning,   I    tell  you;    quite    early    this 
tnoming, 

Phocion  the  Dyer. 

\Who   hat  entered  from  the  street  on  the  right.] 

My  good  man,  do  you  think  it  is  fitting  to  call 

this  a  misfortune  ?     I  call  it  a  crime,  and  a  most 

audadouB  crime  to  boot. 

The  Second  Citizen. 
Yes,  yes;   that  is  quite  tme;    it  was  «  moat 
audacious  thing  to  do. 

Phocion. 

Only  think — of  course  it  is  the  outrage  on  the 

temple  of  Venus  you  are  talking  of?     Only  think 

of  their  choosing  a.  time  when  the  Emperor  was 

in  the  city .'    And  thia  day,  too,  of  all  others 
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A  Third  Citizen. 
[Draming  near.]     Tel]  me,  good  friend,  wb«t  is 

the  matter ? 

Phocion. 
This  d*j  of  al]  others,  I  say,  when  our  august 
ruler  is  himself  to  officiate  at  the  feast  of  Apollo, 

The  Third  Citizen. 
Yes,  I  know  that;  but  why  are  they  taking 
these  Christians  to  prison  ? 

Phocion. 
What }     Are  they  taking  tbem  to  prison  ?  Have 
they  really  caught  them  f 

[Loud  akriekt  are  heard. 
Hush;    what  is  that.^     Yes,  by    the    gods,    I 
believe  they  have  them  I 

[An  Old  Woman,  much  agUaied,  and  with 
dishevelled  hair,  motet  her  tPMf  through 
the  crowd ;  the  it  betel  by  olker  monten, 
who  IB  vain  geek  to  rtglratn  her. 

The  Old  Woman. 

I  will  not  be  held  back  I     He  is  my  only  son, 

the  child  of  my  old  age  i     Let  me  go ;  let  me  go  ! 

Can   no    one    tell    me    where    I    can    find    the 

Emperor  ? 

Phocion. 
What  would  you  with  the  Emperor,  old  mother  ? 

The  Old  Woman. 
I  would  have  my  son  again.     Help  me .'     My 
son !     Hilarion  I     Oh,  they  have  taken  him  from 
me !     They  burst  into  our  house — and  then  they 
tookbim  away! 
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One  of  the  Citizenb. 
[To  Phocion.]    Who  is  this  woomd  ? 

Phocion. 
Wh«t  f     Know  yon  not  the  nidow  Publia. — the 
p»lm-«inger  ? 

Citizen. 
Ah,  yes,  yes,  yes ! 

PUBUA. 

Hikricm!  my  child!  Whst  Till  they  do  to 
him  ?  Ah,  Phocion, — are  you  there  ?  God  be 
praised  for  sending  me  a  ChriatisD  brother— ! 

Phocion, 
Hush,  hush,  be  quiet ;  do  not  scream  so  load ; 
the  Emperor  is  coming. 

PUBLU, 

Oh,  this  ungodly  Emperor!  The  Lord  of 
Wrath  is  visiting  his  sins  upon  us ;  famine  ravageis 
the  land ;  the  earth  trembles  beneath  our  feet ! 

[A   deiackmeiU  of  totdkrt  enten   by  the 
dreet  on  ihe  rigii. 

The  Cohhandeii  of  the  Detachhent. 
Stand  aside ;  make  room  here ! 

PuBl-U. 

Oh  come,  good  Phocion; — help  me,  for  our 
friendship's  and  our  fellowship's  sake 

Phocion. 
Are  you  mad,  woman  f    I  do  not  know  yoo. 
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What  i     You  do  not  know  me  }     Are  jrou  not 
Phocion  the  dyer  ?     Are  you  not  the  son  of ? 

Phocioh. 
I  am  not  the  son  of  anybody.     Get  you  gone,  ' 
woman !     You  are  mad !     I  do  not  know  you ;  I 
have  never  seen  you. 

[He  hoidetu  m  amtmg  the  crvml. 

A  Subaltern. 


[7%e  toldien  force  the  mullilude  batA 
Itmardt  the  houte*.  Old  Pubua  JiamU 
in  the  armt  of  the  tvomen  on  the  lefi. 
All  gaze  expectantly  donm  the  tlreet. 

Phocion. 
[In  a  knot  of  people  Mind  the  guard,  to  the  righl^ 
Yes,  by  the  Sun-God,  there  he  comes,  the  blessed 
Emperor! 

A  SotniBR. 
Do  not  pash  so,  behind  there ! 

Phociom. 
Can  you  see  him  ?    The  man  with  the  white 
fillet  round  his  brow,  that  is  the  Emperor. 

A   CtTIZKN. 

The  man  all  in  white  ? 

Phocion. 
Yea,  yes,  that  is  he. 
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The  Citizen. 
Why  if  he  dressed  in  white  7 

PHoaoN. 
Doubtless  because  of  the  he«t ;  or, — ^no,  stop, — ' 
I  think  it  is  as  the  sacrificing  priest  that  he 

A  SacoNn  Citizen. 
Will  the  Emperor  himself  offer  the  sacrifice  f 

Ph0cion. 

Yes,  the  Emperor  Julian  does  ererythiiig  him- 
Bel£ 

A  Third  Citizen. 

He  does  not  look  so  powerful  as  the  Emperor 
Constant!  us. 

Phocion, 

I  think  he  does.     He  is  not  so  tall  as  the  late 
Emperor;    but  his  arms  are    longer.     And  then 

his  glance oh  my  friends !     You  cannot 

see  it  just  now ;  his  eyes  are  modeitly  lowered  as 
he  walks.  Yes,  modest  he  b,  1  can  tell  yon.  He 
has  no  eye  for  women.     I  dare  swear  that  since 

his  wife's  death  he  has  but  seldom ;  you  see, 

he  writes  the  whole  night.  That  is  why  his  fingers 
are  often  as  black  as  a  dyer's ;  just  like  mine  i  for 
I  am  a  dyer.  I  can  tell  you  1  know  the  Emperor 
better  than  most  people.  I  was  bom  here  In 
Antioch ;  but  I  have  lived  fifteen  years  in  Con- 
stantinople, until  very  lately 

A  Citizen. 
Is  there  aught,  think  you,  in  the  rumour  that 
the  Emperor  is  minded  to  settle  here  for  good  } 
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Phocion. 
I  know  the  Emperor's  barber,  and  he  reports  U 
so.     Let  us  trust  these  shuneful  disturiwDces  may 
not  incense  him  too  mach. 

A  CmzEN. 

Alas,  alas,  that  were  a  pity  indeed  t 

A  Second  Citizin. 
If  the  Emperor  lived  hdK,  'twould  bri^ig  sonae- 
thing  in  to  all  of  us. 

Phocton. 

'TwBS  on  that  reckoning  that  I  returned  here. 

So  now  we  must  do  our  best,  friends ;  when  the 

Emperor  comes  past,  we  must  shout  lustily  both 

for  him  and  for  Apollo. 

A  Citizen. 
[To  another.]     Who  is  this  Apollo,  that  people 
begin  to  talk  so  much  about  ? 

The  Other  Citizen. 
Why,  'tis  the  priest  of  Corinth, — he  who  watered 
what  the  holy  Paul  had  planted. 

The  First  CrrizEH. 
Ay,  ay ;  to  be  sure  ;  I  think  I  remember  now. 

Phocion. 
No,  no,  no,  'tis  not  that  Apollo;  'tis  another 
one  entirely ; — this  is  the  Sun>King — the  great 
lyre- playing  Apollo. 
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The  Otubk  CmzBit. 
Ah  indeed;  that  ApcJIo!     Is  be  better? 

Phocion. 
I  tbould  think  bo,  indeed. — Look,  look,  there 
be  comes.     Ob,  onr  most  Uessed  Empenw ! 

TTu  EMPmoR  JcuAN,  roM  at  a  high  prittl, 
aUert,  nrrotmded  bjf  prietU  tmd  tertanU  of  the 
Um^e.  CourlierMond  learned  mat,  among  whowi 
it  Herebolius,  have  Joined  the  pnxestioM  ; 
liiemte  citizen*.  Before  the  Emperor  go  fiMle^ 
plmfert  and  harpen.  Soldiert  and  am  of  like 
dbf  gtutrd,  mih  long  ttare*,  dear  Ae  wag 
hejore  tkeprocettUm  and  on  eiiher  tide. 

The  MuLTTTunE. 
[C&ip/wv  Iheir  hand*.']     Praise  to  the  Emperor  I 
Praise  to  Julian,  hero  and  bene&ctorl 

Phocion. 
All  hall  to  Julian  and  to  the  Sun-King !     I^mg 
liye  Apollo ! 

The  Citizens. 
[In    the  Joregrotmd,  on  the  right.]       Emperor, 
Emperor,  staj  long  among  us ! 

[JuuAN  malcet  a  ngufor  the  jtroeeuion  to  ttap, 

JvLIAN. 

Citizens  of  Aniioch  1  It  vere  hard  for  me  to 
nftme  anything  that  eould  more  rejoice  my  heart 
than  these  inspiriting  acclamations.  And  my 
heart  stands  sorely  in  need  of  this  refreshment. 

It  was  with  a  downcast  spirit  that  1  set  forth 


b,  Google 


ac   II.]  THE    BMPKROR    JULIAN.  307 

on  this  procenlon,  which  should  be  one  of  joy  uid 
exaltation.  N»y,  more ;  I  will  not  hide  from  you 
that  I  was  this  momlDg  on  the  verge  of  losing 
that  eqaammity  which  it  behores  a  lover  of 
wisdom  to  preserve  under  all  trials. 

But  can  any  one  chide  me  for  it?  I  would 
have  you  all  remember  what  outrages  are  threa- 
tened elsewhere,  and  have  already  been  committed 
here. 

Pdblia. 

My  lord,  my  1»rd  t 

pHoaoN. 

Oh  pious  and  righteous  Emperor,  punish  these 
desperate  men ! 


Phocion. 
All  good  citftena  implore  your  favour  towards 


My  lord,  give  me  back  my  Hilari<ni 

All  go. 
this  city. 

JUUAN. 

Seek  to  win  the  favour  of  the  gods,  and  of  min^ 
you  need  have  no  doubt  And  surely  it  ii  fitting 
that  Antiooh  should  lead  the  way.  Does  it  not 
seem  as  though  the  Sun-God'a  eye  had  dwelt  with 
especial  complacency  on  thia  city?  Ask  of 
travellers,  and  you  shall  hear  to  what  melancholy 
extremes  faoatlcisra  has  elsewhere  proceeded  in 
laying  waste  our  holy  places.  What  Is  left  ?  A 
remnant  here  and  there;  and  nothing  of  the 
best 

But  with  you,  citlaens  of  Antioch  !  Oh,  my 
eyes  filled  with  tears  of  joy  when  first  I  saw  that 
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Inconipanble  sftnctuiiry,  the  rery  house  ApoUo> 
irhich  se«ins  sc&rcely  to  be  the  work  of  human 
hands.  Does  not  the  image  of  the  Glorious  One 
stand  within  it,  in  unviolated  beauty?  Not  a 
comer  of  his  altar  has  brokea  or  crumbled  away, 
not  a  crack  is  to  be  seen  in  the  stately  columns. 

Oh,  when  I  think  of  this,— when  1  feel  the  fillet 
round  ray  brow — when  I  look  down  upon  these 
garments,  dearer  to  me  than  the  purple  robe  of 
empire,  then  1  feel,  with  a  sacred  tremor,  the 
presence  of  the  god. 

See,  see,  the  sunlight  quivers  around  us  in  its 
glory  1 

Feel,  feel,  the  air  is  teeming  with  the  perfume 
of  fresh-woven  garlands ! 

Beautiful  earth  I  The  home  of  light  and  life, 
the  home  of  joy,  the  home  of  happiness  and 
beauty ; — what  thou  wast  shalt  thou  again  become! 
— In  tiie  embrace  of  the  Sun-King !  Mithra, 
Mithra ! 

Forward  on  our  victorious  way  1 

[TAe  procettion  movet  on  again,  amid  the 
plaitdiU  of  the  crofod ;  those  in  Jront 
come  to  a  ttop  at  the  mouth  of  the  narrom 
ttreet,  through  which  another  procestion 
etttert  ike  markel-ptace. 
Julian. 
What  hinders  us  ? 

Hekebolius. 
Gracious  lord,  there  is  something  amiss  in  the 
other  street 

SoNo. 

[Far  off. 
Blissful  our  pangs,  be  they  never  so  cruel ; 
Blissful  our  rising,  the  death-struggle  o'er. 
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Phocion, 
The  Galileans,  sire !     They  have  them  ! 

PUDLIA. 

Hilaiion! 

PuocioN. 
They  have  them  i     I  hear  the  fetten— — 

Julian, 
Pass  them  by ! 

E  UNA  PIUS. 

[HoHening  through  the  prett.]     We  have  aac- 
ceecled  marvellously,  sire. 

Julian. 
Who  are  they,  these  ruffians? 

EUNAPIVS. 

Some  of  them  belong  to  this  city ;  but  most,  it 
seems,  are  peasants  fleeing  from  Cappadocitk 

Julian. 
I  will  not  see  them.    Forward,  as  I  commanded  ! 

The  Prisoners'  Song. 

[Nearer. 
Blissful  our  crowning  with  mar^rdom's  jewel ; 
Blissful  our  meeting  with  saints  gone  before. 

Julian. 
The  madmen.     Not  so  near  to  me  !    My  guard, 
my  guard! 

[7!(e  Iteo  proctttiotu  have  meanmhtle  en- 
couniered  each  other  in  the  cnuh.     Tie 
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prwxmoit  of  Apollo  hat  lo  Hand  ttiti 
ithile  the  o&er,  mth  Ike  pmonen — men 
M  ehaitu,  turroimtUd  by  toldiert,  and 
aecompoMed  by  a  gnat  conctmne  of 
people — patteton. 

My  child  !     HUarion  ! 

HlLAMOH. 

[Among  Ute  pr»oHert.\     RejoIcCj  my  mother  I 

JCLtAN. 

Poor  deluded  creatures  1  When  I  hear  madness 
thus  speaking  in  you,  I  almost  doubt  whether  I 
hare  the  right  to  punish  you. 

Another  Voice. 
[Avumg  the  pruoHert.]     Stand  aside ;  take  not 
troax  us  our  crown  of  thorns. 

Julian. 
Night  and  horror, — what  voice  is  that  ? 

The  Leader  of  the  Guard. 
'Twaa  this  one,  sire,  who  spoke. 

[He  puihei  one  of  the  pruonere  Jormard, 
ayovMa  vum,  rwi  lead*  a  half-gronm  lad 
by  Ihehand, 

J  uu  an. 
[fVUhaay.]     Agathon! 

[The  Prisoner  look*  at  him,  and  it  tiletU. 
Agathon,  Agathon  !     Answer  me ;  are  you  not 
Agathon? 

The  Prisoner. 
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JUUAM. 

You  among  these  P    Spe«k  to  me  ? 

AOATHON. 

I  know  jou  not .' 

JUUAN. 

You  do  not  know  m«  ?    You  know  not  who  I 

AoATHON. 

I  know  70U  are  the  lord  of  the  eurth ;  therefore 
you  an  not  mj  larA, 

JuUAN. 

And  the  hoy ?    Ib  he  jour  joum;  brother  P 

[To  the  leader  of  the  gtumL 
This  man  mutt  be  Innocent. 

EuMAPiufl. 
My  lord,  thia  man  ia  the  very  rinjcleader.     He 
haa  ctmfeBsed  it ;  he  even  glories  in  his  deed. 


[To  Ike  pniOMTt. 
If  you  will  but  say,  in  one  word,  that  you  repent, 
none  of  you  shall  aufTcr. 

PUBUA. 

[Skrieke.]     Say  It  not,  Hilarimi .' 

AoATHON. 

Be  strong,  dear  brother  I 

PUBLTA. 

Go,  go  to  what  awaits  you,  my  only  <hw  I 
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JVUAK. 

Hear  and  bethink  joa,  you  otben 

AoATHON. 

[7*0  the  pritoiitrt.]    Choose  between  Christ  and 
the  Emperor ! 

The  Prisoners. 
Gtory  to  God  in  the  highest! 

Julian. 
Terrible  is  the  Galilean's  power  of  delusion.  It 
must  be  broken.  Pass  them  by,  the  abominable 
crew !  They  cloud  our  gUdness ;  they  darken  the 
day  with  their  brooding  death-hunger ! — Flute- 
players — men,  women — why  are  you  silent  f  A 
Bong — a  song  in  praise  of  life,  and  light,  and 
happiness. 

The  Procession  of  Apollo. 

[Svigt. 
Gladsome  with  roses  our  locks  to  entwine; 
Gladsome  to  bathe  in  the  sunlight  divine  t 

The  Procession  of  Prisoners. 
Blissful  to  sleep  'neath  the  btood-reeking  sod  ; 
Blissful  to  wake  in  the  gardens  of  God. 

The  Procession  of  Apollo. 
Gladsome   'mid   incense-clouds    still   to    draw 
breath. 

The  Procession  or  Prisoners. 
Blissful  in  blood-streams  to  strangle  to  death. 

The  Procession  op  Apollo, 
Ever  for  him  who  his  godhead  adoreth 
Deep  draughts  of  rapture  Apollo  outpoureth. 
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The  Procession  or  Frisoneiu. 

Bones  ncked  and  riven,  flesh  seared  to  a  coal, 

He  shall  make  whole  ! 

The  Procession  of  Apollo. 
Gladsome  to  bask  in  the  light-sea  that  laves  us ! 

The  Procession  of  Prisoners. 
Blissful  to  writhe  in  the  bitmd-death  that  saves 
us  '. 

[Tke  procetHons  past  each  other  during  the 
tinging.  The  crotvd  in  the  maricei-place 
looit  on  in  dull  tilence. 


SCENE    THIRD. 

The  taered  grove  around  the  temple  of  Apollo.  The 
portico,  aipported  by  colamat,  and  approached  bg 
a  broad  Jiighi  of  tteps,  is  seen  among  the  tree* 
in  the  background,  on  the  left. 

A  maimer  of  people  are  rushing  about  in  the  grove 
with  loud  cnet  of  terror.  Far  ama^  it  heard  the 
music  of  the  procestion. 

Women. 
Mercy  I     The  earth  is  quaking  again ! 

A  Man  in  Flight. 
Oh  horror  I     Thunder  beneath  u 


Another  Man. 
Was  it  indeed  so  ?    Was  it  the  earth  that  shook  i 


b,  Google 


814  THB    ■MPBROR   JULIAN.  [acT  II. 

A  Woman. 
Did  jou  not  feel  it  P     That  tree  there  swayed 
■o  that  the  branches  whistled  through  the  air. 

Many  Voicm. 
Hark,  haA,  hark ! 

Some. 
Tis  the  roll  of  chariots  on  the  pavements. 

Othbiu, 
Til  the  sound  of  drums.     Hark  to  the  ronsic 
— — ,  the  Emperor  is  comin 

[The  procegtioH  of  ApoUo  advancet  from 
the  ri^  Ihrougk  the  giwe,  and  tfatioiu 
Utelf,  amid  miuic  offlalet  and  harpt,  m 
a  temicircU  in  front  of  the  temple. 

Julian. 

\Titri»ingloivardsthi  lempU,withttptlr^hed hand*.'\ 
I  accept  the  omen ! — 

Never  have  I  felt  myseK  in  such  close  commo- 
nion  with  the  immortal  gods 

The  Bow-Wielder  is  among  as.  The  earth 
thunders  beneath  his  tread,  as  when  of  old  he 
stamped  In  wrath  upon  the  Trojan  shore. 

Bat  'tis  not  on  us  he  frowns.  'Tis  on  those 
unbifi{7  wretches  who  bate  him  and  his  sunlit 
realm. 

Yes, — as  surely  as  good  or  evil  fortune  wSatdt 
the  true  measure  of  the  gods'  favour  towards 
mortals, — so  surely  Is  the  difference  here  made 
manifest  between  them  and  ns. 

Where  are  the  Galileans  now '  Some  under  the 
executioner's  hands,  others  flying  through  the 
narrow  streets,  ashy  pale  with  terror,  their  ejrea 
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starting  from  their  heads — a  shriek  between  their 
half- clenched  teeth — their  hair  stiffening  with 
dread,  or  torn  out  in  despair 

And  where  are  we  /  Here  in  Daphne's  pleasant 
grove,  where  the  dryads'  balmy  breath  cools  our 
brows,T— here,  before  the  glorious  temple  of  the 
glorious  god,  lapped  in  the  melodies  of  flute  and 
lyr^'i^here,  in  light,  in  hap|riiies8,  in  safety,  the 
god  himself  made  manilcBt  among  us. 

Where  is  the  God  of  the  Galileans?  Where  is 
the  Jew,  the  carpenter  b  crucified  son  i  Let  him 
manifest  himself.     Nay,  not  be  ! 

'Tis  fitting,  then,  that  we  should  throng  the 
sanctuary.  There,  with  my  own  bands,  I  will 
perforra  the  services  which  are  so  far  from  ap- 
pearing to  me  mean  and  unbecoming,  that  I,  <m 
the  contrary,  esteem  them  above  all  others. 

[He  advancetat  the  head  of  the  procetiioM, 
Ihwagh  the  iauUitude,lOfpaTdt  the  temple. 

A  Voice. 
[Calling  oat  in  the  throng.^     Stay,  ungodly  one! 

Julian. 
A  Galilean  unong  us  i 

The  Sams  Voice. 
No  further,  blasphemer ! 

Julian. 
Who  is  he  that  speaks  ? 

Other  Voices  in  the  Crowd. 
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Others  aqain. 
Away,  ftway,  with  the  shameless  wretth  ! 

[A  blind  Old  Man,  in  prietib/  ganMtUs, 

and  tupporied  by  two  yonnmr  me*,  alto 

dretted  as  priesti,  is  piuhed  ^forward  till 

he  ttandi  at  the  foot  of  the  temple  slept, 

,  factng  the  Empenr. 

Julian. 
Ah,  what  do  I  see  ?     Tell  me,  old  man,  are  not 
jrou  Bishop  Maris,  of  Chalcedon  ? 

The  Old  Man. 
Yes,    I    am    that   unworthiest  servant   of  the 
Church. 

Julian. 

"Unworthiest,"  you  call  yourself;  and  I  think 

you  are  not  far  wrong.     If  I  mistake  not,  you 

have   been  one  of  the  foremost  in  stirring  up 

internal  strife  among  the  Galileans. 

Bishop  Maris. 
I  have  done  that  which  weighs  me  still  deeper 
down  in  penitence.  When  you  seized  the  empire, 
and  rumour  told  of  your  bent  of  mind,  iny  heart 
was  beleagured  with  unspeakable  dread.  Blind 
and  enfeebled  by  age,  I  could  not  conceive  the 
thought  of  setting  myself  up  a;;ainst  the  mighty 
monarch  of  the  world.  Yes, — God  have  mercy  on 
me—  I  forsook  the  flock  I  was  appointed  to  guard, 
shrank  timidly  from  all  the  perils  that  ga^ered 
frowning  around  the  Lord's  people,  and  sought 
shelter  here,  Jn  my  Syrian  villa ■ 
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JUUAN. 

In  trath  >  strtmge  story !  And  too,  timid  u 
you  say  you  are,  you,  who  fonnerly  |Nriied  the 
Emperor's  favour  so  highly,  now  step  forth  before 
me  «nd  fling  insults  in  my  veiy  face  ! 

Bishop  Maris. 
Now  I  fear  you  no  longer ;  for  now  fau  Christ 
fully  possessed  my  heart.  In  the  Church's  hour 
of  need,  her  light  and  glory  burst  upon  me.  All 
the  blood  you  shed, — all  the  violence  and  wrong 
you  do — ciy  out  to  heaven,  and,  re-echoing 
mightily,  ring  in  my  deaf  ears,  and  show  me,  in 
my  night  of  blindness,  the  way  1  have  to  go, 

JvLtAN. 

Get  you  home,  old  man  ! 

Bishop  Maris. 

Not  till  you  have  sworn  to  renounce  your  devilisk 
courses.  What  would  you  do  ?  Would  dust  rise 
up  against  the  spirit  ?  Would  the  lord  of  earth 
cast  down  the  Lord  of  heaven  i  See  you  not  thftt 
the  day  of  wrath  is  upon  us  by  reason  of  your  sins  ? 
The  fountains  are  parched  like  eyes  that  have 
wept  themselves  dry.  The  clouds,  which  ought 
to  pour  the  manna  of  fruitfulnesa  upon  us,  sweep 
over  our  heads,  and  shed  no  moisture.  This  earth, 
which  has  been  cursed  since  the  moming  of  time, 
quakes  And  trembles  under  the  Emperor's  blood- 
guiltiness. 

JULUN. 

What  favour  do  you  expect  of  your  God  for  such 
excess  of  zeal,  foolish  old  man  t  Do  you  hope 
that,  as  of  old,  your  Galilean  master  wUl  woric  a 
miracle,  and  give  you  back  your  sight  f 
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Bishop  Maris. 

I  have  all  the  sight  I  desire ;  and  I  thank  the 

Lord  that  he  quenched  mj  bodily  vision,  so  that 

I  am  spared  from  seeing  the  man  who  walks  in  a 

darkness  more  terrible  than  mine. 

JVUAS. 

Let  me  pass ! 

Bishop  Mams. 

Whither? 

JULUN. 

Into  the  Sun-King's  bouse. 

Bishop  Maris. 
Yoo  shall  not  pass.     I  forbid  you  In  the  name 
of  the  only  God! 

JUUAN. 

Frantic  old  man  ! — Away  with  him  ! 

Bishop  Maris. 
Ay,  lay  hands  upon  me  !     But  he  who  dares  to 
do  so,  his  hand  shall  wither.     The  God  of  Wrath 
shall  manifest  himself  in  his  might 

Julian. 
Your  God  is  no  mighty  God.     I  will  show  you 
that  the  Emperor  is  stronger  than  he ■ 

Bishop  Maris. 
Lost  creature ! — Then  must  I  call  down  the  baa 
upon  thee,  thou  recreant  son  of  the  church  ! 

Hekebolius, 
[lUlff.]    My  lord  and  Emperor,  let    not  this 
thing  be ! 
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Bishop  Maris. 

[£•  a  loud  MHce.l  Cursed  be  thou,  Julianiia 
Apostata!  Cursed  be  thou,  Emperor  Juluui ! 
God  the  Ltml  hath  spat  thee  forth  out  of  his 
mouth  f  Cursed  be  thine  eyes  »nd  thy  hands  ! 
Cursed  be  thy  head  and  all  thy  doings ! . 

Woe,  woe,  woe  to  the  apostate !     Woe,  woe, 

\A  hoUom  ntmbling  naite  it  heard.  The 
roof  and  eolutntu  of  Ihe  temple  toiler, 
aid  are  teen  to  collapse  rvilh  a  thandering 
criuh,  trkile  the  tphole  buildmg  U  ivrappea 
M  a  chad  of  dmrt.  The  muUitvde  utter 
akrieki  of  terror  ;  mot^  flee,  othen  fall 
to  the  ground.  There  it  breathless  iliH- 
ne$t  for  a  mhUe.  Little  bg  little  the 
doudof  dntt  teltles,  and  the  temple  of 
Apollo  it  seen  in  rum«. 

Bishop  Maris. 
\Whote  Uvo  conductors  have  fled,  stand*  alone,  and 
stys  soflly.^     God  has  spoken. 

JUUAN. 

[Pale,  and  m  a  low  voice.]  Apollo  has  spoken. 
His  temple  was  polluted :  therefore  he  cmsned  it. 

BiBHop  Maris. 
And  I  tell  you  it  was  that  Lord  who  laid  the 
temple  of  Jerusalem  in  ruins. 

If  it  be  BO,  then  the  churches  of  the  Galilean 
shall  be  closed,  and  his  priests  eIihII  be  driven 
with  scourges  to  raise  up  that  temple  anew. 
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BuHop  Maru. 
T17,  impotent  man  I     Who  hu  had  power  to 
rettore  the  temple  of  Jeniulem  since  the  Prince 
of  Golgotha  eftlfed  down  destniction  upon  it  i 

Julian. 

The  Emperor  hw  the 
I  be  made  a  liar.  Stone 
bj  stone  wi<l  I  rebuild  the  temple  of  Jerusalem 
In  all  its  glory,  as  It  was  in  the  days  of  Sol<HnoD. 

Bishop  Mams. 
Not  one  stone  shall  vou  add  to  anotlwr ;  f<w  it 
is  accursed  of  the  Lori 

Julian. 
Wait,  wait;  you  shall  see — if  you  could  see — 
you  who  stand  there  forsaken  and  helpless,  grop- 
ing in  the  darkness,  not  knowing  where  you  next 
may  place  your  foot. 

Bishop  Maris. 
Yet  I  see  the  glare  of  the  lightning  that  shall 
one  day  fall  upon  you  and  yours. 

[He  grope*  Ai«  tcag  mil.  Julian  remamt 
ftaUiMf,  turroiaded  hg  a  kmdfiUofpaU 
amd  terrified  aOendoHU. 
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ACT  THIRD. 

SCENE  FIRST. 

An  opat  cotonnadt,  wilk  sltduet  mud  a 
Jomiam  in  Jrotd  of  ii.  To  the  lefi,  tmdtr  ike 
colonnade,  ajlighl  ofttept  lead*  t^  to  Ike  Imperial 

oompanf  of  Conriiert,  Teackert,  Poeit,  and 
Oratort — among  tkm  the  coitrt^phgtiaan,  Ori- 
auu,  and  the  poet,  Heracuui — are  auentbled, 
iome  M  tkt  colonnade,  tome  around  Ihefonnlain  : 
^  them  are  dreued  m  ragged  cUadct,  Kith 
i  beardt. 

Hkracuui. 

I  can  endure  thii  life  no  longer,     Ta  rue  with 

the  sun,  plunge  into  ■  cold  bath,  run  or  fence  onc- 

■elf  we«y 

OmBAsn. 
'Tis  all  very  wholesome. 

Hkhacuus, 
Is  it  wholeaonie  to  eat  seaweed  and  raw  fish  t 

A    COURTMR. 

Is  it  wholesome  to  have  to  devour  meat  in 
great  lumpa,  all  bloody,  as  it  oomes  front  the 
butcher  i 
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'Tis  little  enough  meat  I  have  keen  for  the  past 
week.  Most  of  it  goes  to  the  altars.  £re  long, 
methinki,  we  shall  be  able  to  say  that  the  ever- 
venerable  gods  are  the  only  meat-eatera  In 
Antioch. 

ORIBASEa. 

Still  the  same  old  mocker,  Hentclius. 
Hbracuus. 

Why,  of  what  are  you  thinking,  friend  ?  Far  be 
it  from  me  to  mock  at  the  Emperor's  wise  decrees. 
Blessed  be  the  Emperor  Julian!  Does  he  not 
follow  in  the  footsteps  of  the  immortals  ?  For, 
tell  me,  does  not  a  certain  frugality  seem  nowadajs 
to  reign,  even  in  the  heavenly  housekeeping? 

A  Courtier. 
Ha-ha-ha !  there  you  are  not  far  wrrnig. 

Hkracuus. 
Look  at  Cybele,  formerly  so  bounteous  a  god- 
dess, whose  statue  the  Emperor  lately  found  In  an 

ash-pit 

Anothbr  CouR'nER. 

It  was  in  a  dunghill 

Heracuus, 

Like   enough ;  fertilising  Is  Cybele's   business. 

But  look  at  this  goddess,  1  say ; — in  spite  of  her 

hundred  breasts,  she  flows  neither  with  milk  nor 

honey. 

[A  circle  of  laughing  hearer*  hat  gathered 
round  atm.  While  he  it  tpeaking,  the 
Emperob  Juuan  hat  come  forpiard  on 
the  ttept  in  the  colotmade,  unnoticed  In/ 
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thate  belom.  He  wear*  a  tailored  cloak, 
tmiA  a  girdle  of  rope  ;  kis  knir  and  beard 
are  uHMemipt,  kufingert  riatned  tvilh  ink  ; 
M  hoth  handt,  wider  ku  amu,  and  stuck 
m  Ait  belt,  he  holdt  bmuilet  of  parchment 
ToUt  and  papert.  He  Hop$mtdlUtem 
to  Hbracliub  milk  every  tigi*  ofexatpera- 

HOH. 

Heuacuus. 

[ContimdnK.]     It  seems  as  though  this  wet-nnrse 

of  the  woria  had  become  barreiL      We  might 

almost  think  that  she  had  passed  the  age  when 

women 

A   CoURTIKB, 

[Obtening  Julian.]     Fie,  fie,  Heraclius, — shame 
on  you  1 

[JuuAN  ttgntlo  Ihecotuiier  lo  heiiUtd. 

Heraclius. 
[CiMilmicu^.]  *  Well,  enough  of  her.  But  is 
Ceres  In  the  same  case  i  Does  she  not  display 
a  most  melancholy  —  I  had  almost  said  an 
imperial — parsimony  ?  Yes,  believe  me,  if  we 
had  a  little  more  intercourse  with  high  Olympus 
nowadays,  we  should  hear  much  to  the  same  tune. 
1  dare  swear  that  nectar  and  ambrosia  are 
measured  out  as  sparingly  as  possible.  Oh  Zeus, 
how  gaunt  must  thou  have  grown  !  Oh  roguish 
Dionysus,  how  much  is  there  left  of  the  fulness 
of  thy  loins?  Oh  wanton,  quick-flushing  Venus, 
^-oh  Mars,  inauspicious  to  married  men— — 

Julian. 
[In  great  wrath.]     Oh  moat  sbameleas  HeracUua  I 
On  acurry,  gaU-spittlng,  venom-mouth 
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Hkraclius. 
All,  my  gracious  Emperor ! 

JufJAN. 

Oh  ribald  icoffer  at  all  sacred  things  I  And  this 
must  I  cndare— to  bear  your  croaking  tongue  the 
instant  I  leave  my  library  to  breathe  tbe  fresh 
motning  air ! 

[He  comet  nearer. 

Know  yoa  what  I  hold  under  my  left  arm  ?  No, 
you  do  not  know.  Tis  a  polemic  against  you, 
bUs[^emoua  and  foolish  Henclius  1 

Hkraclius. 
What,  mj  Emperor, — against  me  ? 

JUUAN. 

Yes,  a  treatise  against  you,  A  treatise  with 
which  my  indignation  has  this  very  nigbt  inspired 
me.  Think  you  I  could  be  other  than  wroth  at 
your  most  unseemly  behaviour  yesterday.'  How 
strange  was  the  licence  you  allowed  yourself  in 
the  lecture  hall,  in  my  hearing,  and  that  of  many 
other  earnest  men  f  Had  we  not  to  listen  for 
hours  together  to  the  shameful  fables  about  the 
gods  which  you  must  needs  retail  ?  How  dared 
you  repeat  such  fictions  ?  Were  they  not  lies, 
from  first  to  last  ? 

Hbhaclius. 

Ah,  my  Emperor,  if  you  call  that  lying,  then 
both  Ovid  and  Lucian  were  liars. 

JuuAN. 
What  else  ?     Oh,  I  cannot  express  the  indigna- 
tion tliat  seixed  me  when  I  understood  whither 
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70UT  Impudent  address  was  tending.  "  Man,  let 
iwthlng  surprise  you,"  I  was  tempted  to  tar  with 
the  comic  poet,  when  I  beard  joa,  like  an  fll-con- 
ditioned  cur,  barking  forth,  not  expressions  of 
gratitude,  but  a  string  of  irrational  nursery-tales, 
and  ill-written  to  boot.  For  your  verses  were  bad, 
Heraclius ;     that  I  have  proved  in  my  treatise. 

How  1  longed  to  arise  and  leave  the  hall  when 
I  saw  you,  as  in  a  theatre,  making  a  spectacle  both 
of  Dionysus  and  of  the  great  immortal  after  whom 
you  are  named !  If  I  constrained  myself  to  keep 
my  seat,  I  can  assure  you  'twas  more  out  of  respect 
to  the  players — if  1  dare  call  them  so — than  to  the 
poet.  But  'twas  most  of  al!  for  ray  own  take.  I 
feared  it  might  seem  as  though  I  were  fleeing  like 
a  frightened  dove.  Therefore  I  made  no  sign,  but 
quietly  repeated  to  myself  that  verse  of  Homer; 
"  Bear  it,  my  heart,  for  a  time  ;  heavier  things 
hast  thou  suffered." 
Endure,  as  before,  to  hear  a  mad  dog  yelp  at  the 
eternal  gods. 

Yes,  1  see  we  must  stomach  this  and  more.  We 
are  fallen  on  evil  days.  Show  me  the  happy  nutn 
who  has  been  suffered  to  keep  his  eyes  and  ears 
uncontaminated  in  this  iron  age ! 

Orihuks. 
I  pray  youj  my  noble  master,  be  not  so  deeply 
moved.     Let  it  comfort  you  t^t  we  all  listened 
with  displeasure  to  this  man's  &Mj. 

JUUAN, 

That  is  in  nowise  the  truth  !  I  read  in  the 
countenances  of  most  of  you  something  fsr  dif- 
ferent  from     displeasure    while    this     ihametcflC 
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iDountebMik  ms  babbling  forth  his  ribaldiie*,  and 
then  looking  roond  the  circle  with  a  greasy  nnile, 
just  aa  though  he  had  done  something  to  be  proud 
oC 

Hkhacuus. 
Alaa,  mj  Emperor,  I  am  most  unhqqif— ^— 

JuUAN. 

That  fou  may  irell  be  ;  for  this  is,  in  truth,  no 
trifling  matter.  Think  you  the  legends  of  the 
godi  nave  not  a  serious  and  weighty  purpose  ? 
Are  they  not  destined  to  lead  the  human  spirit, 
by  an  easy  and  pleasant  path,  up  to  the  mystic 
abodes  where  reigns  the  highest  god, — and  thereby 
to  make  our  soub  capable  of  union  with  him  ? 
How  can  it  be  otherwise  ?  Was  it  not  with  that 
¥iew  that  the  old  poets  invented  such  legends,  and 
that  Plato  and  others  repeated  them,  and  even 
added  to  their  number  i  Apart  from  this  purpose, 
I  tell  youj  these  stories  would  be  fit  only  for  chil- 
dren or  barbarians,^ — and  scarcely  for  them.  But 
was  it  children  and  barbarians,  pray,  that  you  bad 
before  you  yesterday?  Where  do  you  find  the 
audacity  to  address  me  as  if  I  were  a  child  ?  Do 
you  think  yourself  a  sage,  and  entitled  to  a  sage's 
freedom  of  speech,  because  you  wear  a  ragged 
cloak,  and  cany  a  beggar's  staff  fn  your  hand  i 

A  Courtier. 
How  true,  my  Emperor !     No,  no,  it  needs  more 
than  that 

Julian. 

Ay?      Does  it  indeed?     And  what?      To  let 

your  hair  grow,  perhaps,  and  never  clean  your  nails  } 

Ohhypocritical  Cleon  !     I  know  you,  one  and  all. 
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Here,  in  this  treatise,  1  bave  given  you  a  lutme 
which ;  you  shall  hear 

He  teanAei  Ihrough  the  bvadUt  of  paper*.  At  ihtU 
momaii  LiBANina  enUrs  from  the  rigM,  richly 
clad,  and  tnth  a  havghUf  mien. 

[In  a  low  tone.]  Ah,  yoa  come  in  the  nick  of 
time,  most  honoured  Libanius ! 

[CoHtmmHg  Am  tearchJ]     Where  oui  it  be— — 

LiBANIUI. 

[To  Oriimski.]     What  mean  you,  friend  ? 

Oribmbs. 
The  Emperor  is  much  enraged ;  your  coining 
will  pacify  him. 

Julian. 
Ah,  here  I  have  it 

What  does  that  man  want  ? 

Oribasks. 
Site,  this  ia 

JUUAM. 

No  matter,  no  matter!  Now  you  shall  hear 
whether  I  know  you  or  not  There  are  among 
the  wretched  Galileans  a  number  of  madmen  who 
call  themselves  penitents.  These  renounce  all 
earthly  possessions,  and  yet  demand  great  gifts  of 
the  fools  who  treat  them  as  holy  men  and  almost 
as  objects  of  worship.      Behold,  you  are    Uke 
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thew  penitents,  except  ttut  I  sluUI  give  you  nothing. 
For  I  am  not  to  foolish  as  those  others.  Yes, 
yeSf  wre  I  not  firm  on  that  point,  yon  would 
soon  overrun  the  whole  court  with  your  shame- 
lessnesi.  Nay,  do  you  not  already  do  so  ?  Are 
there  not  many  among  you  who  would  come 
again,  even  if  I  drove  them  awny  f  Oh  my  dear 
friends,  what  can  this  lead  to  ?  Are  you  lovers 
of  wisdom  i     Are  you  followers  of  Diogenes^  whose 

Earb  and  habits  you  ape  f  In  troth,  you  do  not 
aunt  the  schools  nearly  so  much  as  yoa  besiege 
my  treasurer.  What  a  pitiful  and  despicable  thing 
hai  not  wisdom  become  because  of  you*  Oh, 
hypocrites  and  babblers  without  understanding  i 
Oh  yon But  what  is  yonder  fat  man  seek- 
ing? 

OxilUES. 

3ire,  it  Is  the  chief  magistrate  of  the  city 

JruAN. 

The  chief  magistrate  must  wait.  The  matters 
we  have  In  hand  must  take  precedence  of  all 
meaner  affairs.  How  now  f  Why  this  air  of 
impatience  ?     Is  your  business  so  weighty 

LllANIUS. 

By  no  means,  sire  ;  I  can  come  another  day. 

[He  U  going. 
OmaAsu. 
Sire,  do  you  not  recognise  this  distinguished 
man  i    This  is  the  rhetorician  Libanins. 

Jduan, 
What  ?       Ldbanius  f       Impossible.       Libanlus 
beie — the  uicomparable  Libanius  .'     I  cannot  be- 
lieve it. 
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LtBANIUB. 

I  tiioaght  the  Emperor  knew  that  the  citiseni 
of  Antio^  had  choKn  me  as  their  chief  magis- 
trate. 

JVUAN. 

Aasuredly  I  knew  it.  Bnt  when  I  nude  my 
entrance  Into  the  dty,  and  the  tnagistrates  came 
forth  to  greet  me  with  an  oration,  I  looked  in 
vain  for  Libaniiu.  Llbanius  wai  not  among 
them. 

Ltbaniub. 

The  Emperor  had  uttered  no  wiah  to  hear 
Libaoiua  speak  on  that  occasion. 

Julian, 
The   orator   libaniua    ought    to   have   known 
what  were  the  Emperor's  wishes  In  that  respect 

LiBAMUR, 

LibaniuB  knew  not  what  changes  time  and  ab- 
sence might  have  wrought.  Libanius  therefore 
judged  it  more  becoming  to  take  his  place  among 
the  multitude.  He  cJiose,  indeed,  a  sufficiently 
conspicuous  poaition ;  but  the  Emperor  deigned 
not  to  let  his  eyes  fall  on  him. 

Julian. 
I   tboaght   yon  receiTed  my  letter  the  itj 
after 

LUANIDS. 

Your  new  friend  Priscns  brou^t  it  to  me, 

Julian. 
And  none  the  leas — perhaps  all  the  mott — ^yon 
held  aloof ? 
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LiBANIIH. 

Headache  and  weighty  business 

JVUAN. 

Ah,  LJbanias,  in  bygone  dajs  you  vere  not  so 
chary  of  your  presence. 

LlBANIUS. 

I  come  when  I  am  bidden.  Ou^t  I  to  be 
intrusive  ?  Would  you  h&ve  me  stand  la  the  way 
of  the  Emperor's  much-honoured  Maximas  f 

JUUAN. 

MsximuB  never  appears  at  court 

LiBANIUS. 

And  for  good  reason.  Maximus  holds  «  eourt 
of  his  own.  The  Emperor  has  conceded  him  a 
whole  paUce. 

JuuAN, 

Oh  my  Libanius,  have  I  not  conceded  you  my 
heart?     How  ran  you  envy  Maximus  bis  palace? 

Libanius. 
lenvynoman.  I  donotev«n  envymycoUeafUes 
Themistius  and  Mamcrtinus,  although  you  have 
conferred  on  them  such  signal  proofs  of  your 
favour.  Nor  do  I  envy  Hekebulius,  whose  wealth 
you  have  increased  by  such  princely  presents.  I 
even  rejoice  to  be  the  only  man  to  whom  you  have 
given  imlMng.  Fori  well  know  the  reason  of  the 
exception.  You  wish  the  cities  of  your  empire  to 
abound  in  eveiything,  and  most  of  all  in  oratory, 
knowing  that  it  is  that  distinction  which  marks  us 
off  from  the  barbarians.     Now  you  feared  that  I, 
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like  certain  others,  might.  If  you  gave  me  riches, 
become  lukewarm  in  my  art,  llie  Emperor  has 
therefore  preferred  to  let  the  teacher  of  hig  youth 
remain  poor,  in  order  to  hold  him  the  closer  to 
his  crafl.  Thus  do  I  interpret  a  course  of  action 
which  has  astonished  some  whom  I  forbear  to  name. 
'Tis  for  the  honour  and  well-being  of  the  state 
that  you  have  given  me  nothing,  I  am  to  lack 
riches  that  I  may  abound  in  eloquence. 


Julian. 
And  I,  my  Libanius,  have  also  onderstood  the 
reason  why  Uie  teacher  of  my  youth  has  let  me  pass 
many  months  here  in  Antioch  without  presenting 
himself.  Libanius  doubtless  deemed  that  any  ser- 
vices his  former  pupil  may  have  rendered  to  the 
gods,  to  the  state,  or  to  learning,  were  not  great 
enough  to  deserve  celebration  by  the  man  ^o  is 
called  the  king  of  eloquence.  IJbanius  no  doubt 
thought  that  meaner  orators  were  better  fitted  to 
deal  with  such  trivial  things.  Moreover,  Lii>anius 
has  remained  silent  out  of  care  for  the  balance  of 
my  mind.  You  feared,  doubtless,  to  see  the  Em- 
peror intoxicated  with  arrogance,  reeling  hke  one 
who  in  his  thirst  has  drunk  too  deeply  of  the  leaf- 
crowned  wine-bowl,  had  you  lavished  on  him  any 
of  that  art  which  is  the  marvel  of  Greece,  and 
raised  him,  so  to  speak,  to  the  level  of  the 
gods,  by  pouring  out  before  him  sd  precious  a 
Ubati<m. 

Libanius, 
Ah,  my  Emperor,  if  I  could  believe  that  my 
oratory  possessed  such  power 
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Julian. 

And  whr  should  you  not  believe  it,  incomp&nble 

friend  ?     Oh,  leave  me.     I  »ra  wrath  with  you, 

Ubanius.      But  it  ii  the  lover's  anger  against  the 

one  he  loves. 

LtBANtUB. 

Is  it  indeed  so  ?  Oh  my  crowned  brother,  let 
me  then  tell  you  that  not  a  day  has  passed  since 
your  eoming  hither  on  which  I  have  not  cursed 
the  stcadbstness  that  would  not  let  me  make  the 
first  advance.  My  friends  assured  me — not  with- 
out some  show  of  reason — that  you  bad  undertaken 
this  long  journey  chiefly  in  order  to  see  me  and 
hear  me  speak.  But  Julian  himself  gave  no  sign. 
What  was  I  to  do?  Should  I  flatter  as  Emperor 
him  whom  I  loved  as  a  man  ? 

JUUAN. 

^Embracing  and  kitimg  Hnt.^     My  iJbanius  ! 

LlBANIUI. 

[Kutmg  the  En^ror  in  redtm.]  My  friend  and 
brother! 

OniBASES. 

How  honourable  to  both  ! 

CouRTiKRs  AND  Tia<:heiu. 

Iheir  lurndt.)     How  beautiful !     How 

Julian. 
Libanius,  cruel  friend, — how  could  you  find  it 
in  your  heart  to  balk  me  so  long  of  this  h^ppy 
moment  f  During  the  weeks  ana  montha  I  have 
waited  for  you,  my  countenance  has  been  veiled  in 
Scythian  darkness. 
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LiBANlUB. 

Alas,  you  were  in  better  cue  than  I ;  tor  yoa 
had  those  to  whom  jou  could  apeak  about  your 
absent  friend. 

JUUAN, 

Saj  not  so.  I  had  only  the  hapleu  lover'g  com- 
fort :  that  of  sorrowfully  repeating  your  name,  and 
crying  out :  "  Libanius,  Libanius  ! " 

LiBAKIUS. 

Ah,  whilst  you  spoke  thus  to  empty  air,!  Kpokm 
to  the  four  w^ls  of  my  chamber.  Most  of  the  day 
I  passed  in  bed,  picturing  to  myielf  who  was  then 
with  you — now  this  one,  now  that  "  Once  it  was 
otherwise,"  I  said  to  rajraeif, — "  then  it  was  I  who 
possessed  Julian's  ear." 

J  UU  AN. 

And  meanwhile  yon  let  me  pine  away  with 
longing.  Look  at  me.  Have  I  not  grown*  century 
older  ? 

Libanius. 
Oh,  have  I  not  suffered  as  great  a  change  ?  Yoa 
did  not  recognise  me. 


a  bath, 


And  now,  beloved  friend,  now  tell  me  what  ha< 
brought  yoa  hither  to-day;  for  I  cannot  doaiA 
that  you  have  some  special  errand. 
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LlBANIUB. 

To  wy  nothing  of  my  longing — bo  it  is.  Would 
tb«t  another  had  been  sent  in  my  stead  1  But  the 
post  of  honour  to  which  the  confidence  of  the 
dtizens  has  sumrooned  me  makea  it  my  duty  to 
perform  all  missions  alike. 

Julian. 
Speak,  my  Ubanius,  and  tell  mehow  I  can  serve 

Let  me  begin  by  saying  that  the  inhabitants  of 
this  city  are  sunk  in  sorrow  because  yon  have 
withdrawn  your  favour  fram  them. 

Julian. 

H'm ! 

Lib  AMI  us. 
And  this  sorrow  has  been  coupled  with  anxiety 
and  disquiet  since  Alexander,  the  new  governor, 
assumed  office, 

Julian. 
Aha ;  indeed  1 

LlBANIUS, 

The  exaltation  of  such  a  man  could  not  but  take 
as  by  surprise.  Alexander  has  hitherto  filled  only 
triRingoffices.andtbatin  a  manner  little  calculated 
to  earn  him  either  the  respect  or  the  affection  of 
the  citizens. 

Julian. 

I  know  that  well,  Libanius  I 

LlBANIUS. 

Alexander  is  violent  in  all  his  dealings,  and 
justice  is  of  little  moment  in  his  eyes 


bv  Google 


sc.  i.]  the   emperor  julian.  355 

Julian. 
I  know  it ;  I  know  all  j'ou  tell  me.  Alexuider 
is  ft  rough  man,  without  morals  and  without 
eloquence.  Alexander  has  in  no  way  deserved  so 
great  advancement.  But  you  may  tell  the  citizens 
of  Antioch  that  they  have  deserved  Alexander. 
Ay,  they  have,  if  possible,  deserved  a  still  worse 
ruler^  covetous  and  intractable  as  they  are 

LiBANIUS. 

It  is,  then,  as  we   feared  ;  this   is   a   punish- 

JULIAN. 

Hear  me,  Libanius  !  How  did  I  come  hither  ? 
With  iiill  confidence  in  the  people  of  this  city. 
Antioch,  chosen  by  the  Sun  King  for  his  especi.tl 
seat,  was  to  help  me  to  repair  all  the  wrong  and 
ingratitude  which  had  so  long  been  shown  to  the 
immortals.  But  hiw  ha.ve  you  met  me?  Some 
with  defiance,  others  with  lukewarmncss.  What 
have  I  not  to  endure  here  ?  Does  not  that  Cappa- 
docian,  Gregory  of  Naziiinzus,  still  wander  about 
the  city,  stirring  up  the  ignorant  Galileans  by  his 
audacious  speeches  ?  Has  not  a  poet  arisen  among 
them — a  certain  Apolliuaris — who,  with  his  wild 
songs,  inflames  their  fanaticism  to  the  point  of 
madness  ? 

And  what  do  I  not  learn  from  other  places  ?  In 
Caesarea,  have  tlieynot  carried  out  their  threat, 
and  wrecked  the  temple  of  Fortuna  !  Oh  shame 
and  infamy  !  Where  were  the  goddess's  wor- 
shippers the  while  ?  Did  they  prevent  it  ?  No, 
they  did  not  lift  a  linger,  Libanius,  though  they 
should  have  laid  down  life  itself  to  preserve  the 
sanctuary. 
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But  wait,  wait !  Th«  Galileans  of  Caesarea  shall 
atone  with  their  blood,  uid  the  whole  city  shall 
go  up  in  flamei  as  soon  as  I  have  time  at  my  dis- 

LlDANIUS. 

My   lord    and   friend, — if    you   would    permit 

Julian. 
Permit  tne,  first.  Say  yourself  whether  I  ought 
to  tolerate  such  things  f  Say  whether  my  zeal  can 
bear  with  such  insults  to  the  divinities  who  hover 
over  and  shield  me  f  But  what  can  I  do  ?  Have 
I  not  laboured  through  many  a  long  night  to  dis- 
prove these  unhappy  delusions, — writjng,Libanius, 
till  myeyeswere  red,and  my  fingers  blackwith  mki 
And  what  good,  think  you,  has  It  done  ?  I  have 
reaped  scorn  instead  of  thanks,  not  only  from  the 
fanatics  themselves,  but  even  from  men  who  pre- 
tend to  share  my  opinions.  And  now,  to  crown 
all  these  mortification »,  f  find  you  acting  as  spokes- 
man for  the  complaints  of  a  handful  of  citizens 
against  Aleiander,  who  at  least  does  his  best  to 
keep  the  Galileans  in  check. 

LiBANIUS, 

Oh,  my  suguRt  friend, — that  is  precisely  our 
ground  of  complaint. 

JUUAN. 

Do  you  tell  me  this  ? 

Li  BAN  I  us. 

*Tis  not  with  my  own  good  will  that  I  do  the 

city's  errands.     I  urged  upon  the  council  that  they 

ought  to  choose  forthis  task  the  most  distinguished 
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nun  in  the  town,  thereby  implying  that  I  did  not 
wish  to  be  chosen.  Despite  thia  hint,  the  choice 
fell  on  me,  who  am  certainly  not 

Julian. 
Well,  well,  well  i     But  oh,  Libaniui,  that  I  must 
hear  from  your  mouth ! 

LlBANIUS. 

I  beg  my  crowned  brother  to  remember  that  I 
speak  in  the  name  of  the  city  1  For  myself,  I  prize 
the  immortal  gods  as  highly  as  any  one.  Where 
would  the  art  of  oratory  be  without  the  legends 
which  the  poets  of  bygone  days  have  left  to  us  ? 
May  not  these  legends  be  likened  to  a  rich  vein 
of  ore,  whence  an  accomplished  orator  can  forge 
himself  both  weapons  and  ornaments,  if  only  he 
understands  bow  to  work  the  metid  skilfully  ? 
How  flat  and  Insipid  would  not  the  maxims  of 
wisdom  seem,  expressed  without  images  or  com- 
parisons borrowed  from  the  supernatural  t 

But  think,  oh  my  friend — can  you  expect  the 
multitude  to  take  this  view,  especially  in  such  an 
age  as  ours?  I  assureyou  that  inAntioch.atany 
rate,  'tis  not  to  be  hoped  for.  The  citizens—both 
OaUIeans  and  the  more  enlightened — have  of  late 
years  Uved  at  peace  without  greatly  concerning 
themselves  as  to  these  matters.  There  is  scarce  a 
household  in  the  city  wherein  people  are  of  one 
mind  upon  things  divine.  But, until  lately, domestic 
peace  has  nevertheless  prevailed. 

Now  the  case  is  altered.  People  have  begun  to 
weigh  creed  against  creed.  Discord  has  broken  out 
between  the  nearest  kinsmen.  For  example,  a 
citizen,  whose  name  I  forbear  to  mention,  has 
lately  disinherited  his  son  because  the  young  jomo. 

y  r 
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separated  himself  from  the  GaUletuk  coraraonity. 
Commerce  and  social  life  sufFer  from  all  this, 
especially  now,  when  scarcity  reigns  and  famine 
stands  at  the  door. 

JUUAN. 

Enough,  enough, — more  than  enough,  Libanius! 
You  complain  of  scarcity.  But  tell  me,  has  luxury 
ever  been  more  rampant  than  now  ?  Is  the 
amphitheatre  ever  empty  when  it  is  reported  that 
a  new  lion  has  arrived  from  Africa  i  Last  week, 
when  there  was  a  talk  of  turning  all  idlers  and 
vagabonds  out  of  the  city  because  of  the  dearth, 
did  not  the  citizens  loudly  demand  that  the 
gladiators  and  dancing-girt s  should  be  exempted; 
for  they  felt  they  could  not  exist  without  them  ! 

Ah,  well  may  the  gods  desert  you  in  wrath  over 
your  folly  !  There  are  plenty  of  teachers  of  wis- 
dom in  this  city,  but  where  is  wisdom  ?  Why  do 
so  few  tread  in  my  footsteps  I  Why  stop  at 
Socrates  ?  Why  not  go  a  few  steps  further,  and 
follow  Diogenes,  or— if  I  dare  say  so— me,  since 
we  lead  you  to  happiness  ?  For  is  not  happiness 
the  goal  of  all  philosophy  ?  And  what  is  happi- 
ness but  harmony  with  oneself?  Does  the  eagle 
want  golden  feathers?  Or  the  lion  claws  of  silver  ? 
Or  does  the  pomegranate-tree  long  to  bt-ar  fruita 
of  sparkling  stone  P  1  tell  you  no  man  has  a  right 
to  enjoy  untU  he  has  steeled  himself  to  forbear. 
Ay,  he  ought  not  to  touch  enjoyment  with 
his  finger-tips  until  he  has  learnt  to  trample  it 
under  foot 

Ah  tridy,  we  are  far  from  that !  But  for  that 
end  will  I  work  with  all  ray  might.  For  the  sake  of 
these  things  I  will  give  up  others  which  are  also 
importani.      The   Persian  king — alarmed  at  my 
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approach — has  ofTered  me  terma  of  peace.  I  think 
of  accepting  them,  that  I  may  have  my  hands  ft«e 
to  enlighten  and  improve  you,  intractable  genera- 
tion !  As  to  the  other  matter,  it  must  remain  as 
it  is.  You  shall  keep  Alexander.  Make  the  best 
you  can  of  him. 

Yet,  my  Libanlus,  It  shall  not  be  said  that  I 
have  sent  you  from  me  in  disfavour 

LlBANIOS. 

Ah,  my  Emperor^- 

Julian, 
You  mentioned  with  a  certain  bitterness  that  I 
had  given  much  to  Thetniatius  and  Mamertinut. 
But  did  I  not  also  take  something  from  them  ? 
Did  I  not  take  ftoia  them  my  daily  companionship  P 
Tis  my  intent  to  give  you  more  than  I  guve  tbenj. 

Ah,  what  do  yon  tell  me,  my  august  brother  F 
Julian, 

Tis  not  my  intent  to  give  you  gold  or  silver. 
That  folly  prevailed  with  me  only  at  drat,  until  I 
saw  how  pecple  flocked  round  me,  like  thirsty 
harvesters  round  a  fountain,  elbowing  and  jostling 
one  another,  and  each  stretching  out  a  hollow 
hand  to  have  it  filled  first,  and  filled  to  the  brim, 
I  have  grown  wiser  since,  I  think  it  'iiay  be  said 
in  particular  that  the  Goddess  of  Wisdom  has  not 
withdrawn  her  countenance  from  me  in  the 
measures  I  have  taken  for  the  good  of  this  city. 

LiBANina. 
Doubtless,  doubtless ! 


b,  Google 


mo  thk  emperor  julian.       [act  111. 

Julian. 
Tberefore  I  comraiision  you,  oh  my  Ldbutiua,  to 
eonpOM  a  panegyric  on  mfi, 

LlBANlDS. 

Ah,  what  an  honour ! 

JUUAN. 

Yon  must  lay  Bpecial  atreiB  on  the  benefits  for 
which  the  citizens  of  Antioch  owe  me  gratitude. 
I  hope  you  will  produce  an  oration  that  ibaJl  do 
honour  both  to  the  orator  and  to  bla  subject  This 
task,  my  Libanius,  shall  be  my  gift  to  you.  I  know 
of  nothing  more  fitting  to  o^r  to  a  man  like  you. 

LiBAKIUS. 

Oh,  my  crowned  friend,  what  a  transcendent 

Julian. 
And  now  to  the  fencing-hall.    Then,  my  friends, 
we  wiU  walk  through  the  streets,  to  give  these 
insolent  townsfolk  a  profitable  example  of  sobriety 
in  diress  and  simplicity  in  manners. 

Oribascs. 
Through   the    streets,  sire  ?      In   this   midday 

A   CoURTIBR. 

Pray,  sire,  let  me  be  excusad ;  1  feel  extremely 

unwell 

HERAcuira. 

I  too,  most  gracious  lord  !  All  this  morning 
I  have    been    struggUng    against  a    feeling  of 
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J  UU  AN. 

Then  take  *a  emetic,  and  see  if  yoa  cannot 
tbrow  up  your  folly  at  the  saroe  time. 

Oh  DiogeneB,— how  degenerate  are  your  nic- 
cMBora  !  They  arc  ashamed  to  wear  your  cloak 
in  the  open  street. 

[Ht  gott  out  angrily  through  the  eokmnade. 


SCENE    SECOND. 

A  muan  ttreet  in  the  otdtkirit  of  the  ciU/,  In  the  rom 
of  hovKi  to  the  left  standi  a  small  church. 

A  great  multitude  of  lamenting  Chritliatu  it  at- 
temhled.  The  psalm  niiler  Apou-inarii  a»d 
the  teacher  Cyrtllus  are  among  them.  Women 
wHk  children  in  their  armi  niter  loud  criee, 
Greoorv  or  Nazianzus  patte*  along  the  ttreet, 

Thk  Women. 
[Riuhing  up  to  him  and  taking  hold  of  hit  gar- 
tnenit.']      Ah,   Gregory,   Gregory — spe^    to   us! 
Comfort  us  in  this  anguish  ! 

Greoorv, 
Only  One  cao  give  comfort  here.     Hold  tnst 
by  Him.     Cling  to  the  Lord  our  Sh^iherd. 

A  Woman. 
Know  you  this,  ob  ma*  of  God, — the  Emperor 
has  commanded  that  alt  our  »acred  acrlptures  shall 
be  burnt  I 

Grboory. 
1  have  heard  it ;  but  I  cannot  believe  that  his 
folly  Is  BO  great 
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Apolunaris. 
It  is  trne.  Alexander,  the  nev  governor,  has 
sent  out  soldiers  to  search  the  houBcs  of  the 
brethren.  Even  women  and  children  arc  whipped 
till  they  bleed,  if  they  are  saq>ected  of  h^Ung 
books. 

CvBUXttB, 

The  Emperor's  decree  applies  not  to  Antioch 
only,  nor  even  to  Syria;  it  applies  to  the  empire 
and  the  whole  world.  Every  smallest  word  that 
is  written  concerning  Christ  is  to  be  wiped  out  of 
existence,  and  out  of  the  memoiy  of  believers, 
Apollinaris. 

Oh  ye  mothers,  weep  for  yourselves  and  for  your 
children ! 

The  day  will  come  when  ye  shall  dispute  with 
those  ye  now  carry  in  your  arms,  as  to  what  was  in 
truth  written  in  the  lost  Word  of  God.  The  day 
will  come  when  your  children's  children  shall  mock 
at  you,  and  shall  not  know  who  or  what' Christ 

The  day  will  come  when  no  heart  shall  re- 
member that  once  on  a  time  the  Saviour  of  the 
world  suffered  and  died. 

The  last  believer  shall  go  in  darkness  to  hia 
grave,  and  from  that  hour  shall  Golgotha  vanish 
away  from  the  earth,  hke  the  place  where  the 
Garden  of  Eden  lay. 

Woe,  woe,  to  the  new  Pilate  !  He  is  not  content, 
like  the  first,  to  slay  the  Saviour's  body.  He 
murders  the  word  and  the  faith  I 

The  Women. 
ITearhig  thtir  hair  and  reitdittg  their  garmmU.^ 
Woe,  woe,  woe ! 
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Gregory. 
And  I  sny  unto  you,  be  of  good  cheer !  God 
does  not  die.  'Tis  not  from  Julian  that  the  danger 
comes.  The  danger  was  there  long  ere  he  arose, 
in  the  weakness  and  contentiousness  of  our 
hearts. 

Ctrillus. 


sisters — know  you  what  has  happened  in  Arethusa? 
The  unbelievers  have  maltreated  the  old  bishop 
Marcus,  dragf^ed  him  by  the  hair  through  the 
streets,  cast  him  into  the  sewers,  dragged  him  up 
again,  bleeding  and  befouled,  smeared  him  over 
with  honey  and  set  him  in  a  tree,  a  prey  to  wasps 
and  poisonous  4ies. 


Aiid  has  not  God's  power  been  gloriously  mani- 
fested in  this  very  Marcus  ?  What  was  Marcus 
before  ?  A  man  of  doubtful  faith.  When  the 
troubles  broke  out  in  Arethusa,  he  even  fled  &om 
the  city.  But  behold — no  sooner  had  he  heard  in 
bis  hiding-place  that  the  raging  crew  were  aveng- 
ing the  bishop's  flight  on  innocent  brethren,  than 
he  returned  of  his  own  free  wilL  And  how  did 
he  bear  the  torments  which  so  appalled  even  his 
executioners,  that  in  order  to  withdraw  with  some 
show  of  credit,  they  offered  to  release  him  if  he 
would  pay  a  very  trifling  fine  ?  Was  not  his 
answer;  No — and  no,  and  again  no?  The  Lord 
God  was  with  him.  He  neither  died  nor  yielded. 
His  countenance  showed  neither  terror  nor  Im- 
patience.  In  the  tree  wherein  he  hung,  be  thanked 


b,  Google 


944  THE    KHPtROR    JULIAN.         [acT  III. 

Ood  for  being  lifted  &  few  stepa  nearer  heaven, 
while  the  others,  u  he  Mid,  crawled  al>out  on  the 
flAt  earth. 

CvfULLUS. 

A  mirftole  mast  have  happened  to  the  rescdute 
old  man.  If  you  had  heard,  m  1  did,  the  shriekB 
from  the  prison,  that  day  in  the  siunmerwhen 

Hilarion  and  the  others  were  tortured I  They 

were  like  do  other  shrielu — agonised,  rasping, 
mixed  with  hissing  sounds  every  time  the  white- 
hot  ircm  buried  itself  in  the  raw  flesh. 


Apollinaris. 

Oh,  Cyrillus,  have  you  forgotten  how  the  shrieks 
passed  over  into  song?  Did  not  Hilarion  sing 
even  In  death  ?  Did  not  that  heroic  Cappadocian 
boy  sing  until  he  gave  up  the  ghost  under  the 
bands  of  the  torturers  f  Did  not  Agathon,  that 
boy's  brother,  sing  until  fae  swooned  away,  and 
then  woke  up  in  madness  ? 

Verily  I  say  unto  you,  to  long  as  song  rings  out 
above  oar  sorrows,  Satan  shall  never  conquer  I 

Gbkoory. 

Be  of  good  cheer.  Lore  one  another  and  suffer 
one  for  another,  as  Serapion  in  Doristora  lately 
suffered  for  his  brothers,  for  love  of  whom  he  let 
himself  be  scoured,  and  cast  alive  into  the 
fbmace! 

See,  see, — has  not  the  Lord's  avenging  hand 
already  been  raised  against  the  ungodly  ?  Have 
you  not  heard  the  tidings  from  Heliopolii  under 
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Apolunaru. 
I  know  it     In  the  tnfJst  of  tbe  ribftld  feait  of 
Aphrodite,  the  heathen  broke  into  the  house  of 
our  holy  sisters,  violated  them,  murdered  them 
amid  tortures  unspeakable 

This  Wombn. 
Woe,  woe .' 

Afollinarm. 

ay,  some  of  tbe  wretches  even  tore  opea 

the  bodies  of  the  martyrs,  dra|;ged  forth  the  en- 
trails and  ate  the  liver  raw  ! 

The  Women. 
Woe,  woe,  woe ! 

Greoory. 

The  God  of  Wrath  seasoned  the  meal.  How 
have  they  thriven  on  it  ?  Go  to  Heliopolis,  and 
you  shall  see  those  men  with  a  putrefying;  poison 
in  all  their  veins,  their  eyes  and  teeth  dropping 
out,  bereft  of  speech  and  understanding.  Horror 
ha«  fallen  on  the  city.  Many  heathens  have  been 
converted  since  that  night. 

Therefore  I  fear  not  this  pestilent  monster  who 
has  risen  up  af^nst  the  church ;  I  fear  not  this 
crowned  hireling  of  hetl,  who  is  bent  upon  finish- 
ing tbe  work  of  tbe  enemy  of  mankind.  Let  him 
fall  upon  us  with  fire,  with  sword,  with  the  wild 
beasts  of  the  amphitheatre  !  Should  bis  madness 
even  drive  him  further  than  he  has  yet  gone — - 
what  does  it  matter?  For  all  this  there  b  a 
remedy,  and  the  path  lies  open  to  victory. 

The  Women. 

Christ,  Christ ! 
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Other  Voices. 
There  he  is  1    There  he  comes ! 

Some. 
Who? 

Othbra. 
'    The  Emperor  !     The  murderer  !     The  enemj  of 
3od'. 

Greoory. 
Be  still!     Let  him  pa^  by  in  silence. 

[A  detachment  of  the  Imjierial  Guard*  cornet 
along  Ike  alrett  3\3utMfolloitn,acamt- 
patued  by  conrtien  and  philotopker*,  all 
turrouHded  bt/  guard*.  Another  divition 
of  the  Hoiaekold  Guard,  led  by  Fromen- 
TiNus,  clotet  the  pracetsion. 

A  Woman 
[Sofl^  lo  the  other*.'\    See,  see,  he  has  wrapped 
himself  In  rags,  like  a  beggar. 

Another  Woman. 
He  must  be  out  of  his  senses. 

A  Third  Woman. 
God  has  already  stricken  him. 

A  Fourth  Woman. 
Hide  your  little  ones  against  your  breasts.    Let 
not  their  eyes  behold  the  monster. 

JUUAN. 

Aha,  are  not  these  all  Galileans  ?  What  do  you 
here  in  the  sunshine,  in  the  open  street,  you  spawn 
of  darkness  ? 
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Grboorv. 
You  have  closed  our  churches ;  therefore  we 
stand  without  and  praise  the  Lord  our  God. 

Julian. 
Ah,  is  that  you,  Gregory  ?     So  you  still  linger 
here.     But  beware  ;  my  patience  will  not  last  for 
ever. 


1  seek  not  a  martyr's  death ;  I  do  not  even 
desire  it ;  but  if  it  be  allotted  me,  I  shall  glory  in 
dying  for  Christ 

Julian. 

Your  phrases  weary  me.  I  will  not  have  you 
liere.  Why  cannot  you  keep  to  your  stinking 
dens  ?     Go  home,  I  tell  you  I 

A  Woman, 
Oh,  Emperor,  where  is  our  home? 

Another  Woman, 
Where  are  our   houses?     The    heathen  have 
plundered  them  and  driven  us  oat 

A  VoicB  IN  THE  Throno, 
Your  soldiers  have  taken  from  us  all  our  goods. 

Other  Voices. 
Oh  Emperor,  Empetor,  why  have  you  seized 
upon  our  possessions  ? 

Julian. 
Vou  ask  that  ?     I  will  tell  you,  ignorant  crea- 
tures !     If  your  riches  are  taken  irom  you,  'tis  out 
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of  care  for  your  bodIb'  weal.  Has  not  the  Galilean 
•aid  that  you  shall  possess  neither  silver  nor  ffold? 
Has  not  your  Master  promised  that  yon  shall  one 
day  ascend  to  heaven  ?  Ought  you  not,  then,  to 
thank  me  for  making  your  rising  as  easy  aa 
possible  ? 

Tki  Phiumophhis. 
Oh,  incompiarahly  answered  ! 

Afouinaris. 

Sire,  yoD  have  robbed   us  of    what  is  more 

precious  than  gold  and  silver.     You  have  robbed 

us  of  God'a  own  word.     Yon  have  robbed  us  of 

our  sacred  scriptures. 

JUUAK. 

I  know  you,  hollow-eyed  psalm-singer  1  Are 
not  you  Apollinaris  ?  I  believe  if  I  take  away 
your  senseless  books,  yon  are  capable  of  making 
up  others,  just  as  senseless,  in  their  stead.  But 
you  are  a  pitiful  bungler,  let  me  tell  you,  both  in 
prose  and  verse !  By  Apollo  !  no  true  Greek 
would  suffer  a  line  of  yours  to  pass  his  lips.  The 
pamphlet  you  sent  me  the  other  day,  which  you 
bad  the  eftontery  to  entitle  "  The  Truth,"  I  have 
read,  understood,  and  condemned. 

Apollinaru. 
Tis  possible  you  may  have  read  it ;  but  under- 
stood it  you  have  not ;  for  if  you  had,  you  would 
not  have  condemned  it. 

Julian. 
Ha-ha !  the  rejoinder  I  am  preparing  will  prove 
that  J  understood  it. — But  as  to  those  books  whose 
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loss  jrou  Ument  and  howl  over,  I  may  tell  rou 
that  you  will  presently  hold  them  cheaper  when 
it  i<  proved  that  Jesus  of  Nssareth  was  a  liar  and 
deceiver. 

Thi;  Woum. 
Woe  to  us ;  woe  to  as  f 

CviuLLua. 

[St^^mg/arward.]  Emperor — what  mean  yon 
hy  that  ? 

JULMM. 

Did  not  the  crucilied  Jew  prophecy  that  the 
Temple  of  Jerusalem  should  lie  in  ruiiu  Ull  the 
end  of  time  ? 

CYRILI.Ut. 

So  shaU  it  be  ! 

Julian. 

Oh  fools  !  At  this  moment  my  general,  Jovian, 
with  two  thousand  workmen,  is  at  Jerusalem, 
rebuilding  the  temple  in  all  its  glory.  Wait, 
wait,  you  stiflT-necked  doubters — you  snail  team 
who  is  the  mightier,  the  Emperor  or  the  Galilean. 

CVRILLUS. 

Sire,  that  you  yourself  shall  learn  to  your  dis- 
may. I  held  my  peace  till  you  blasphemed  the 
Highest,  and  called  him  a  liar;  but  now  I  tell 
you  that  Tou  have  not  a  feather-weight  of  power 
against  ate  Crucified  One  ! 

JUUAN. 

[Coiutraiiung  hi$ntelf.]  Who  are  you,  and  what 
do  you  call  yourself  ? 
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Cyrillus. 

\Conung  Jbrrrard.]  I  will  tell  you.  First  and 
foremost  I  call  myself  a  Christiui,  and  that  is  a 
most  honourable  name ;  for  it  shall  never  be  wiped 
away  from  the  earth. 

Furthermore,  I  bear  the  name  of  Cyrillus,  and 
am  known  by  that  name  among  my  brethren  and 
sisters. 

But  If  I  keep  the  former  name  unspotted,  I 
shall  reap  eternal  life  as  a  reward. 

Julian. 

Yott  are  mistaken,  Cyrillus  1  You  know  I  am 
not  unversed  in  the  mysteries  of  your  creed. 
Believe  me — he  in  whom  you  put  yourtrust  is  not 
the  being  you  imagine.  He  died,  in  very  truth, 
at  the  time  when  the  Roman,  Pontius  Pilate,  was 
governor  in  Judea. 

Cyrillus. 

I  am  not  mistaken.  'Tis  you,  oh  Emperor,  who 
err  in  this.  'Tis  you,  who  repudiated  Christ  at 
the  moment  when  he  gave  you  domini<m  over  the 
world. 

Therefore  I  tell  you,  in  his  name,  that  he  will 
quickly  take  from  you  both  your  dominion  and 
your  life ;  and  then  shall  you  recognise,  too  late, 
liow  mighty  is  he  whom  in  your  blindness  you 
desmse. 

Yea,  as  you  have  forgotten  his  benefits,  he  will 
not  remember  his  lovingkindneas,  when  he  shall 
rise  up  to  punish  you. 

You  have  cast  down  his  altars ;  he  shall  cast 
you  down  from  your  throne.  You  have  taken 
delight  in  trampling  his  law  under  foot,  that  very 
law  which  you  yourself  once  proclaimed  to  b»- 
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tievere.  In  like  manner  shall  the  Lord  trample 
you  under  his  heel.  Your  body  ebttllbe  scAttered 
to  the  wild  winds,  and  your  souJ  shall  descend  to 
a  place  of  greater  torments  than  you  can  devise 
for  me  and  mine  ! 

IThe   nvnten  Jlock  around  Cybillub,  with 
criet  and  lamentalitnu. 

Julian, 

I  would  fain  have  spared  you,  Cyrillus !  The 
gods  are  my  witnesses  that  I  hate  you  not  for 
your  faith's  aake.  But  you  have  mocked  at  my 
imperial  power  and  authority,  and  that  I  must 
[mnisli. 

[To  ike  Captain  of  the  Guard. 

Fromentinus,  lead  this  man  to  prison,  and  let 
the  executioner  Typhon  give  him  as  many  lashes 
with  the  scourge  as  are  needful  to  make  him  con- 
fess that  the  Emperor,  and  not  the  Galilean,  has 
all  power  npon  earth. 

Grcoory. 
Be  stnmg,  Cyrillus,  my  brother  1 

CVBILLVS. 

nViih  upraised  handt.]  How  blessed  am  I,  to 
suffer  for  the  g^ory  of  God  ! 

\_Tke  taldiert  teise  and  drag  hitn  out. 

The  Women. 
[With  lean  and  tobt.]     Woe  to  us  !     Woe,  woe, 
to  the  apostate  ! 


Disperse  these  maniacs  [     Let  them  be  driven 
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out  of  tbe  city  as  rebels.     I  will  no  longer  endure 

tills  defiance  and  scandal. 

[Tie  guard  drioet  the  lamenting  crtnod  wtio 
the  fide  streets.  Only  the  Emperor  and 
kit  suite  remain  behittd.  A  man  who  hat 
hitherto  been  hidden  it  now  teen  ^ing  at 
the  church  door  ;  he  it  in  torn  garmenit, 
and  hat  athet  ttreim  on  hit  head. 

A  Soldier. 
rSEIttrMf  Mm  with  a  lanee-thajl.]     Up,  np;   be 
off! 

The  Maw. 
[Looting  up.]     Tread  under  fcmt  tliia  salt  with- 
out savour,  rejected  of  the  Lord  I 

Julian. 
Oh  everlasting  gods  ! — HekeboUn^—  t 

The  CouRTiEBfl. 
Ah,  BO  it  is,— Hekebolius.' 

Hkkebouus. 

Thftt  is  no  longer  my  name  ]     I  am  nameless. 

I   have   denied   the   baptism  that  gave  me  my 

Julian. 
Arise,  friend  ?    Your  mind  is  distempered 

Hkkbboliuh. 
Judas's  brother    is  pestiferous.       Away    from 

Julian. 
Oh  feeble-hearted  man     — 
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HlKHOLIUS. 

Avftimt,  tempter  t  Take  back  your  thirty 
pieces  of  silver  1  la  it  not  written,  "Tboa  slialt 
forsake  wife  and  children  for  the  Lord's  sake  "  ? 

And  I i     For  the  sake  of  wife  and  children 

have  1  betrayed  the  Lord  my  God  !     Woe,  woe, 
woe ! 

\H<  cmttt  htnuelf  donm  again  on  Aitjaee. 

Julian. 
Such  flames  of  madiuM  do  these  writingt  kindle 

over  the  earth .' 

And  do  I  not  well  to  bum  them  f 
Wait !     Ere  a  year  has  passed  the  Temple  of 
the  Jews  shall  stand  again  on   Zion    hill, — the 
■plendoor  of  its  golden  dome  shining  over  the 
world,  and  testifying :  Liar,  liar,  liar ! 

{He  goei  kattily  anm^,  Jbllomed  hy    the 
pmhuophert. 


SCENE  THIRD. 

A  road  otUtide  the  aty.  To  the  left,  by  the  wmfaidef 
Handt  a  ttatve  of  Cybele  amid  ike  ttun^  of 
hewn-donm  treet.  At  a  little  dittance  to  the  lejl 
it  ajmedmit,  toith  a  stone  bann.     It  it  toroantt 

On  a  step  at  thefiol  of  the  goddett't  ttatue  litt  an 
old  priett,  with  a  covered  ba»hel  in  hit  lap.  A 
nimiber  of  men  and  momen  carry  water  from  the 
fomUm*.  Pattert-by  are  teen  on  the  road.  From 
the  Uft  alert  the  dyer  Puocion,  meanly  clad, 
mth  a  great  bundu  on  hit  head.  He  mmte 
EuNAPius  the  barber,  who  comet  from  the  dty. 
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pMOCtON. 

AIui  f— 4nj  friend  Eimapiiu  in  full  court  dress  I 

EuNAPius. 
Sluune  on  you  for  modting  a  poor  m*n. 

Phociox. 
Call  you  that  mockery  7     I  thought  it  vw  the 
highert  diatinctlon. 

EuNAnus. 
You  may  say  bo  indeed.     Tis  now  the  height  of 
distinction  to  go  in  rags,  especially  if  they  have 
lain  long  enough  in  the  gutter. 

Phociok. 
Hew  will  all  this  end,  think  yon  f 

EuNAPius. 
What  should  I  careP    I  know  how  it  has  ended 
with  me,  and  that  is  enough. 

Pnocion. 
Are  you  no  longer  in  the  Emperor's  service  i 

EUNAPIUS. 

What  should  the  Emperor  Julian  want  with  a 
barber  f  Think  you  he  has  bis  hair  cut,  or  his  Ward 
trimmed  ?  He  does  not  even  comb  them.  But 
how  goes  it  with  you  ?  You  do  not  look  much 
better  off. 

Phocion. 

Alas,  Eunaplus,  purple-^eing  has  had  its 
day. 
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EUNAPIUS, 

Bight,  right ;  now  we  dye  only  the  backs  of 
the  Christians.  But  what  is  that  you  are  toiling 
with? 

PUOCION. 

A  bundle  of  willow  bark.  I  am  to  dye  fools' 
<daaks  for  the  philosc^hers. 

[A  deiachment  of  toldiert  enter*  from  tie 
right  i  they  range  thenuehei  betide  tAe 
^Itte  of  Cybele, 

Phocion. 
{Tooneofihemenbeade  Ikeitoneham.^     What 
does  this  mean  i 

The  Man. 
The  statae  is  to  be  fed  once  more. 

Phocion. 
WHl  the  Emperor  sacrifice  here  this  evening  ? 

Another  Man. 
Does  he  not  sacrifice  both  morning  and  eren- 
ing — Bometimes  here,  sometimes  there  ? 

A  Woman. 
Tls  hard  on  us  poor  folk  that  the  new  Empeior 
is  BO  much  in  love  with  the  gods. 

Another  Wohah. 
Nay,  Dione,  say  not  so.     Ought  we  not  all  to 
love  the  gods  i 

The  First  Woman. 
Maybe,  maybe ;  but  'tis  hard  on  ub  ntme  the 
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One  or  the  Men. 

[POaitt  lo  Hu  right.']     Look — there  he  cotaes. 

Tht  Ehivror  Julian  advancet  in  prieilly  aOire, 
milk  a  tacnficial  tmfe.  Mam  philoaophert, 
pTtetU,  and  tervanlt  turround  him,  along  mth 
mt  guard.  After  iheaicomtia  crowd  of  people, 
Ktme  mocking,  tome  indignant. 

One  op  the  Nbwcoheeu. 
There  Btsnds  the  goddess.     Now  you  shsU  see 
sport. 

An  Older  Man. 
Do  joa  call  thftt  sport?    How  many  hungiy 
mouths  could  be  fed  with  what  is  wast^  herC'^ 

Julian. 

[Apprvachiitg  the  ttatue.]  Oh,  this  sight!  It 
fills  my  heart  with  rapture  tad  my  eyes  with  tears 
of  sorrow. 

Yes,  I  must  indeed  weep,  when  I  remetaber 
that  diis  awe-inspirhig  goddess's  statue,  over- 
thrown by  impious  and  audacious  hands,  has  lain 
so  long  as  ii  in  a  sleep  of  oblivion~~and  that, 
mctfeover,  in  a  place  I  loathe  to  mention. 

[Suppreued  laughter  among  the  lUtenert. 
Julian  tuna  angrily. 

But  I  feel  no  less  rapture  when  I  remember 
that  to  me  it  was  vouchsafed  to  rescue  the  Divine 
Mother  from  so  unworthy  a  situation. 

May  I  not  well  be  enraptured  by  this  thought  ? 
— Men  say  of  me,  that  I  have  won  a  few  victories 
over  the  barbarians,  and  praise  me  for  them. 
For  my  part,  I  set  more  value  on  what  I  am  doing 
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{or  the  gods ;  for  to  them  we  owe  &11  our  strength 
and  all  our  care. 

[To  ihoicby  the  ttoHe  batin. 

It  pleaaes  me,  however,  to  find  that  there  are 
■ome  in  this  stiff-necked  city  wh«  are  not  deaf 
to  niy  exhortations,  but  have  come  forth  with 
seemly  piety— and,  I  doubt  not,  have  brought 
with  them  suitable  offerings. 

[Hegoet  up  to  the  Old  Priest. 

What  do  I  see?  One solituy  old  man  t  Where 
are  your  brethren  of  the  temple  i 

Turn  Olo  PniBiT. 
Sire,  they  arc  all  dead  but  I. 

JUUAN. 

Alt  dead  J  The  road  laid  irreverently  clove 
to  the  sanctuary.     The   venerable   grave  hewn 

Old  man — where  are  the  sacrificial  offerings  ? 

The  Olo  Priest. 
[Panting  to  the  batket.]    Here,  rire ! 

JtnjAN. 
Yes,  yes ;  but  the  rest  f 

The  Olo  Pubst. 
ThIsisalL 

[He  opmt  tkt  hqditt. 

JuUAN. 

A  goose  t     And  this  goose  is  all  ? 
The  Old  PaiisT. 
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JuUAN. 

Aad  wtmt  ptont  own  have  we  to  tluak  tot  so 
gettttoat  ma  offering  i 

The  Old  Prievt. 
I  brougM  it  with  me  myself.     Oh,  sire,  1>e  not 
wroth ;  titia  one  was  all  I  had. 

[Laughter  ami  muUeringt  among  the  bt/ttanden. 

SuPPRUSED  Voices. 
Ill  enough    A  goose  is  more  than  enou^ 

Julian. 
Oh  Antioch — yoa  put  my  patience  to  a  hard 
tert! 

A  Man  in  the  Crowd. 
Bread  first,  offerings  afterwards  1 

Phocion. 
\Nyd^  him   in  the  tide,]      Well   said;    well 

Another  Man. 
Give  the  cltlzena  food ;  the  gods  may  do  as 
best  they  can. 

A  THIRD  Man. 
We  were  better  off  nndei  Chi  and  Kappa  ! 

JuUAN. 

Oh  you  shameless  brawlers,  with  your  Chi  and 
Kappa  !  Think  you  I  do  not  know  whom  you 
mesa  by  Chi  and  Kappa  ?  Ho-ho,  I  know  very 
well.  'Tis  a  by-word  among  you.  You  mean 
Christ  and  Constantius.  But  their  dominion  is  past, 
and  1  shall  soon  find  means  of  subduing  the  fro- 
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wardnesa  and  Ingratitude  yon  display  both  towards 
the  gods  and  towards  me.  Youare  offended  because 
I  allot  the  gods  their  due  oBieriogs.  You  mock 
at  my  modest  attire  and  my  nntrimmed  beard. 
This  beard  is  a  very  thorn  in  your  eyes  I  You  call 
it,  Irreverently, a  goat'sbeard.  But  I  tell  you, oh 
fools,  it  is  a  wise  man's  t>eard.  I  am  not  ashamed 
to  let  yon  know  that  this  beard  harbours  vermin, 
as  wiUow  copses  harbour  game — and  vet  this 
despised  beard  is  more  honourable  to  me  than  your 
smooth-shaven  chins  to  you ! 

EuNAPIUS. 

[Half  alotuL]  What  foolishnefs  ;  most  unrea- 
sonable i 

JuUAN. 

But  think  you  I  will  leave  your  mockeries 
unanswered?  No,  no,  you  will  find  yourselves 
mistaken.  Only  wait ;  you  shall  hear  from  me 
sooner  than  you  think.  I  am  at  this  moment 
preparing  a  treatise,  entitled  "  The  Beard-Hater." 
And  would  you  know  against  whom  it  is  directed  f 
It  is  directed  against  you,  citizens  of  Antioch — 
against  you,  whom  I  describe  in  it  as  "  those 
ignorant  hounds."  You  will  find  in  it  my  reasons 
for  many  things  that  now  seem  strange  to  you  in 
my  behaviour. 

FROKENTINTrS. 

[EnUruui from  lie  right.]  GreatEmperor,  I  bring 
yon    good    news.      Cyrillus    has    already    given 

way 

JuUAN. 

Ah,l  thought  BO. 
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Fromentinus. 
Tjrphtm  did  hif  work  bravely.  The  prisoner 
w«s  rtripped,  tied  hy  the  wriats,aad  slung  to  the 
nfterij  lo  tbst  the  tips  of  his  toes  barely  toncfaed 
the  Boor ;  then  Typhon  scourged  him  from  behind 
with  a  lash  of  ox  tinews  ttwt  circled  his  body 
round  to  the  breast. 

Julian. 
Oh  how  wicked  to  force  us  to  use  such  means  1 

Fromentinus. 
Lest  he  should  die  under  our  hands,  we  had  at 
last  to  release  the  obstinate  wretch.  He  remained 
for  a  time  quite  stilt,  and  seemed  to  reflect ;  then 
suddenly  he  demanded  to  be  brought  before  the 
Emperor. 

Julian. 
This   pleases  me.     And    you   are  having   him 
brought  hither  ? 

Fromentinus. 
Yes,  sire — here  they  come  with  him. 
A  detachment  of  nldiert  enlen,  conducting  Cyrillus. 

Julian. 

Ah,  my  good  Cyrillus, — ^you   are  not  quite  so 
overweening  as  you  were,  I  see. 

Cyrillus. 
Have  yon  read  In  the  entrails  of  some  beast  or 
bird  what  I  have  to  say  to  you  ? 

JUUAN. 

Methlnka  there  needs  no  divination  to  foresee 
that   you  have   come   to   your   senses,  that  70U 
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tenoDnce  yonr  deliuionB  concenung  the  G«lileui'i 
power,  And  that  yoa  acknovledge  both  the 
Emperor  tuid  our  gods  to  be  greater  than  be, 
Cyrillus. 
Itnsginetioauch  thing.  Your  gods  are  powerless; 
and  if  yoa  cling  to  these  graven  images,  that  can 
neither  hear  nor  see,  yon  yourself  wQl  soon  be  u 
powerless  as  thej. 

JUUAN. 

Cjnillns — is  this  what  you  have  to  say  t 
Ctruxus. 

No;  I  come  to  thank  you.  Hitherto  I  have 
dreaded  you  and  your  tortures.  But  in  the  hour 
of  agony  I  won  the  victory  of  the  spirit  over  all 
that  Is  corruptible.  Yes,  Emperor,  while  your 
hirelings  thought  I  was  hanging  in  torment  from 
the  prison  roof, — I  lay,  happy  as  a  child,  in  my 
Saviour's  arms;  and  when  your  executioners 
seemed  to  be  flaying  my  body  with  stripes,  the 
Lord  passed  his  healing  hand  over  the  wounds, 
took  away  the  crown  of  thonu,  and  [daced  on  my 
hrow  the  crown  of  life. 

Therefore  I  thank  yon ;  no  mortal  has  ever  done 
ne  so  great  a  service  as  you. 

And  lest  you  should  think  I  fear  you  for  the 

[He  (ArofEw  back  hit  cloak,  lean  open  hit 

womidt  and  eattt  piece*  ofjleth  at  the 

EirtperoT  t  Je^ 

— see — see — gorge   yourself  with  the  blood  you 

thirst  after !     Bat  as  iar  me,  know  that  I  thirst 

after  Jesus  Christ  alone. 

[^AHob  of  horror  are  heard  among  the 
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Many  Votcts. 
Thii  will  bring  di*ut«r  on  na  kll '. 

Jdlian. 
[Who  ha*  Ttcoiled.]     Hold  the  madman,  leat  he 
lay  handi  on  us  ! 

[The  totdiert  tmroiaid  CvniLi-ui  and  drag 
km  to  the  water  bat'at;  at  the  tame 
•MNfMMf  the  voicei  of  tuigiiig  fpomm  are 
heard  to  the  right, 

JUUAN. 

lioA  th«re,  Fromantinus — what  strange  company 

to  that f 

FRDHKMTiinia. 
My     gracious     Emperor,     'tto     the     psalm- 

stoger* 

Julian. 
Ah,  that  band  of  ntving  women—— 

Frohentinus. 

The  governor  Alexander  has  taken  Swrn  them 

some  writings  which  they  hold  sacred.    They  are 

going  oat  of  the  city  to  weep  at  the  graves  of  the 

Christians. 

JULUM. 

[With  cle?tched  haiuU.]      Defiance  ;    defiance — 
from  men  and  women  alike  ! 

[Old  PuBLiA,  and  tnaity  other  momen,  come 
along  the  road. 

PUBLIA. 

[Si^t. 
Their  gods  are  of  marble,  and  silver  and  gold. 
They  shall  crumble  to  mould. 
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Chorus  of  Wohen. 
To  mould ;  to  moald  ! 

They  murder  our  brothers  ;  our  children   they 

Soar  up,  doves  of  song,  and  pray  God  to  le- 
quite! 

Chorus  of  Wombh. 
Pmy  God  to  requite ! 

PUBUA. 

[Catdmg  tigkl  of  Julmn.]  There  he  abtndsl 
Woe  to  the  miscreant  who  has  burnt  the  vord  of 
the  Lord  I  Think  you  you  can  bum  the  word 
of  the  Lord  irith  fire  f  I  will  tell  you  where  it 
bunu. 

[She  wretlt  a  imfe  Jrom  <me  of  Ihe  tacri- 

Jieing  priettt,  cult  open  her  breatt  and 

proMt  into  the  teound. 

Here  the  word  bums.  You  may  bum  our  books ; 

but  the  word  shall  burn  in  the  hearta  of  men  until 

the  uttermost  end  of  time  I 

[She  catU  the  knife  from  her. 

The  Wohen. 

[Sing  mik  gromtig  ectbuy. 
Let  writing  be  burnt,  and  let  bodiei  hs  slain ; 
The  word  shall  remain — 
The  word  shall  remain  1 
[Theg  lake  Publia  into  lieir  tmdri  aitd  go 
out  Umtardt  Ike  comniry. 

The  Peoplk  by  the  Fountain. 
Woe    to    us ;     the    Galileans'     God    is    the 
strongest! 


b,  Google 


S64  TMK    EMPEROR    JULIAN.  [aCT   III. 

Other  Voices. 
What  avail  all  our  gods  against  this  one  f 

Others  again. 
No  offering  !     No  worship  !     'Twill  incense  the 
terrible  one  against  us. 

Oh  fools !  Yon  fear  to  incense  a  man  long  dead, 
— a  false  prophet — ^you  shall  have  proof  of  it. 
He  is  a  lur,  I  uy !  Wait  but  n  little  longer. 
Evei7  day,  every  tionr,  may  bring  tidings  from 
Jerusaleni 

Jovian,  muni  travAtUUned,  enlen  ka^Uy,  niUh  a  fem 
folUmien,from  lit  right. 

Jovian. 

Most  gracious  Emperor,  pardon  your  servant  for 
seeking  you  here. 

Julian. 
[With  a  crtf  ofjiy.^  Jovian  t  Oh  welcome  news-  . 
bearer! 

Jovian. 
I  come  direct  from  Judea.     I  learned  at  the 
palace  that  you  were  here 

Julian. 
Oh,  ever-praiseworthy  gods, — yon  setting  sun 
■hall  not  go  down  upon  the  lie.     How  far  have 
you  progressed  ?     Speak,  my  Jovian  ! 

JovuN. 
nViih  a  gUutce  at  the  cnwrf.]     Size,  shall  I  tel/ 
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Julian. 
All,  «11— from  first  to  last ! 

Jovian. 
I  arrived  at  Jerusalem  with  the  architects  and 
Koldiers,  and  the  two  thousand  workmen.  We  went 
to  work  at  once  to  claxr  the  ground.  Might; 
remnants  of  the  walla  remained.  They  fell  before 
our  pickaxes  and  crowbars  so  easily  that  it  seemed 
as  though  some  unseen  power  were  helping  ns  to 
efface  them 

JUUAN. 

You  see  !     What  did  1  tell  you  I 

in  the  meantime  immense  heaps  of  mortar  were 
dicing  brought  together  for  the  new  bnilding. 
Then,  without  any  warning,  there  arose  a  whirl- 
ivind,  which  spread  the  lime  like  a  cloud  over  the 
whole  region. 

Julian. 
Go  on ;  go  on  . 

Jovian. 
The  same  night  the  earth  shook  repeatedly. 

Voices  in  the  Crowd. 
Hear  that !     The  earth  shook. 

Jhuan. 
Go  on,  I  say  ! 

We  were  nothing  daunted  by  this  strange  event. 
But  whun  we  had  dug  so  deep  into  the  ground 
as  to  open  the  subterranean  vaults,  and  the  stone- 
hewen  went  down  to  work  by  torchlight— 
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JUUAM. 

Jovian, — wlut  thai  f 

Jonui. 

Sire,  s  terrible,  a  monstroiu  stream  of  fire  bunt 
out  of  the  caverns.  A  thnndering  noise  shook 
the  whole  dXy.  The  vaults  burst  asunder;  hon- 
dreds  of  workinen  were  killed  in  them,  and  the 
few  who  escaped  fled  with  lacerated  limbs. 

Whispeiuno  Vdicxl 
The  Galileans'  God '. 

JUUAN. 

Om  I  believe  all  this  ?    Did  jon  see  it? 

Jovian. 

With  mj  own  ^es.    We  began  anew.    Sire,  In 

the    presence  of    raany   thousands — awestmck, 

kneeling,  exulting,   praying — the   same  wonder 

was  twice  repeated. 

JUUAH. 

[Pale   and   trembHitg.]     And    then ?     In 

one  word, — what  has  tne  Emperor  achieved  In 
Jerusalem  i 

Jovian. 
The  Emperor  has  AilfiUed  the  Galilean's  pro- 
phecy. 

Julian, 

Fulfilled f 

Jovian. 
Throngh  you  is  the  saying  accomplished :  "Not 
cme  stone  shall  remain  upon  another.". 
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Men  and  Women. 
The  Galilean  has  overcome  the  Empeior  I  .The 
Galilean  is  greater  than  Julian ! 

Julian. 

[  To  the  priett  of  Cybele.]  You  may  go  home,  old 
nuD  !  And  take  your  goose  with  yon.  We  will 
have  no  sacrifice  this  evening. 

[He  titnu  lo  the  crowd, 

I  heard  some  say  the  GalUean  had  conquered. 
It  may  appear  so ;  bntltell  youEtis  a  d^usion. 
Oh  senselesB  clods;  oh  contemptible  dolts, — believe 
me,  it  vill  not  be  long  before  the  tables  are  turned ! 

I  will ;  I  will 1    Ah,  only  wail  1     1  am 

already  collecting  material  for  a  treatise  against 
the  Galilean.  It  is  to  be  in  seven  chapters ;  and 
when  hli  followers  have  read  that, — and  whe^ 
«  The  Beaid-Hater,"  too— 

Give  me  your  arm,  Fromentinus !  This  defiance 
has  wearied  me. 

[To  Ihe  guard,  at  he pauet  Ihe  fomUaiH. 

Set  Cyrillus  free ! 

[He  reiumt  with  hit  ntinu*  to  the  at^, 

TuK  Crowd  at  thk  Fountain. 
[Shotiti$tg  ttfler  him  with  tcornfitl laughter.]    There 
goes  the  tutar-butcher ! — There  goes  the  ragged 
bear  t — ^There  goes  the  ape  with  the  long  arms ! 


SCENE  FOURTH 

MoonSghl.     Anumgike  rvintofthe  temple  of  Apollo. 

The  !^pBRoR  Julian  and  Maxihus  the  Mystic, 

6oU  tn   robet,  appear  among    the   overthronm 
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Maximui. 
Whither,  my  brother  ? 

JuUAN. 

Where  it  is  loneliest. 


Julian, 
Is  not  the  vbole  earth  a  rubbish-heap  i 

Maxim  UB. 

Yet  you  have  showm  that  what  Has  fallen  can  be 
restored. 

JUUAN. 

Mocker!  In  Athens  I  saw  how  a  cobbler  had 
made  himself  a  little  workshop  in  the  temple  of 
Theseas.  In  Rome,  I  hear,  a  comer  of  the  Basilica 
Julia  is  used  for  a  bullock-stable.  Call  you  that 
rettonttoni 

Majuhus. 

Why  not  ?  Does  not  everything  happen  little 
1^  little  f  What  is  a  whole  but  the  sum  of  all  the 
parts? 

Julian. 

Foolish  wisdom ! 

[He  poinlt  to  the  overturned  ttatue  of  Apollo, 

See  this  noseless  face.  See  this  splintered 
elbow, — these  shattered  loins.  Does  the  sum  of 
all  these  deformities  restore  to  us  the  divine  per- 
fection of  bygone  beauty  i 
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Maximus. 
Hew  kaaw  jou  that  that  bygone  beautj  mm 
bcAittifbl — in  itself— apart  from  the  niectatm's 
idea? 

Julian, 
Ah,  Maximus,  that  is  just  the  question.    What 
exists  in  itself?   Aiter  to-dayl  know  of  nothing. 
[He  tickt  the  head  of  ApoUo. 
Have  you  ever  been  mightier,  in  yourself? 
Strange,  Maximus,  that  there  should  dwell  such 
strength  in  delusion.     Look  at  those  Galileans. 
And  look  at  me  in  the  old  days,  when  I  thought 
it  possible  to 'build  up  again  the  fallen  world  of 
beau^. 

Maximus. 
Friend — if  delusion  he  a  necessity  to  you,  return 
to  the  Galileans.     They  will  receive  you  with 
open  arms. 

JULUN. 

You  know  well  that  that  is  impossible.  Em- 
peror and  Galilean  !  How  reconcile  that  contra- 
diction? 

Yes,  this  Jesus  Christ  is  the  greatest  rebel  that 
ever  lived.  What  was  Brutus — what  was  Cassius, 
compared  with  him  ?  They  murdered  only  the 
man  Julius  Caesar;  but  he  murders  all  that  is 
called  Caesar  or  Augustus.  Is  peace  eonceivahle 
between  the  Galilean  and  the£mperor?  Is  there 
roomfor  the  two  of  them  together  upon  the  earth? 
For  he  lives  on  the  earth,  Maximus, — the  Galilean 
lives,  I  say,  however  thoroughly  both  Jews  and 
Romans  imagined  that  they  had  killed  him;  he 
lives  in  the  rebellious  minds  of  men ;  he  lives  in 
their  scorn  and  defiance  of  all  visible  authority. 
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"Render  unto'Caesar  the  things  that  are  Caesa/s, 
—and  to  God  the  things  that  are  God's  ! "  Never 
has  mouth  of  man  uttered  a  craftier  saying  than 
that.  What  lies  behind  it  ?  What,  and  how 
much,  belongs  to  the  Emperor  ?  That  saying  is 
nothing  but  a  bludgeon  wherewith  to  strike  the 
crown  from  off  the  Emperor's  head. 

Maximu*. 
Yet  the  great  Constantine  knew  faow  to  com- 
pound matters  with  the  Galilean — and  your  prede- 
cessor too. 

JuLMN. 

Yes,  could  one  only  be  as  easily  saUsGed  as  they ! 
fiat  call  you  that  ruling  the  empire  of  the  worid  ? 
Constantine  widened  the  boundaries  of  bis 
dominion,  but  did  he  not  fix  narrow  boundaries  to 
bis  spirit  and  his  will?  You  rate  that  man  too 
high  when  you  call  him  "  the  great."  Of  my 
predecessor  I  will  not  speak ;  he  was  more  slave 
th»n  Emperor,  and  I  cawiot  be  contented  with 
the  name  atone. 

No,  no,  a  truce  is  not  to  be  thought  of  in  this 
contest  And  yet — to  have  to  give  way  !  Oh, 
Maximus,  after  these  deftrats  I  cunnot  retain  the 
crown — yet  neither  can  I  renounce  it. 

You,  Maximos,  who  can  interpret  omens  whose 
mystic  meaning  Is  hidden  from  all  others — you 
who  can  read  the  volume  of  the  etemat  stars, — 
can  you  foretell  the  issue  of  this  struggle  ? 

Maxihus. 
Yes,  my  brother,  I  can  foretell  the  iasae. 
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Julian. 
Can  joa  i    Then  tell  mc—  !     Who  ihall  con- 
quer ?     The  Emperor  or  the  GalUesn  i 


Soccumb— ^  ?    Both ? 

Haxihim. 
Both,    Whether  in  our  timet  ot  in  hundreds  of 
yean,  I  know  not ;  but  m  it  ihftll  Im  when  the 
right  nun  onnei. 

JULUN. 

And  who  ii  the  right  men  f 
Maximum 


JUUAN. 

You  tolve  the  riddle  hj  *.  still  darker  riddle. 

Maxim  us. 

HoM  me,  brother  and  friend  of  truth  '  I  say 
jou  shall  both  succumb — but  not  that  fou  shall 
perish. 

Does  not  the  child  succumb  in  the  Touth,  md 
the  routh  in  the  man  i  Yet  neither  child  nor 
youth  perishes. 

Oh,  laj  beat-loved  pupil — have  you  f oq;otten  all 
our  discourse  in  Ephenis  about  the  thieo  emjrires? 
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Ah  M&ximus,   yean   h&ve   pasBed  since   then. 
Speak  I 

Maximub. 

You  know  I  have  never  approved  the  course 
you  have  taken  as  Emperor.  You  have  striven  to 
make  the  youth  a  child  again.  T^eempire  of  the 
fl<;sh  is  swallowed  up  in  the  empire"of"tbe-q)idij__^ 
Butthe  empire  of  the  spirit  la  not  final,  any  more 
iTiiiTTTlir  ywulli  in,  Timlin  1 1  'iliii'iii  to  hinder  the 
growth  of  the  youth,^to~KfLltt;H»iaiiroio  becom- 
ing a  man.  Oh  fool,  who  have  drawn  your  sword 
against  that  which  is  to  be—  against  the  third 
empire,  in  which  the  twin-natured  shall  reign: 

Julian. 

And  he ? 

Maxihus. 
The  Jews  have  a  name  for  him.     They  call  him 
Messiah,  and  they  await  him. 

Julian. 
[SUmfy  and  IhougkifuUy.]      MessUh  ^—Neither 
Emperor  nor  Redeemer? 

Masimus. 
Both  in  one,  and  one  in  both, 

Julian, 
Emperor-God — God- Emperor.     Emperor  in  the 
kingdom  of  the  spirit, — and  God  in  that  of  the 
flesh. 

Maxihus. 
That  is  the  third  empire,  Julian ! 
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Julian. 
Yes,  Hftzimus,  that  is  the  third  empire. 

Maximuh. 
In  that  empire  shall  the  present  watchword  of 
revolt  be  realised. 

JUUAN. 

"Render  unto  Caeuu:  the  things  thst  are  Caesar's, 
— and  to  God  the  things  that  are  God's,"  Yes, 
yes,  then  the  Emperor  is  in  God,  and  God  in  the 
Emperor. — Ah,  dreams,  dreams, — who  shall  break 
the  Galilean's  power  i 

Maxim  us. 

Wherein  lies  the  Galilean's  power? 

JUUAN. 

I  have  brooded  over  that  question  in  vain. 

Maxihus. 
Is  it  not  somewhere  written  :  "Thou  shalt  have 
none  other  gods  but  me  "  ? 

Jvu*N. 
Yes — yes — yes ! 

Maximus. 
The  Seer  of  Nazareth  did  not  preach  this  gotl 
or  that ;  he  skid :  "  God  is  I ;— I  am  God." 

Julian. 

Ay,  this  thing  without  me !    "Tis  that  which 

makes  the  Emperor  powerless. 

The  third  empire  ?  The  Messiah  ?  Not  the 
Jews'  Messiah,  but  the  Messiah  of  the  two  empires, 
the  spirit  and  the  world ? 
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Haximub. 
TheGod-I 


Julian, 
The  Emperor-God. 

Mazihui. 
Lt^M  in  Pan — Pan  in  Logot. 

JVLUN. 

Haximuf, — how  comes  he  into  being  ? 
Maxim  us. 
'    He  cornea  into  being  in   the  num  who  wills 
fainuelf. 

JVUAN. 

Hy  beloved  teecher, — I  must  leave  you 

Haximus. 
Whither  are  you  going } 

To  the  city.  The  Persian  king  has  made  over- 
tures of  peace,  which  I  too  hastily  accepted.  My 
envoys  are  already  on  the  way.  They  must  be 
overtaken  and  recalled. 

Maxim  us. 

You  will  reopen  the  war  against  King  Sapor  ? 

Julian. 
I  will  do  what  Cyrus  dreamed  of,  and  Alexander 

attempted 

MAxntus, 
Julian! 
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Jduan. 
I   will    pOMcn    the    world. — Good-night,  my 

Maximiu! 

[He  ntaiet  a  gettun  of  Jartmtll,  and  goet 
hattily  amm.  Maxihim  looit  thought 
fiUfyafieriiiK. 

The  Chorus  op  thk  Pulm-Sinobrs. 
[Far  amag,  haide  the  paeet  of  the  martyra. 
Ye  gods  of  the  nations,  of  silver  and  gold, 
Ye  shall  cnuable  to  mould! 
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ACT   FOURTH 
SCENE    FIRST. 

The  eatUrnJnmtitr  of  the  en^iire.  A  tvild  motaUain 
landKope.  A  deep  valley  eeparaiet  Ike  highjiirr-- 
grotmd  Jrom  the  mowntiin*  behind. 

The  Emperor  Julian,  m  military  drett,  elattdt  on 
the  edge  of  a  rody  pmnonlory,  and  lookt  into 
Hie  depiht.  A  liliie  way  from  him,  to  the  leji, 
if  and  Nbvita,  the  Pertiait  prince  Hormisdab, 
JoTiAN,  a«d  teverat  other  generalt.  To  the  right, 
betide  a  roiigkly-bHillitonealtar,crouch  the tooih- 
layer,  Numa,  and  two  other  Elruecan  taothtayert, 
exomtfMfUF  the  enlraiU  of  the  tacnficetforomena. 
Further  forward  tiU  Maximus  thk  Mystic  on  a 
tlone,  eurrounded  by  PiUBCVB,  Kytkon, and  other 
phiioeophert.  Small  detachment*  of  light-armed 
men  nom  and  then  patt  over  the  haght  from  left 

JVUKS. 

[Pointing  donmtvardt.'^      See,  see — the  legions 
wind  like  a  scaly  serpent  through  the  ravine. 

Nevita, 
Those  just  below  us,  in  sheepskin  doublets,  &re 
theScytUMis. 

Whmt  fitxtiiig  hctwls ! 
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Nbvita. 
That  is  the  Scythiwu'  customuj  song,  sbe  f 

JCUAN. 

More  hf>wl  than  soog. 

Nevita. 

Now  come  the  Annenuiis.  Anwees  hinuelf  is 
leading  them. 

Julian. 

The  Roman  legions  must  already  be  out  on  the 
plains.  All  the  neighbouring  tribes  are  hastening 
to  make  their  submission. 

[He  lunu  to  the  officer*. 

The  twelve  hundred  ships,  containing  all  our 
stores  and  munitions,  lie  assembled  on  the  Eu- 
phrates. I  am  now  fully  assured  that  the  fleet  can 
cross  over  to  the  Tigris  by  the  ancient  canal.  The 
whole  army  will  pass  the  river  by  means  of  the 
ships.  Then  we  will  advance  along  by  the  eastern 
bank  as  rapidly  as  the  current  will  suffer  the  ships 
to  follow  us. 

Tell  me,  Hormisdas,  what  think  you  of  this 
pkn? 

HoRMtSDAS. 

Invincible  general,  I  know  that  under  yoar  vic- 
torious protection  it  will  be  vouchsafed  me  to  tread 
once  more  the  soU  of  my  fatherland, 

Julian. 
What  a  relief  to  be  rid  of  those  narrow-breasted 
citizens  t  What  terror  was  in  their  eyes  when  they 
pressed  round  my  chariot  as  I  leftthecity  !  "Come 
again  quiukly,"  they  cried,  "  and  be  more  gracious 
to  U3  than  now."     I  will  never  revisit  Antioch.     I 
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witl  Dever  sgaia  set  eyes  on  that  ungntefol  city '. 
Whea  t  have  coaqaered  I  will  return  by  way  of 
Tarans. 

\_He  go€t  tip  to  the  toolktai/er*. 
Nimu, — what  omens  for  our  campaign  do  you 
find  this  morning  ? 

NUKA. 

The  omens  warn  you  not  to  pass  the  frontier  of 
your  empire  this  year. 

Julian. 
H'm  I    How  read  you  this  omen,  Mazimus  i 

Maxikvs. 
1  read  it  thus :  the  omen  counsels  you  to  subdue 
all  the  regions  you  traverse ;  thus  you  will  never 
pass  the  frontier  of  your  empire. 

Julian, 
So  f  s  it ,  We  must  look  closely  into  such  super- 
natural signs;  for  there  is  wont  to  be  a  double 
meaning  in  them.  It  even  seems  at  times  as  if 
mysterious  powers  took  a  delight  In  leading  men 
astray,  especially  in  great  undertakings.  Were 
there  not  some  who  held'it  an  evil  omen  tfaat  the 
colonnade  in  Hierapolis  fell  in  and  buried  half  a 
hundred  soldiers,  just  as  we  marched  through  the 
city  ?  But  I  say  that  that  is  a  presage  of  a  two- 
fold good.  In  the  first  place  it  foreshows  the 
downfall  of  Persia,  and  in  the  second  place  the 
doom  of  the  unhappy  Galileans.  For  what  sol- 
diers were  they  who  were  killed  ?  Why,  Galilean 
convict-soldiers,  who  went  most  unwillingly  to  the 
war ;  and  therefore  fate  decreed  them  that  sudden 
and  inglorious  end. 
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Jovian. 
Most  gmcious  Emperor,  here  comes  a  captain 
from  the  vanguard. 

Ahmian. 
[EnUring  _from  the  righlJ\    Stre,  you  commanded 
me  to  iDform  you  should  anything  strange  befall 
during  our  advance. 

Julian. 
Well  .*     Has  anything  happened  this  morning  ? 

Amhian. 
Yei,  sire,  two  portents. 

JUUAN. 

Quick,  Anunian, — speak  on .' 

Ammian. 

First,  sire,  it  happened  that  when  we  had  gone 

ft  little  way  beyond  the  village  of  Zaita,  a  lion  of 

monstrous  size  burst  from  a  thicket  and  rushed 

straight  at  our  soldiers,  who  killed  it  with  nuuy 

JuUAN. 

Ah'. 

Th£  Phiiasophem. 
What  a  fortunate  omen ! 

HoRMISDAS. 

King  Sapor  calls  himself  the  lion  of  the  natioiu. 

NUMA. 

\Bu*Ud   ai  the  altar.]     Turn  ttack;  turn  back. 
Emperor  Julian .' 

Maximuv. 
Go  fearlessly  forward,  chosen  son  of  victoiy  ' 
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Julian, 

Tura  back  after  thii  ?  As  the  lion  fell  st  Zaita, 
10  shall  the  lion  of  the  nations  fall  before  our 
arrowB.  Does  not  history  warrant  me  in  inter' 
preting  this  omen  to  our  advantage?  Need  I 
remind  such  learned  men  that  when  the  Emperor 
Maximian  conquered  the  Persian  king,  Narses, 
ft  lion,  and  a  huge  wild  boar  besides,  were,  in  like 
manner,  slain  in  front  of  the  Roman  ranks  ? 

[7*0  Ammiax. 

Bnt  now  the  other ?     You  spoke  of  two 

sigiis. 

The  other  is  more  doubtful,  sire !  Your 
chai^er,  Babylonlus,  was  led  forth,  as  you  com- 
manded, fully  equipped,  to  await  your  descent  on 
the  other  side  of  the  mountain.  But  just  at  that 
time  a  detachment  of  Galilean  convict-soldters 
happened  to  pass.  Heavily  laden  as  they  were, 
and  by  no  means  over  willing,  they  had  to  be 
driven  with  scourges.  Nevertheless  they  lifted 
up  their  arms  as  in  rejoicing,  and  burst  forth  into 
a  loud  hymn  in  praise  of  their  deity.  Babylonius 
was  startled  by  the  sudden  noise,  reared  in  bis 
fright,  and  fell  backwards ;  and  as  he  sprawled 
upon  the  ground,  all  his  golden  trappings  were 
soiled  and  bespftttered  with  mud. 

NUMA, 

[At  the  aUar.]  Emperor  Julian, — turn  back, 
turn  back  I 

JUUAN. 

The  Galileans  must  have  done  this  out  of 
malice, — and  yet,  in    spite  of   themselves,  they 
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have  brought  to  pass  a  portent  which  I  hail  with 
delight. 

Yea,  as  Babylooius  fell,  so  shall  Babylon  fall. 
stripped  of  all  the  splendour  of  its  adonunents. 

Pbwcus. 
What  wisdom  in  interpretation  I 

Kytron, 
By  the  gods,  it  must  be  so ! 

The  other  Philosophers. 
So,  and  not  otherwise  I 

JUUAK. 

[To  Nevita.]  The  army  shall  continue  to 
advance.  Nevertheless,  for  still  greater  security, 
I  will  sacrifice  this  evening  and  see  what  the 
omens  indicate. 

As  for  you  Etruscan  jugglers,  whom  I  have 
brought  hither  at  so  great  a  cost,  I  will  no  longer 
Buffer  you  in  the  camp,  where  you  serve  only  to 
damp  the  soldiers'  spirits.  You  know  nothing  of 
the  difficult  calling  you  profess.  What  effrontery  I 
What  measureless  presumption  i  Away  with 
them  1     I  will  not  set  eyes  on  them  again. 

[Some  of  the  guard*  drive  ike  Saotkta^er* 
Old  to  the  ^. 

Babylonius  fell.  The  lion  succumbed  before 
my  soldiers.  Yet  these  things  do  not  tell  us  what 
invisible  help  we  have  to  depend  upon.  The  gods, 
whose  essence  Is  as  yet  by  no  means  duly  ascer- 
tained, seem  sometimes — if  I  may  say  so — to 
slumber,  or,  on  the  whole,  to  concern  themselves 
very  little  with  human  affairs.  We,  my  dear 
friends,  are  so  unfortunate  as  to  live  in  such  an 
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1^.  We  hftve  even  seen  how  certain  divinities 
b&ve  neglected  to  support  well-meant  cndeKToun, 
tending  to  their  own  honour  and  glory. 

Yet  most  we  not  judge  rashly  in  this  matter. 
It  is  conceivable  that  the  immortals,  who  guide 
and  uphold  the  aoiverse,  may  somethnei  depute 
their  power  to  mortal  hands, — not  thereby, 
assurecUy,  lessening  their  own  glory ;  for  is  it  not 
thanks  to  them  that  so  highly-nvoured  '  a  mortal 
— if  he  exist — has  been  bom  into  this  world  ? 

Priscui. 
Oh    matchless    Emperor,    do  not    your    own 
achievements  afford  proof  of  this  ? 

JUUAH. 

I  know  not,  Priscus,  whether  I  dare  rate  my 
own  achievements  so  highly.  I  nay  nothing  of 
the  fact  that  the  Galileans  believe  the  Jew,  Jesus 
of  Nazareth,  to  have  been  thus  elected ;  for  these 
men  err — as  I  shall  conclusively  establish  in  my 
treatise  against  them.  But  I  will  remind  you  of 
Prometheus  in  ancfent  days.  Did  not  that  pre- 
eminent hero  procure  for  mankind  still  greater 
blessings  than  the  gods  seemed  to  vouchsafe — 
wherefore  he  had  to  suSer  much,  both  pain  and 
despiteful  usage,  till  he  was  at  last  exalted  to  the 
communion  of  the  gods — to  which,  in  tmth,  he 
had  all  the  while  belonged  t 

>  Tbe  original  editloD  hfre  rexli  "  braUet,"  and  this  reai- 

in^  is  followed  in  the  ti  anslaiiou.  In  ibt  coUeclcd  edllion 
o[  lbs  n'»  works  (Copenhagen  1899I  ihe  word  betomcs 
'■betndel,"  which  U  probsbly  k  misprint,  but  may,  on  tbe 
oiber  buid,  be  a  coticction.  In  itui  tau,  for  "highly- 
fttiroured"  we  should  have  ID  read  "specially  inspired." 
Ibsen  OKI  tbe  word  "bejndat"  several  limoi  in  "Hedda 
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And  nuty  not  the  same  be  said  both  of  HeTakles 
and  of  Achillef^  and,  finally,  of  the  Macedonian 
Alexander,  with  whom  lome  have  compared  me, 
partly  on  account  of  what  I  achieved  in  Gaul, 
partly,  and  eapeclally,  on  account  of  laj  designs 
in  the  present  campaign  ? 

Nbvita. 
My  Emperor — the  rear-guard  is  now  beneath 
oi— it  Is  perhaps  time ■ 

JULUN. 

Presently,  Nevlta  !  First  I  mast  tell  you  of  a 
rtrange  dream  I  bad  last  night. 

I  dreamed  that  I  saw  a  child  fuirsued  by  a  rich 
man  who  owned  countless  flodcs,  but  despised 
the  worship  of  the  gods. 

This  wicked  man  exterminated  all  the  child's 
kindred.  But  Zeus  took  pity  on  the  child  itself, 
and  held  his  hand  over  it. 

Then  I  saw  this  child  grow  up  intoa  youth.under 
the  care  of  Minerva  and  Apollo. 

Further,  I  dreamed  that  the  youth  fell  asleep 
npon  a  stone  beneath  the  open  sky. 

Then  Hermes  descended  to  him,  in  the  likeness 
of  a  yonng  man,  and  said ;  "  Come  ;  I  will  show 
thee  the  way  to  the  abode  of  the  highest  god !  " 
So  he  led  the  youth  to  the  foot  of  a  very  steep 
mountain.     There  he  left  him. 

Then  the  youth  burst  out  into  tears  and  lamen 
tations,  and  called  with  a  loud  voice  upon  Zeus. 
Ijo,  then,  Minerva  and  the  Sun-King  who  rules 
the  earth  descended  to  his  side,  bore  him  aloft  to 
the  peak  of  the  mountain,  and  showed  him  the 
whole  inheritance  of  his  race. 
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But  this  inherit&ncc  was  the  orb  of  the  eartli 
jrom  oceftn  to  ocean,  and  beyond  the  ocean. 

Then  they  told  the  youth  that  all  this  should 
belong  to  him.  And  therewith  they  gave  him 
three  warnings :  he  should  not  sleep,  as  bis  race 
had  done ;  he  should  not  hearken  to  the  counsel 
of  hypocrites ;  and,  lastly,  he  should  honour  as 
gods  those  who  resemble  the  gods.  "  Forget  not," 
they  said,  on  leaving  him,  "  that  thou  hast  an 
immortal  soul,  and  that  this  thy  soul  is  of  divine 
origin.  And  if  thou  follow  our  (»uiisel  thou  shalt 
see  our  &ther  and  become  a  god,  even  as  we." 


What  are  signs  and  omens  to  this  I 

Kytron. 
It  can  scarcely  be  rasb  to  anticipate  that  the 
Fates   will   think  twice  ere   they    suffer   their 
counseU  to  clash  with  yours. 

JULIAH. 

We  dare  not  build  with  cert^nty  on  such  an 
exception.  But  assuredly  I  cannot  but  find  this 
dream  significant,  although  my  brother  Maximus, 
by  his  silence — against  all  reasonable  expectation 
— seems  to  approve  neither  of  the  dream  Itself, 
nor  of  my  relation  of  it, — But  that  we  must  bear 
with! 

[He  taiet  out  a  roll  (if  paper. 

See,  Jovian;  before  I  arose  this  morning,  I 
noted  down  what  I  had  dreamt.  Take  this  paper, 
let  numerous  copies  of  it  be  made,  and  read  to 
the  various  divisions  of  the  army.  I  hold  it  of 
the  utmost  moment,  on  so  hazardous  an  expedi- 
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tiou,  that,  axtnd  all  dangers  and  difficulties,  the 
soldiers  may  leave  their  fate  securely  in  their 
leader's  hands,  considering  h'm  infallible  in  all 
that  concerns  the  issue  of  die  war. 

Jovian, 
I  pray  you,  my  Emperor,  let  me  be  excused  from 
this. 

JmjAN, 
What  do  you  mean  P 

That  I  cannot  lend  my  aid  to  anything  that  la 
against  the  truth. — Oh,  hear  me,  my  august 
Smperor  and  master !  Is  there  a  single  one  of 
your  soldiers  who  doubts  that  he  is  safe  in  your 
bands  ?  Have  you  not,  on  the  GalUc  frontier,  in 
spite  of  overwhelming  numbers  and  difficulties  of 
all  kinds,  gained  greater  victories  than  any  other 
liviDg  conunaoder  can  boast  of? 

Julian. 
Well,  well  1     What  starUing  news  I 

Jovian. 
All  know  how  marvellously  fortune  has  hitherto 
followed  you.     In  learning  you  excel  all  other 
mortals,  and  in  the  glorious  art  of  eloquence  you 
bear  the  palm  among  the  greatest. 

JUUAN. 

And  yet i     In  spite  of  all  this — ~ ." 

Jovian. 
In  spite  of  all  this,  my  Emperor,  you  are  but 
mortal.     By  publishing  this  dream  through  the 
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mimy  you  would  Mck  to  make  men  de^  jou  ■ 
god, — and  in  that  I  dare  not  assitt  you, 

JUUAH. 

What  Bay  yon,  my  iiiends,  to  this  speech  ? 

Kytron. 

It  assuredly  ahows  no  less  eSrcmteiy  thaa 
ignorance. 

You  seem  to  forget,  oh  truth-loving  Jovian,  that 
the  Emperor  AutoninuB,  sumamed  the  Pious,  has 
been  worshipped  in  a  special  temple  on  the  Roman 
forum  as  an  immortal  god.  And  not  he  alone,  but 
also  his  wife,  Faustina,  and  other  Emperors  before 
and  after  him. 

Jovian. 

I  know  it,  sire, — but  it  was  not  given  to  our 
foreftthers  to  lire  in  the  light  of  truth. 

JULUN 

ITFiKA  a  long  look  at  him.']     Ah,  Jovian  ! 

Tell  me, — last  evening,  when  I  was  taking  the 
omens  for  the  coming  night,  you  brought  me<  a 
message  just  as  I  was  laving  the  blood  ftota  my 
hands  in  the  water  of  purification 

Jovian. 
Yes,  my  Emperor ! 

Julian 
In  my  haste,  1  chanced  to  sprinkle  a  few  drops 
of  the  water  on  your  cloak.    You  shrank  sharply 
backward  and  shook  the  water  off,  as  if  your  doak 
bad  been  defiled. 
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Jovian. 
Hy  Emperor, — m  thst  did  Dot  eieape  you  i 

JUUAN. 

IMd  you  think  it  would  lure  etmped  me  i 

JOYIAN. 

Yes,  sire ;  for  It  wu  ■  nutter  between  me  and 
the  one  true  God. 

JULUN. 

OalUeant 

JovUK. 

Sire,  you  yourself  leat  me  to  Jerusalem,  and  I 
waa  witness  to  all  that  happened  there.  I  have 
pondered  much  since  then;  I  have  read  the 
Bcripturei  of  the  Christians,  have  spoken  with 
many  of  them, — and  now  I  am  convinced  that  in 
their  teaching  lies  the  truth  of  God. 

JOUAN. 

Is  this  possible  ?  Can  it  be  possible  i  Thus 
does  this  infectious  frenzy  spread  I  Even  those 
nearest  me — my  own  generals  desert  me 

JovuN. 
Place  me  in  the  van  against  your  foes,  sire, — 
and  yon  shall  see  how  gladly  I  render  to  Caesar 
the  things  that  are  Caesar's. 

JUUAM. 

How  much ? 

Joviuf. 
Uy  blood,  my  life. 
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Julian. 

Blood  Mid  life  are  not  enongh.  He  irho  is  to 
rule  must  rule  over  the  minds,  over  the  wills  of 
men.  It  is  in  this  tiuX  your  Jesus  of  N&zareth 
bars  axy  way  and  contests  lay  power. 

Think  not  that  I  will  punish  you,  Jovian ! 
Yoii  Galileans  covet  punishment  as  a  benefaction. 
And  after  it  you  are  called  martyrs.  Have  thev 
not  thus  exalted  those  whom  I  have  been  obliged 
to  chastise  for  their  obduracy  f 

Go  to  the  vanguard !  I  will  not  willingly  see 
your  fcce  again,— Oh,  this  treachery  to  me,  which 
you  veil  in  ^rasesaboutdouble  duty  and  a  double 
empire  t  This  shall  be  altered.  Other  kings 
besides  the  Peruan  shall  feel  my  foot  on  their 

To  the  vanguard,  Jovian  I 

I  shall  do  my  duty,  sire  ! 

[He  got*  out  to  ike  right, 

Julian. 
We  will  not  have  this  morning  darkened,  which 
rose  anpid  so  many  happy  omens.  This,  and 
more,  will  we  bear  with  an  even  mind.  But  my 
dream  shall  none  the  less  be  published  through 
the  army.  You,  Kytron,  and  you,  my  Priscus, 
and  my  other  friends,  will  see  that  this  is  done  in 
a  becoming  manner. 

The  Philosophers. 
With  joy,  with  unspeakable  joy,  sire  ! 

\Thty  lake  Ike  roil  and  go  out  to  the  right. 
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JUUAN. 

I  beg  you,  Hormiadu,  not  to  doubt  my  power, 
although  it  may  seem  u  though  stubbOTnnesB 
met  me  on  every  band.  Go;  and  you  too, 
Nevita,  and  all  the  rest,  each  to  hia  post ; — I  will 
follow  when  the  troops  are  all  gathered  out  on 
the  plains. 

[Alt  except  Che  £iiperor  and  Maximus  go 
out  to  ike  right. 

Maziiius. 
[4fier  a  time,  riaesfrom  tkettonemhere  kektu  been 
teated  and  goes   up   lo  the    Emperor^      My    sick 
hrotfaer ! 

JuUAN. 

Rather  wounded  than  sick.  The  deer  that  Ib 
pierced  by  the  hunter's  shaft  seeks  the  thicket 
where  its  fellows  cannot  see  it.  I  could  no  longer 
ei)dure  to  be  seen  in  the  streets  of  Antioch; — 
and  now  I  shrink  from  showing  myself  to  the 

Maxihus. 

No  one  sees  you,  friend  ;  for  they  0ope  in 
bliudness.  But  you  shall  be  as  a  physician  to 
restore  their  sight,  and  then  they  shall  behold  you 
in  your  glory. 

Julian. 

[Gasingdonm  Udo  the  roDine.]  How  far  beneath 
usl  How  tiny  they  seem,  as  they  wind  their 
way  foi  ward,  amid  thicket  and  brushwood,  along 
the  rocky  river-bed  I 

When  we  stood  at  the  mouth  of  this  defile,  all 
the  leaders,  as  one  man,  made  for  the  pass.  It 
meant  an  hour's  way  shortened,  a  little  trouble 
spared,— on  the  road  to  death. 
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And  the  legloni  were  ao  uger  to  follov.  No 
thought  of  tddng  the  npwaid  path,  no  \oagimg 
for  the  free  «ir  ap  here,  wnera  the  boMm  expandi 
with  each  deep  dnnght  of  breath.  There  they 
naieh,  and  merch,  and  march,  and  iee  not  that 
At  heaven  is  ttraiteued  above  them, — and  know 
not  there  are  helghta  where  It  is  wider. — Seetm 
it  not.  Maximal,  as  thongh  men  lived  but  to  die  ? 
The  spirit  of  the  Galilean  U  in  this.  If  it  be  true, 
aa  tfaejr  nj,  that  his  father  made  the  world,  then 
the  son  contemns  hts  ftther's  work.  And  it  is 
just  for  this  preimnptaoiis  frenaj  that  he  is  so 
nigfaly  revered ! 

How  great  was  Socrates  compared  with  him  t 
Did  not  Socrates  love  pleasnre,  and  happiness,  and 
beauty  ?  And  yet  he  renoanced  them. — Is  there 
not  a  bottomlCM  abyia  between  not  desiring,  on 
the  one  hand,  and,  on  the  other,  desiring,  yet  re- 
QoimciDg? 

Ohf  this  treasure  of  lost  wisdom  1  would  fain 
have  restored  to  men.  Like  Dionysus  of  old,  I 
went  forth  to  meet  them,  young  and  jc^oos,  a 
garland  on  my  brow,  and  the  folness  of  the  vine 
in  my  arms.  But  they  reject  my  gifts,  and  I  am 
scorned,  and  hated,  and  derided,  by  friends  and 
foesaUke. 

Maxihus. 

Why  ?  I  will  tell  you  why. 
'  Hard  by  a  certain  town  where  once  I  lived, 
there  was  a  vineyard,  renowned  far  and  wide  for 
its  grapes ;  and  when  the  citiscns  wished  to  have 
the  finest  fruits  on  their  tables,  they  sent  their 
servants  out  to  bring  clusters  from  this  vineyard. 

Many  years  after  I  came  again  to  that  city ;  but 
no  one  now  knew  aught  of  the  grapes  that  were 
once  so  renowned.    'Dten  I  sought  the  owner  of 
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the  viDcyutl  uid  said  to  him,  "  Tell  me,  friend, 
■re  jour  vines  dead,  since  no  one  now  knows  aught 
of  your  grapes  ? "  "  No,"  he  aiuwered,  "  but  let 
me  tell  jou,  young  vines  yitUd  good  grapes  but 
poor  wine ;  old  viaes,  on  the  contrary,  bad  grapes 
but  good  wine.  Therefore,  stranger,"  he  added, 
"I  still  gladden  the  hearU  of  my  fellow  dtisens 
with  the  abundance  of  myTinevard,  only  in  another 
form — as  wine,  not  as  grapes. ' 

Julian. 
[Thou^/iil^.]    Yes,  yes,  yes  ! 

Maximus. 

You  have  not  given  heed  to  this.  The  vine  of 
the  world  has  grown  old,  and  yet  you  think  that 
you  can  still  offer  the  raw  grapes  to  those  who 
thirst  for  the  new  wine. 

Julian. 

Alas,  my  Maiimus,  who  thirsts  ?  Name  me  a 
single  man,  outside  our  brotherhood,  who  is  mov£d 
by  a  spirituat  craving. — Unhappy  I,  to  be  bom 
into  this  iron  ago  ! 

Mazimus. 

Do  not  reproach  the  age.  Had  the  age  been 
greater,  you  would  have  been  less.  The  world- 
soul  is  like  a  rich  man  with  innumerable  sons.  If 
he  share  hit  riches  equally,  all  are  well  to  do,  but 
n<me  rich.  But  if  he  disinherit  all  but  one,  and 
give  everything  to  him,  then  that  one  stands  as  « 
rich  man  amid  a  circle  of  paupers. 

Julian. 

No  similitude  could  be  less  apt  than  this. — Am 

I  like  your  nngle  heir  ?    Is  not  that  very  thing 
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divided  among  nuuijr  which  the  ruler  of  the  vorld 
should  possess  in  fuller  measure  than  all  besides — 
nay,  which  he  alone  should  possess  ?  Oh  how  is 
not  power  divided  ?  Has  not  Libanius  the  power 
of  eloquence  iu  such  {ulness  that  men  call  him  the 
king  of  orators  ?  Have  not  yon,  my  Maximus,  the 
power  of  mystic  wisdom  ?  Has  not  that  madman 
Apollinaris  of  Antioch  the  power  of  ecstatic  song 
in  a  measure  I  needs  must  envy  him  f  And  then 
Gregory  the  Cappadocian  I  Has  he  not  the  power 
of  indomitable  will  in  such  excess,  that  many  have 
applied  to  him  the  epithet,  unbecoming  for  a 
subject,  of  "  the  Great "  ?  And- — what  is  stranger 
still — the  same  epithet  has  been  applied  to 
Gregoiy's  friend,  Basil,  the  soft-natured  man  with 
girlish  eyes.  And  yet  he  plays  no  active  part  in 
the  world ;  he  lives  h  ere,  this  Basil — here  in  this 
remote  region,  wearing  the  habit  of  an  anchorite, 
and  holding  converse  with  none  but  his  disciples, 
his  sister  Makrina,  and  other  women  who  are  called 
pious  and  holy.  What  influence  do  they  not  esert. 
Doth  he  and  his  sister,  through  the  epistles  they 
send  forth  from  time  to  time.  Everything,  even 
renunciation  and  seclusion,  becomes  a  power  to 
oppose  my  power.  But  the  crucified  Jew  is  still 
the  worst  of  all. 

Maxihus. 
Then  make  an  end  of  all  these  scattered  powers ! 
But  dream  not  that  you  can  crush  the  rebels,  by 
attacking  them  in  the  name  of  a  monarch  whom 
they  do  not  know.  In  your  own  name  you  must 
act,  Julian  !  Did  Jesus  of  Nazareth  come  as  the 
emissary  of  another  ?  Did  he  not  proclaim  him- 
self to  be  one  with  him  that  sent  him  ?  Truly  in 
you  is  the  time  fulfilled,  and  you  see  it  not.     Do 
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not  all  signs  and  omens  point,  with  anerring  finger, 
to  you  ?    Must  I  remind  yoa  of  your  mother's 

dream ? 

Julian. 
She  dreamed  that  she  brought  forth  AdiUles. 

Haximus. 

Must  I  remind  you  how  fortune  has  borne  yon, 
as  on  mighty  pinions,  through  an  agitated  and 
perilous  life  f  Who  are  you,  sire  ?  Are  you 
Alexander  bom  again,  not,  as  before,in  immaturity, 
but  perfectly  equipped  for  the  fufilment  of  the 
task? 

Julian. 

Maximus ! 

Majiiuus. 

There  is  One  who  ever  reappears,  at  certain 
intervals,  in  the  course  of  human  history.  He  is 
like  a  rider  taming  a  wild  horse  in  the  arena. 
Again  and  yet  again  it  throws  him.  A  moment, 
and  he  is  in  the  saddle  again, each  time  more  secure 
and  more  expert ;  but  off  he  has  had  to  go,  in  alt 
his  varying  incarnations,  until  this  day.  Off  he 
bad  to  go  as  the  god-created  man  inEden's  grove  ; 
off  he  had  to  go  as  the  founder  of  the  world- 
empire ; — off  he  must  go  as  the  prince  of  the 
empire  of  God.  Who  knows  how  often  he  has 
wandered  among  ns  when  none  have  recognised 

How  know  you,  Julian,  that  you  were  not  in 
him  whom  you  now  persecute  ? 

JuuAN, 

J  Looting     Jar      mom/.]        Oh      ua&thoniable 
die ! 
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Maximds. 
Must  I  remind  you  of  the  old  prophecy  now  set 
ftfloat  again  ?  It  has  been  foretold  that  so  many 
years  as  the  year  has  days  should  the  empire  of 
the  Galilean  endure.  Two  years  more,  and 'twill  be 
three  hundred  and  sixty-five  years  since  that  man 
was  bom  in  Bethlehem. 

JULUN. 

Do  you  believe  this  pn^ecy  ? 

Mazimus. 
I  believe  in  him  who  is  to  come. 

JUUAN. 

Always  riddles ! 

Maximus. 

I  believe  in  the  free  neccMity. 
Julian, 

Still  darker  riddles. 

Maximus. 

Behold,  Julian, — when  Chaos  seethed  in  the 
fearful  void  abyss,  and  Jehovah  was  alone, — that 
day  when  he,  according  to  the  old  Jewish  scripture^, 
stretched  forth  his  hand  and  divided  light  from 
darkness,  sea  from  land,~tfaat  day  the  great 
creating  God  stood  on  the  summit  of  his  power. 

But  with  man  arose  will  upon  the  earth.  And 
men,  and  beasts,  and  trees,  and  herbs  re-created 
themselves,  each  in  its  own  image,  according  to 
eternal  laws;  and  by  eternal  laws  the  stars  roll 
through  the  heavenly  spaces. 

IKd  Jebpvah  repent  ?  The  ancient  tndlUmis 
of  all  races  tell  of  a  repentant  Creator. 
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He  had  esUblished  the  law  of  perpetuation  in 
the  universe.  Too  Ute  to  repent !  The  abated 
will  perpetuate  itself — and  is  perpetuated. 

But  the  two  onesided  empires  war  one  against 
the  other.  Where,  where  is  he,  the  king  of  peace, 
the  twin>sided  one,  who  shall  reconcile  them  ? 

Julian. 

[To  himtelfJ]    Two  years  ?   All  the  gods  inactiTe. 

No  capricious  power  behind,  which  might  betfaiok 

itself  to  cross  my  plans 

Two  years  ?  In  two  years  I  can  bring  the  earth 
under  my  sway. 

Mahmub. 
You  spoke,  my  Julian  ; — what  said  yon  ? 

JULIAM. 

I  am  young  and  strong  and  healthy.  Maxliniu 
— it  is  my  will  to  live  long. 

[He  goetoutlothefif^.     MAxmvtJoUonu 


SCENE  SECOND 

A  hillg  wooded  regton  wUh  a  hrook  among  the  tree*. 
On  an  elevaiioH  a  iililefarm.  It  it  lomirdM  **»- 
Md,. 

Columat  of  toldiert  pat*  from  left  to  tigfU  id  the  foot 
of  Ike  tiope.  Basil  op  Caesarba,  and  hit 
titler  Makrina,  bolh  in  lie  drett  afhermiu,  stand 
&y  ikt  nautide  and  offer  tvaler  md  fhdlt  to  the 
meaty  toldiert. 

Maerin  a. 
Oh,  Basil,  see — each  paler  aud  more  boggard 

than  the  last  1 
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Basil. 
And  countless  multitudiis  of  our  Christian 
brethren  among  them !  Woe  to  the  Emperor 
Julian  !  This  is  a  cruelty  more  cunningly  contrived 
than  all  the  horrors  of  the  torture-chamber. 
Against  whom  is  he  leading  his  hosts?  Less 
against  the  Persian  king  than  against  Christ. 

Makrina. 
Do  you  believe  this  dreadful  thing  of  him  ? 

Yes,  Makrina,  it  becomes  more  and  more  clear 
to  me  that  'tis  against  us  the  blow  is  aimed.  All 
the  defeats  he  has  suffered  in  Antioch,  all  the 
resistance  be  has  met  with,  all  the  disappointments 
and  humiliationB  he  has  had  to  endure  on  bis  ~ 
ungodly  path,  he  hopes  to  bury  in  oblivion  by 
means  of  a  victorious  campaign.  And  he  will 
succeed.  A  great  victory  will  blot  out  et'erything. 
Men  are  fashioned  so  ;  they  see  right  in  success, 
and  before  might  most  of  them  will  hend. 

Makrina. 
[Potntitig   out  to   the   left.]     Fresh    multitudes  '. 
Immmcrable,  unceasing — — - 

[A  company  ojioldieri  patset  by  ;  a  young 
man  in  the  ranks  tinks  down  on  the  rood 

A  Subaltern. 
[Beating  Aini  milh  a  tlick.]     Up  with  you,  laiy 
hound  1 

Makrina. 
[Hasleiting  up.]     Oh,  do  not  strike  him  1 
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Thk  SoLDIUl. 

Let  them  atrike  me ; — I  am  so  gUd  to  inffer. 

Ahmuk. 
[Enlering^     Agmia  a  stoppage  !— Oh,  it  U  be. 
Om  he  re2^  go  no  further  ? 

The  Subaltikn. 
I  do  not  know  whmt  to  say,  air ;  he  falla  at  eveiy 
step. 

Haeuna. 
Oh,  be  patient !     Who  is  this  nnhapfgr  man  ?— 
See,  suck  the  juice  of  these  fruits. — Who  is  he, 
sir? 

AimiAN.' 
A  Cappadotnan,— me  of  the  &natiea  who  took 
part  in  the  desecratioa  of  the  temple  of  Veniu  at 
Antioch. 

Makmna. 
Oh,  one  of  those  martyrs , 

Ahmiam. 

Try  to  rise,  Agathon )      I   am   tony  for  this 

fellow.    They  chwtised  him  more  soTerely  than 

he  could  bear.     He  has  been  out  of  his  miitd  ever 

since. 

AOATHOM. 

[Auti^.]     I  can  bear  it  very  well,  and  I  am  in 

my  right  mind,  sir!    Strike,  strike,  strike; — I 
rejoice  to  suffer. 

Ammian. 
[To  the  Sababem.]     Fonnird ;  we  have  no  time 
to  watte. 
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The  Subaltern. 
[7*o  the  nUiert,]     Forward,  forward  I 

AOATHON. 

Babjlonius  fell ; — soon    shail    the    Babylonian 
whoremonger  fall  likewise.     The  tion  of  Zaita  was 
slain — the  crowned  lion  of  the  earth  ia  doomed  ' 
[The  toldien  are  driven  out  to  the  right. 

Ah  MIAN. 

[To  Basil  and  Makrina,]  You  strange  people ; 
—yoa  go  astray  and  yet  yon  do  good.  Thanks  for 
your  refreshment  to  the  weary  ;  and  would  that 
my  duty  to  the  Emperor  permitted  me  to  treat 
your  brethren  as  forb^arlngly  as  I  should  desire. 
[He  goei  off  to  the  right. 

Basiu 

God  he  with  you,  noble  heathen  t 

Makrina, 
Who  may  that  man  l>e  ? 

Basil. 
I  know  him  not. 

[HepoiKUlo  the  tefi. 
Oh  see,  see — there  he  is  himself ! 

Makrina, 
The  Emperor?     Is  that  the  Emperor? 

Basil. 

Yes,  that  is  he. 

The  Emperor  Jitlian  mth  tneral  of  kit  primdpal 
officert,  escorted  btf  a  detachment  of  guards,  mth 

their  ci^tam  Anatolus,  enters  from  Ike  leji. 


b,  Google 


«C.  It.]  THK    KHPEROR   JULIAN.  999 

JUUAN. 

[7*0  Ail  TOmie.]  Why  Ulk  of  fatigue  ?  Should 
the  fall  of  ft  horw  bring  me  to  a  standstill  ?  Or 
is  it  less  becoming  to  go  on  foot  than  to  bestride 
an  inferior  animal  f  Fatigue  !  My  ancestor  said 
that  it  befits  an  Bmperor  to  die  standing.  I  say 
that  it  befits  an  Emperor,  not  only  In  the  hour  of 
death,  but  throughout  his  whole  life,  to  set  an 
example  of  endurance ;  I  say-  —  Ah,  by  the 
gieat  light  of  heaven  !  do  I  not  tee  Basil  of 
Caesarea  before  my  eyes  ? 
Basil. 

[Bomittg  deeply.]  Your  meanest  serraut,  oh 
most  Toi^ty  lord . 

Julian. 

Ah,  I  know  what  that  means  I  Truly  you  serve 
me  well,  Basil ! 

[Approaching. 

So  this  is  the  villa  that  has  become  so  renowned 
by  reason  of  the  epistles  that  go  forth  from  it. 
This  house  is  more  talked  of  throughout  the  pro- 
vinces than  all  the  tecture-halls  together,  although 
I  have  spared  neither  care  nor  pains  to  restore 
their  glory. 

Tell  me — is  not  this  woman  your  sister,  Mak- 
rina? 

Basil. 

She  Is,  sire  I 

JuUAN. 

You  are  a  fair  woman,  and  still  yoang.  And 
yet,  as  I  hear,  you  have  renounced  life. 

Makrina. 
Sire,  I  have  renounced  life  in  order  truly  to 
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Julian. 
Ah,  I  know  your  delusions  very  well.  You  sigh 
for  tbftt  which  lies  beyond,  of  which  yon  have  no 
cerUin  knowledge ;  you  mortify  your  flesh ;  jou 
repress  all  human  desires.  And  yet  I  tell  you  this 
may  be  a  Tanity,  like  the  rest. 

Basil. 

Think  not,  sire,  that  I  am  blind  to  the  danger 
that  luika  in  lenunciatioii.  I  know  that  my  friuid 
Gregory  says  welt  when  he  writes  that  he  holds 
himself  a  hennit  in  heart,  though  not  in  the  body. 
And  I  know  that  this  coarse  clothing  is  of  small 
profit  to  my  soal  if  I  take  merit  to  myself  for 
wearing  it. 

But  that  is  not  my  case.  This  secluded  life 
fills  me  with  unspeakable  happiness ;  that  is  all. 
The  wild  convulsions  through  which,  in  these  days, 
the  world  is  passing,  do  not  here  force  themselves, 
in  all  their  ikideousness,  upon  my  eyes.  Here  I 
feel  my  body  uplifted  in  prayer,  and  my  soul 
purified  by  a  frugal  Ufe. 

JUUAK. 

Oh  my  modest  Basil,  I  fear  you  are  amUtioas 
of  more  than  this.  If  what  I  hear  be  true,  your 
sister  has  gathered  round  her  a  band  of  young 
women  whom  she  is  training  up  in  her  own  like- 
ness. And  you  yourself,  like  your  Galilean 
master,  have  chosen  twelve  disciples.  What  is 
your  jHUpose  with  them  ? 

Basil. 
To  send  them  forth  into  all  lands,  that  they  Miay 
strengthen  our  brethren  in  the  fight. 
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Julian, 

Truly !  Equif^ted  with  all  the  weapons  of 
eloquence,  jroa  send  your  army  against  me.  And 
whence  did  you  obtain  this  eloquence,  this  glorious 
Greek  art  P  From  our  schools  of  learning.  What 
right  have  you  to  it  ?  Vou  have  stolen  like  a 
spy  into  our  camp,  to  find  out  where  you  can 
most  safely  strike  atiis.  And  this  knowledge  you 
4K  now  applying  to  our  greatest  hurti 

Let  me  tell  you,  Basil,  that  I  have  no  mind  to 
suffer  this  scandal  any  longer.  I  will  strike  this 
weapon  out  of  your  hands.  Keep  to  your  Matthew 
and  Luke,  and  other  such  unpolished  babblers. 
But  henceforth  you  shall  not  be  permitted  to 
interpret  our  ancient  poets  and  philosophers ;  for 
I  hold  it  onreasonable  to  let  you  suck  knowledge 
and  skill  from  sources  in  the  truth  of  which  you 
do  not  believe.  In  like  manner  shall  all  Galilean 
scholars  be  forbidden  our  lecture-halls ;  for  what 
is  their  business  there  ?  To  steal  our  weapons 
and  use  them  against  us. 

Basil. 

Sire,  I  have  already  heard  of  this  strange  deter- 
mination. And  I  agree  with  Gregory  in  main- 
taining that  you  have  no  exclusive  right  either  to 
Grecian  learning  or  to  Grecian  eloquence.  I 
agree  with  him  when  be  points  out  that  you  use 
the  alphabet  which  was  invented  by  the  Egyptians, 
and  thatyou  clothe  yourself  in  purple,  although  it 
first  came  into  use  among  the  people  of  Tyre. 

Ay,  sire — and  more  than  that.  You  subdue 
nations,  and  make  yourself  ruler  over  peoples, 
whose  tongues  are  unknown  and  whose  manners 
are  strange  to  you.     And  you  have  a  right  to  do 
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SO.  But  by  the  same  right  whereby  you  rule  the 
visible  world,  he  whom  you  call  the  Galilean  rules 
th«  invisible— — 

JUUAN. 

Enough  of  that!  I  will  no  longer  listen  to 
such  ta&.  You  speak  as  though  there  were  two 
rulen  of  the  world,  and  on  that  plea  you  cry  halt 
to  me  at  every  turn.  Oh  fools !  You  set  up  a 
dead  man  against  a  living  one.  But  you  shall 
soon  be  convinced  of  your  error.  Do  not  suppose 
that  amid  the  cares  of  war  I  have  laid  axide  the 
treatise  I  have  long  been  preparing  against  you. 
Perhaps  you  think  I  spend  my  nights  in  sleep? 
You  are  mistaken!  For  "The  Beard-Hater"  I 
reaped  nothing  but  acom, — and  that  from  the 
very  people  who  had  most  reason  to  lay  certain 
truths  to  heart.  But  that  shall  in  nowise  deter 
me.  Should  a  man  with  a  cudgel  in  his  hand 
shrink  from  a  pack  of  yelping  dogs  ? — Why  did 
you  smile,  woman  i    At  what  did  you  Uugh  i 

Makrina. 
Why,  lire,  do  you  rage  so  furiously  against  one 
who,  you  say,  is  dead  ? 

Julian. 
Ah,  I  understand  I     You  mean  to  fay  that  he 
Is  alive. 

Makrina. 
I   mean  to  say,  oh  mighty  Emperor,  that  in 
your  heart  you  feel  of  a  surety  that  he  lives; 

Julian. 
I?    What  next!    /feel '. 
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him,  but  your  belief  In  him.  And  does  he  not 
in  your  hate  and  persecution,  no  less  than  ' 
love? 

JOUAN. 

I  know  your  tortuous  tricks  of  speech.  Yon 
Galileans  say  one  thing  and  mean  another.  And 
that  you  call  rhetoric  I  Oh  mediocre  minds  I 
What  folly !  /  feel  that  the  crucified  Jew  is 
alive  I  Oil  what  a  degenerate  age,  to  find  satis- 
faction in  such  sophistries!  But  such  is  the 
Utter-day  world.  Madness  passes  for  wisdom. 
How  many  sleepless  nights  have  I  not  spent  in 
searching  out  the  true  foundation  of  things? 
But  where  are  my  followers  i  Many  prsise  my 
eloquence,  but  few,  or  none,  are  convinced  by  it. 

But  truly  the  end  is  not  yet  A  great  astonish- 
ment will  come  upon  you.  You  shall  see  how  all 
the  scattered  forces  are  converging  into  one. 
You  shall  see  how,  fhun  all  that  you  now  despiscj 
glory  shall  issue  forth— and  out  of  the  cross  on 
which  you  bang  your  hopes  I  will  fashion  a  ladder 
for  One  whom  you  know  not  of. 

Makbina. 

And  I  tell  you.  Emperor  Julian,  that  you  are 
nought  but  a  scourge  in  the  hand  of  God — a 
scourge  foredoomed  to  chasten  us  by  reason  of  our 
sins.  Woe  to  us  that  it  must  be  so  !  Woe  to  us  for 
the  discords  and  the  lovdeaaness  that  have  caused 
us  to  swerve  from  the  true  path  1 

There  was  no  longer  a  king  in  Israel.  There- 
fore has  the  Lord  stiidien  you  with  madness,  that 
you  might  chastise  us. 


Not  Jfc--^ 
ot  live  /VS^ 
inonr  \ 
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What  ft  spirit  has  he  not  darkened,  that  it 
should  rage  against  us  !  What  a  blossoming  tree 
has  he  not  stripped  to  make  rods  for  our  sin-laden 
thoalders  i 

Pntents  warned  you,  and  you  heeded  them 
not.  Voices  called  you,  and  yon  heard  them  not. 
Hands  wrote  in  letters  of  fire  upon  the  wall,  and 
you  rubbed  oat  the  writing  ere  you  had  deciphered 

it. 

Jdlian. 
Basil — I  would  I  had  known  this  woman  before 
to-day. 

Come,  Maluina ! 

Makrjna. 

Woe  is  me  that  ever  I  saw  those  shining  eyes ! 
Angel  and  serpent  in  one ;  the  apostate's  longing 
wedded  to  the  tempter's  guile  !  Oh,  how  have 
our  brethren  and  ^ters  borne  their  hope  of 
victory  no  high,  in  the  face  of  such  an  instrument 
of  wrath  7  In  him  dwells  a  greater  than  he.  Do 
you  not  see  it,  Basil — in  him  will  the  Lord  Ood 
smite  us  even  to  death. 

JOLUN. 

Yon  have  said  it  I 

Hakwna. 

Not  II 

JULUM. 

Fhrst-won  icnil  I 

Makrima. 

Avaunt  from  me !  ^' 
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Julian. 
Stay  here! — Aiutolus,  set  a  guard  About  them  t 
— 'Tit  my  wiU  that  you  shall  follow  the  army — 
both  you  and  your  disciples, — youtfai  and  women. 

Sire,  you  cannot  desire  this  ', 

J  UU  AN. 

'Tis  not  wise  to  leave  fortresses  ia  our  rear. 
See,  I  stretch  forth  my  hand  and  quench  the 
burning  shower  of  arrows  which  you  have  sent 
forth  from  yonder  villa. 

Nay,  nay,  sire — this  deed  of  violence 

Makrina, 
Alaa,  Basil — here  or  elsewhere — all  is  over. 

Julian. 
Is  it  not  written  "  Bender  unto  Caesar  the 
things  that  are  Ctesar's  "  ?  I  require  all  aid  in 
this  campaign.  You  can  tend  uiy  sicic  and 
wounded.  In  that  you  will  be  serving  the  Gali- 
lean as  well ;  an<l  if  you  still  think  that  a  duty, 
I  counsel  you  to  nuke  good  use  of  your  time.  His 
end  is  near  i 

[Some  tolditrt  have  tummnded  Basil  and 
Makrina,  other*  ka»ten  through  l/ie 
Mcket  lomardt  the  kotut. 
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Maxrina. 
Sanset  aver  our  home  ;  lunKt  of  hope  and  of 
light  in  the  world  r     Oh  BaiU  ■  that  we  should 
live  to  aee  the  night ! 

BAau. 
The  light  is. 

JUUAN. 

The  light  shall  be.  Turn  your  backs  to  the 
sunset,  Galileans  I  Your  faces  to  the  east,  to  the 
east,  where  Helios  lies  dreaming.  Verily  I  saj 
unto  70D1  you  shall  see  the  Sun-King  of  the 
world. 

[He  goet  out  to  the  Tight  ;  altfoliom  Mm. 


SCENE  THIRIX 

Boftmd  the  Euphraiet  and  ^V*^-  ^  *<^^  P^"''*/ 
wUh  the  imperial  camp.  Coptet,  to  the  left  and 
m  the  baaegrwmd,  hide  the  mindingi  of  the 
Tigrit.  Matt*  ofthipt  rite  over  the  thu^ti  tn 
long  roKt,  ttretching  into  the  Jar  dittance.  A 
cloudy  enening. 
Soldiert  and  men-Zt-armt  of  all  tortt  are  buty  pilch' 
ing  their  tent*  on  the  plain.  All  kindt  of  tloret 
are  lieing  brotighl  Jrom  the  sidpt.  Watchfiret 
far  amay.  Nevita,  Jovian,  wid  other  officert 
come  from  theJUet. 

NEvrrA. 
See,  now,  how  rightly  the  Emperor  has  chosen ! 
Here  we  stand,  without  a  stroke,  on  the  enemy's 
territory ;  no  one  has  opposed  our  passage  of  the 
river ;  not  even  a  single  Persian  horsenum  is  to  be 
seen. 
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Jovian. 
No,  ur,  by  this  route,  the  enemy  cert^nly  did 
not  expect  ns. 

Nbvita. 
You  spcsk  as  if  jroH  ttill  thought  this  route 
unwisely  chosen. 

JOTIAN. 

Yes,  sir,  it  la  atill  my  oirinian  thst  we  should 
rather  have  taken  a  more  northerly  direction. 
Then  our  left  wing  would  have  rested  on  Armenia, 
which  is  friendly  towards  us,  aud  all  our  supplies 
might  have  come  from  that  fruitful  province.  But 
here  ?  Hampered  in  our  progress  by  the  heavy 
freight-ships,  surrounded  by  a  barren  plain,  almost 

a  desert Ah  !    the  Emperor  is  coming.      I 

will  go ;  I  am  not  in  his  good  graces  at  present. 

He  fftet  out  to  the  right.  At  the  tame  iimt 
JuuAN  eniert  mlk  his  reiimie  ^rom  the  thipt. 
Oribaseb,  the  phi/ticia»,  the  philotophert  Pris- 
cns  arid  Kytiion,  ivitk  eeveral  othert,  appear 
from  among  Ike  lente  on  the  right,  and  advance 
to  Meet  the  Emperor. 

JuiJAN. 

Thus  does  the  empire  grow.  Every  step  I 
take  towards  the  east  shiils  the  frontier  of  my 
dominion. 

[/fe  fteiMpj  on  ike  earth. 

This  earth  is  mine !  I  am  in  the  empire,  not 
beyond  it— Well,  Priacus ? 

Priscub. 
Incmnparable  Emperor,  your  command  has  been 
executed.     Your  marvellous  dream  has  been  read 
to  every  division  of  the  army. 


b,  Google 


408  THB    EMPBROB    JULIAN.  [aCT  tV. 

Jduam. 
Good,  good.     And  how  did  my  dream  ■eem  to 
»8ect  the  soldiers  f 

Some  praised  you  with  joyful  voices,  and  huled 
you  M  divine ;  others  on  the  contrary 

Phucim. 
Those  others  were  Galileans,  Kytroo  ! 

Kytron, 

Yes,  yes,  most  of  them  were  Galileans;  and 
these  smote  upon  their  breasts  and  uttered  loud 
lamentations. 

Julian. 

I  will  not  let  the  matter  rest  here.  The  busts 
of  myself,  which  I  have  provided  for  erection  in 
the  towns  I  am  to  conquer,  shall  be  set  up  round 
the  camp,  over  all  the  paymasters'  tables.  Lamps 
shall  be  lighted  beside  the  busts;  brariers,  with 
sweet-smelliag  Incense,  shall  bum  before  them ; 
and  every  soldier,  as  he  comes  forward  to  receive 
his  pay,  shall  cast  some  grains  of  incense  on  the 
fire. 

Oribasks. 

Most  gracious  Emperor,  forgive  me,  but — is  that 
expedient? 

JUUAN. 

Why  not  t     I  marvel  at  you,  my  Oribases ! 

PitlSCUB. 

Ah,  sire,  you  may  well  marvel  ?     Not  expedient 
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KVTRON. 

Should  not  ft  Julian  dare  what  Icm  god-Uke  men 
have  dared  ? 

JCLIAN. 

I,  too,  think  that  the  more  daring  course  vould 
now  be  to  disguise  the  counsels  of  the  mystic 
powers.  If  it  be  the  case  that  the  divinities  have 
deputed  their  sovereignty  into  earthly  hands — as 
many  signs  justify  us  in  concluding — it  would  in- 
deed be  most  ungrateful  to  conceal  the  &ct.  In 
such  hazardous  circumstances  as  these,  'tis  no 
trifling  matter  that  the  soldiers  should  pay  their 
devotions  in  a  quite  different  quarter  from  that  in 
which  they  are  due. 

I  tell  you,  Oribasea,  and  all  of  ytm, — if,  indeed^ 
there  be  present  any  one  else  who  would  set  limits 
to  the  Emperor's  power, — that  this  would  be  the 
very  essence  of  impiety,  and  that  I  should  there- 
fore be  forced  to  take  strong  measures  against  it 

Has  not  Plato  long  ago  enunciated  the  truth 
that  only  a  god  can  rule  over  men  ?  What  meant 
he  by  tnat  saying  f  Answer  me — what  did  he 
mean  ?  Far  be  it  from  me  to  assert  that  Plato- 
incomparable  sage  though  he  was— Ttiad  any  in- 
dividual, even  the  greatest,  in  his  prophetic  eye. 
But  I  think  we  have  all  seen  what  disorders  result 
from  the  parcelhng  out,  as  it  were,  of  the  supreme 
power  into  several  hands. 

Enough  of  that.  I  have  already  commanded  that 
the  imperial  busts  shall  be  displayed  about  the 

Ah  !  what  seek  you  in  such  haste,  Butherins  ? 

The  Chamberlain  EirrHEimis  comts  Jrom  the  thipt, 
accompamed  by  a  vum  in  giri-vp  garmentt. 
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Exalted  Emperor,— this  man  of  Anttoch  ii  sent 
by  the  governor,  Alexander,  and  brings  you  a  letter 
which,  he  says,  is  of  great  importance. 

Ah,  let  me  see  !    Light  here '. 

\_A  torch  ii  broug/U  ;  the  Emptrw  at/au  and 
read*  tie  lelier, 

JuuAM. 
Can  this  be  possible  !     More  light !     Yes,  here 
it  is  written — and  here —  ;  what  next  ? — Truly 
this  exceeds  all  1  could  have  conceived  1 

Nkvita, 
Bad  news  from  the  west,  sire  ? 

Julian, 
Nevita,  t«ll  me,  how  long  will  it  take  us  to  reach 
Ctesiplion  ? 

NHVITA. 

It  cannot  be  done  in  less  than  thirty  days. 

Julian. 
It  rou«t  be  done  in  less !     Thirty  days !    A 
whole  month  !  And  while  we  are  creeping  forward 
here,  I  must  let  those  madmen 

NsviTA. 
You  know  yourself,  sire,  that,  on  account  of  the 
ships,  we  must  follow  all  the  windings  of  the  river. 
The  current  is  rapid,  and  the  bed,  too,  shallow 
and  stony.  I  hold  it  impossible  to  proceed  more 
quickly. 
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Julian. 
Thirty  days  1  And  then  there  is  the  city  to  be 
taken, — the  Persian  anny  to  be  routed, — peace  to 
be  concluded.  What  a  time  all  this  will  take  1 
Yet  there  were  some  among  you  foolish  enough 
to  urge  upon  me  an  even  more  roundabout  route. 
Ha-ha ;  wey  would  compass  my  ruin ! 

Nevita. 
Never  fear,  sire ;  the  expedition  shall  advaitee 
with  all  possible  speed. 

Julian. 
It  must  indeed.  Can  you  imagine  what  Alexan- 
der tells  me  ?  The  treaty  of  the  Galileans  has 
passed  all  bonnds  since  my  departure.  And  it 
increases  day  by  day.  They  nnderstand  that  my 
victoiy  in  Persia  will  bring  their  extirpation  in  its 
train ;  and  with  that  shameless  Gregory  as  their 
leader,  they  now  stand  like  a  hostile  army  in  my 
rear;  in  the  Phiygian  regions  secret  things  are 
preparing,  no  one  ^ows  to  what  end 

Nevita. 
What  does  this  mean,  sire }    What  an  tb^ 
doing? 

JULUN. 

What  are  they  doing?  Praying,  preachings 
singing,  prophesying  the  end  of  the  world.  And 
would  that  that  were  all ! — but  they  carry  our 
adherents  away,  and  entice  them  into  their  rebel- 
lious conspiracies.  In  Caesarea  the  congregation 
has  chosen  the  judge  Eusebius  to  be  theii  bishop, 
— Eusebias,  an  nnbaptised  man — and  he  has  been 


bv  Google 


il3  THE    EMPEROR    JULIAN.  [acT  IV. 

>o  misguided  m  to  accept  tbefr  call,  which,  morB- 
over,  the  cuion  of  their  owd  church  declmres 
invalid. 

But  that  is  far  from  being  the  wont ;  wmve, 
worse,  ten  times  wotse  is  it,  that  Athanaaius  has 
returned  to  Alexandria. 

Nevita. 


Julian. 

A  council  of  the  church  expelled  him  on  account 
of  his  unseemly  zeal.  The  Galileans  were  tract- 
able under  my  predecessor. 

Yes,  just  think  of  it— this  raging  fanatic  has 
returned  to  Alexandria.  His  entrance  was  hke  a 
king's ;  the  road  was  strewn  with  carpets  and 
green  palm -branches.  And  what  followed  i  What 
do  you  think  ?  The  same  night  a  riot  broke  out 
among  the  Galileans.  George,  their  lawful  bishop, 
that  right-minded  and  well-disposed  man,  whom 
they  accused  of  lukewammess  In  the  &ith,  was 
murdered — torn  to  pieces  in  the  streets  of  the 
city. 

Nevita. 

But,  sire,  how  were  things  suffered  to  go  so  far  ? 
Where  was  the  governor,  Artemius  i 

Julian. 
You  may  well  ask  where  Airtemius  was.     I  will 
tell  you.     Artemius  has  gone  over  to  the  Galileans 
Artemius  himself  has    broken  by  force  of  arms 
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into  the  Senpeion,  that  most  glorious  of  earthly 
temples, — has  shattered  the  statues — has  plun- 
dered the  altars,  and  destroyed  that  vast  ti^miiy 
of  books,  which  was  of  such  inestimable  volae 
precisely  in  this  age  of  error  and  ignorance.  I 
could  weep  for  them  as  for  a  friend  bereft  me  by 
death,  were  not  my  wrath  too  great  fer  teftn. 

Kytrok. 
Truly,  this  surpasses  belief! 


And  not  to  be  within  reach  of  these  miserable 
beings  to  punish  them  !  To  be  doomed  to  look 
idly  on  while  such  atrocities  spread  wider  and 
wider  around  ! — Thirty  days,  you  say !  Why  are 
we  loitering?  Why  ore  we  pitching  oar  tents? 
Why  should  we  sleep?  Do  my  generals  not  know 
what  is  at  stake  f  We  mast  bold  a  council  of  war. 
When  I  remember  what  the  Macedonian  Alexander 
achieved  in  thirty  days 

Jovian,  accompamed  hjf  a  man  in  Pertiati  gttrh,  un- 
armed,  enlert  Jrom  the  camp. 

Forgive  me,  sire,  for  appearing  before  yoa : 
but  this  stranger 

JUUAN. 

A  Persian  warrior ! 

Thk  Persian. 
[Pnvlrating  himtelflo  the  tarih^     No  warrior,  oh 


mighty  Emperor* 


b,  Google 


414  THB    KMPEROR   JULIAN.  [aCT   IV. 

Jovian. 
He  c&me  riding  over  the  plains  anarmed,  and 
surrendered  at  the  outposts 

Julian. 
Then  jour  countrymen  are  at  hand  ? 

Thb  Pbrbian. 

Julian. 
Whence  come  you  then  ? 

The  Pimian. 

[Thnmt  opm  liitgarmenis.']     Look  at  these  arms, 

oh  ruler  of  tne  world, — bleeding  from  nis^fetters. 

Feel  this  AAyed  back, — sore  upon  sore,     I  ctnne 

ftom  the  torture  chamber,  sire  ! 

Julian. 
Ah — a  fugitive  from  King  Sapor  t 

The  PsiuiAN. 

Yes,  mighty  Emperor,  to  whom  all  things  are 
known  I  I  stood  high  in  King  Sapor's  &vour  until, 
impelled  by  the  terror  of  your  approach,  I  dated 
to  prophesy  that  this  war  would  end  in  his  de- 
struction. Would  you  know,  sire,  how  he  haa 
rewarded  me  ?  My  wife  he  gave  as  a  prey  to  his 
archers  fium  the  mountains ;  my  children  he  sold 
as  slaves ;  all  my  possessions  he  divided  among 
his  servants ;  myself  he  tortured  for  nine  days. 
Then  he  bade  me  ride  forth  and  die  like  a  beast  In 
the  desert. 

Julian. 

And  what  would  you  with  me  ? 
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Tki    PESteiAN. 

What  would  I  after  such  treatment  ?  I  would 
help  you  to  destroy  my  persecutor. 

JvLtAN. 

Ah,  poor  tortured  wretdi, — bow  can  you  help  i 

The  Persian. 
I  can  lend  wnigs  to  your  soldiers'  feet. 

Julian. 
Whkt  tneui  yon   by  that?     Riae  and  explain 
yvnrsel^ 

The  Persian. 
[RiiMf.]     No  one  in  Ctesiphon  expected  you  to 
choose  tm«poutfr-^ 

JUUAN. 

I  know  that 

The  Persian. 
Now  'tis  no  longer  a  secKt. 

JuUAN. 

Yoa  lie,  fellow  !  You  Persians  know  nought  of 
my  deaigns. 

The  Persian. 

You,  sire,  whose  wisdom  is  horn  of  the  sun  and 
of  fire,  know  well  that  my  coimtrymea  are  now 
acquainted  with  your  designs.  You  have  crossed 
the  rivers  by  means  of  your  ships  ;  these  ships, 
more  than  a  thousand  in  number,  and  laden  with 
all  the  supplies  of  the  army,  are  to  be  towed  up 
the  Tigris,  and  the  troops  are  to  advance  abreast 
of  the  ships. 
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Julian. 
Incredible ! 

The  Periian. 
When  the  ships  have  approached  as  near  Cteii- 
phon  as  possible — that  is  to  say,  within  two  days' 
march — ^yoa  will  make  straight  for  the  city,  be- 
leaguer It,  and  compel  King  Sapor  to  surrender. 

Julian. 
[LoMng  rotM^.J     Who  has  betrayed  us  i 

Thk  Phuiam. 

This  plan  is  now  no  longer  practicable.    My 

countrymen  have  hastily  constructed  stone  dams 

in  the  bed  of  the  river,  on  which  your  ships  will 

run  aground. 

Man,  do  yoa  know  what  it  will  cost  yon  if  you 
deceive  me  ? 


Hy  body  is  In  your  power,  mighty  Emperor  ! 
If  I  speak  not  the  truth,  you  are  free  to  burn  me 

J  UU  AN. 

[roNEvn-A.}    The  river  dammed!    ItwiUtake 
weeks  to  make  it  navigable  again. 


Nbttta. 
If  it  can  be  done  at  all,  sire  i     We  have  not  the 
i  mplements 
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Julian. 
And  that  this  shonM  come  upon  us  now — juat 
when  so  much  depeods  on  «  speedy  victory.' 

The  Persian. 
Oh  ruler  of  the  world,  I  have  said  that  I  cmn 
lend  your  army  wings. 

Juuan. 
Speak !     Do  you  know  of  a  shorter  way  P 

The  Persian. 

If  you  will  promise  me  that  after  your  victory 

you  will  restore  the  possessions  of  which  I  have 

been  robbed,  and  give  me  a  new  wife  of  noble 

Wrth,  I  will 

Juuan. 
I  promise  everything ;  only  speak,—- speak  1 

The  Persian. 

Strike  straight  across  the  plains,  and  in  four 
days  you  will  be  under  the  walls  of  Ctesiphon. 

Juuan. 
Do  you  forget  the  mountain  chain  on  the  other 
side  of  th9  plains  ? 

The  Persian. 
Sire,  have  you  never  heard  of  that  strange  de- 
file among  the  mountains  t 

In  the  colled  ed  edition  ( 1B99}  the  word  "  lejre  "  (to  oonqner) 
ofeacUec  editiom  is  replaced  to'  "retK"  <J0Uniey>.  Tbit  i* 
bIidosI  cenainly  a  miipnul. 
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JULUN, 

Yei,  yei,  «  ehaani;  "Ahrinua'a  Street"  it  ii 
cdled     h  It  fame  tlwt  it  eziaU  ? 

The  PiutAN. 
I  rode  thiouf^  "  Ahrintui'i  Street "  two  days 
ago. 

Jduan, 
NeviU! 

Netita. 
In  tnith  sire,  if  It  be  so 

JUUAN, 

Miittoiloiu  help  in  the  hour  of  need- — —  t 


But  if  you  would  pass  that  way,  oh  mighty  one, 
there  is  not  •  moment  to  be  lost.  The  Persian 
army  which  had  been  assembled  in  the  northern 
provinces,  is  now  recalled  to  Mode  the  mountain 
passes. 

Julian. 

Enow  you  that  for  certain  ? 

The  Persian. 
Delay,  and  you  will  discover  It  tor  yonraelf. 

Julian. 
How  many  days  will  it  take  your  countrymen  to 
get  there  ? 

The  Persun. 
Four  days,  sire 
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Nerita,  ta  three  days  we  must  be  bejnmd  the 
defilea* 

Nbtita. 

\Tq  iht  Pemian.]  Is  it  ponible  to  reach  the 
d^es  in  three  days  ? 

The  PinaiAN. 
Yea,  great  warrior,  it  is  possible,  if  you  make 
use  of  this  olgbt  as  well. 

JUUAN. 

Let  the  camp  l>e  broken  up !  No  time  now  for 
sleep,  for  rest !  In  four  cUjv — or  five  at  the 
utmost — I  must  stand  before  Ctesiphon. — What 
are  you  thinking  about !     Ah,  I  know. 

Nevita. 
The  fleet,  sire ' 

Julian. 
Yes,  yes,  yes,  the  fleet ' 

Nevita. 
Should  the  Persian  army  reach  the  defiles  a  day 
later  than  we,  they  will — if  they  cannot  injure 
'  a  any  other  way-— ^tum  westward  against  your 


NEvrra. 
If  we  could  leave  twen^  thousand  men  with 
the  shipsj  they  would  be  safe-  -■ 
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JuUAN. 

Whmt  are  you  thinking  of !  Tvienty  thousand  ? 
Well  nigh  a  third  of  our  fighting  strength.  Where 
would  be  the  force  with  which  I  must  strike  the 
great  blow  f  Divided,  dispersed,  frittered  away. 
Not  one  man  will  I  detach  for  such  a  purpose. 

No,  no,  Nevita ;  but  there  may  be  a  middle 

Nevita. 
[JUcM&ng.]    My  great  Emperor     '    I 

Julian. 

The  fleet  must  neither  &U  into  the  hands  of  the 

Persians,  nor  yet  cost  us  men.    There  is  a  middle 

course,  I  tell  you !    Why  do  you  falter  ?    Why 

not  speak  it  out  ? 

NcvrrA, 
[To  the  PiRBiAN.]     Do  you  know  whether  the 
citisens  of  Ctesiphon  have  stores  of  c(Mn  and  oil  f 

Thk  Persian. 
Ctesiphon  overflows  with  supplies  of  alt  sorts. 

JUUAH. 

And  when  we  have  once  taken  the  city,  the 
whole  rich  country  lies  open  to  us. 

Thi  Persian. 
The  citizens  will  open  their  gates  to  you,  sire 
I  am  not  the  only  one  who  hates  King  Sapor. 
They  will  rise  against  him  and  straightway  submit 
to  you.  If  you  come  upon  them,  unprepared  and 
panic-stri<wen,  with  your  whole  united  force. 
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Julian. 
Ye*;  yes. 

Thb  Pxiuian. 
Bum  the  ships,  siie  t 


Julian. 
Hii  hnte  hu  eyes  where  your  fidelity  is  blind, 
NeviUl 

Nkvita. 
My  fidelity  saw,  sire ;  but  it  shnuik  from  what 
it  saw. 

Julian. 
Are  not  these  ships  like  fetters  on  our  feet  ? 
We  hsve  ptovisians  for  four  fiill  days  in  the  camp. 
It  is  well  that  the  soldiers  should  not  be  too 
heavily  laden.  Of  what  use,  then,  are  the  ships  ? 
We  have  no  more  rivers  to  pass 

Nkvita. 
Sire,  if  it  be  Indeed  your  wUl 

Julian. 
My  will, — my  will  P    Oh,  on  «n  evening  like 
this, — so  angry  and  tempestnous, — why  cannot  a 
flash  of  lightning  descend  and 

M  AUK  us. 

[EnUring  katlih/ Jirm  the  kfi.]    Oh  chosen  son  of 
Helios — hear  me,  hear  me  I 

Julian. 
Not  now,  my  Mazimus  • 
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Julian. 
Then  in  the  name  of  fortune  and  wisdom,  speak, 
my  brother! 

Maxmus. 

[Dranw  Aim  apart,  and  tmf»  m  a  Ion  voice.'\     You 

know  how  I  have  striven  to  search  and  spell  out, 

both  in  books  and  through  auguries,  the  issue  of 

this  campaign  ? 

JuuAN. 
I  know  that  you  have  been  unable  to  foretell 
anything. 

Maxihus. 

The  omens  spoke  and  the  writings  confirmed 

them.     But  the  answer  which  always  came  was 

so  strange  that  I  could  not  but  think  myself  tain- 

Uken. 

JULIAM. 

But  now i 

Mazihus. 
When  we  departed  from  Antioch,  I  wrote  to 
Rmne  to  consult  the  ^bylline  Books 

JULUN. 

Yes,  yes ! 

Mazimus, 
This  very  moment  the  answer  has  arrived ;  a 
courier  from  the  governor  of  Antioch  brought  It. 

Julian. 
Ah,  Maximos, — and  its  purport i 
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Maximus. 

The  same  as  that  of  the  omens  and  the  bookt ; 
and  now  I  dare  interpret  it.  Rejoice  my  brother, 
— in  thia  war  you  are  invuttierable. 

JUUAN. 

The  oracle, — the  oncte  f 

Maxim  us. 

The  Sibylline  Books  say :  "  Julian  must  beware 
of  the  Phrygian  regions." 

Jduam. 

[lUcmimg.]      The  Phryglui i     Ah,  Maxi- 

mus' 

Haximub, 
Why  >o  pale,  my  brother  i 

Julian. 
Tell  me,  dear  teacher — how  do  you  interpret 
this  ai 


Maxihus. 
la  more  than  one  interpretation  potsible  f  The 
Phrygian  regiona?  What  have  you  to  do  in 
Phrygia?  In  Phrygia — a  remote  province  lying 
far  behind  you,  where  you  need  never  set  your  foot 
No  danger  threatens  you,  fortunate  man — that 
is  the  interpretation. 

JuUAN. 

This  oracle  has  a  twofold  meaning.     No  danger 
threatens  me  in  this  war, — but  from  that  distant 
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Nbvita. 

Sire I 

Julian, 
In  Phiygia  ?     Alexander  writei  of  secret  things 
preparing  in  Phrygia.     It  has  been  foretold  that 

the  Galilean  is  to  come  again 

Burn  the  ships,  Nevita  .' 

NCVITA. 

Sire,  Is  this  your  firm  and  irrevocable  will ? 

JUUAN. 

Bum  them  I  No  delay !  Lurldag  dangen 
threaten  us  in  the  rear. 

[To  one  of  the  captaini. 

Give  close  heed  to  this  stranger.  He  is  to  be 
our  guide.  Refresh  him  with  food  and  drink,  and 
let  him  have  thorough  rest 

Jovian. 
My    Emperor,    I  implore   you — build   not  too 
securely  on  the  reports  of  a  deserter  like  this. 

JULUN. 

Aha — you  seem  perturbed,  my  Galilean  couU' 
cillor  !     All  this  is  not  quite  to  your  mind.     Per- 
haps you  know  more  than  you  eare  to  telL 
Go,  Nevita, — and  bum  the  ships! 

[Nevita  boni  and  goet  out  lo  the  tefi. 
The  caplam  Uadi  the  Periian  amay 
mtumg  the  tenti 

Julian. 
Traitors  in  my  own  camp  !     Walt,  wait, — I  shall 
get  to  the  bottom  of  these  machinatiaiu. 
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The  camp  shall  break  up !  Go,  Jovian,  see  that 
the  vanguard  is  afoot  within  an  hour.  The  Peraian 
knows  the  way.    Go ! 

Jovian, 
As  you  command,  my  august  Emperor  t 

IHe  goet  otUtotke  *i^i. 

Hakim  us. 
You  would  bum  the  fleet  t     Then  surely  you 
have  great  things  in  your  mind. 

Julian. 
Tell  me,  would  the  Macedonian  Alexanderhave 
ventured  this  ? 

Maximus, 
Did  Alexander  know  where  the  danger  threa- 
tened? 

Julian. 
True,  true.'     /  know  it.     All  the  powers  of 
victory  are  in  leagae  with  me.     Omens  and  signs 
yield   up   tiieir   mystic   secrets    to   advance   my 
empire. 

Is  it  not  said  of  the  Galilean,  that  spirits  came 
and  ministered  unto  him? — To  whom  do  the  spirits 
now  minister  ? 

What  would  the  Galilean  say,  were  he  present 
unseen  among  as  ? 

Mazimub. 
He  would  say :  the  third  empire  is  at  hand. 

Julian. 
The  third  empire  is  here,  Maximus !     I  feel 
that  the  Messiah  of  the  earth  lives  m  me.     The 
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■pirit  hu  become  flesh  and  the  flesh  spirit     All 
creAtion  lies  within  tay  will  tuid  my  power. 

See,  Bee, — there  are  the  first  sparks  diiftiiig 
aloft.  The  flames  are  licking  up  the  cordage  and 
the  clustered  masts. 

[He  thonU  m  Ihe  directum  of  the  fin. 

Spread;  spread! 

Maximub. 

The  wind  anticipates  your  will.  'Tis  rising  to 
serve  you. 

JUUAN. 

[Comtmmding  miA  clenched  Aoiul.]  Swell  into  a 
storm !     More  westerly  !     I  command  it ! 

FRoMurnNus. 
[Enters Jrom  Ike  right.'\     Most  gracioua  Emperor, 
— suffer  me  to  warn  you,     A  dangerous  disturb- 
ance has  broken  out  in  the  camp. 

JULIAK. 

I  will  have  no  more  disturbances.  The  army 
shall  advance. 

Frohkntinui. 
Yes,  my  Emperor, — but    the  refractory  Gali- 
leans  

Jduan. 
The  GalUeans  >     What  of  tbem  t 

Fromentinur. 

Before  the  tables  where  the  paymasters  were 

distribulfng  the  soldiers'  pay,  your  august  image 

had  been  set  up 

Julian. 
Tt  is  always  to  be  io  for  the  future. 
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Fhohkntinui. 
Every  man  was  ordered,  as  be  came  forward,  to 
cast  a  grain  of  incense  into  the  bracien — — 

Julian. 
.  Yes—well,  well  ? 

FRoMmriNus. 
Many  of  the  Galilean  soldien  did  so  nnthink- 
ingly,  but  others  refused 

JUUAM. 

What !  they  refused  ? 

PROHINTINUS. 

At  first,  sire ;  but  when  the  paymasters  told 
them  that  'twas  an  old  custotn  revived,  in  no 
wise  pertaining  to  things  divine 

Julias, 
Aha  I  what  then  ? 

Fhomentinus. 
they  yielded  and  did  as  they  were  bidden. 

Julian. 
There  you  see ;  they  yielded ! 

Phokentinus. 
But  afterward,  sire,  our  own  men  laughed  and 
mocked  at  them,  and  said,  unthinkingly,  that  now 
they  bad  best  efface  the  sign  of  the  cross  and  the 
lish  which  they  are  wont  to  imprint  upon  their 
arms ;  for  now  they  had  worshipped  the  divine 
Emperor. 
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JuUAN. 

Yes,  yes  !     And  the  Galileans  ? 

Fromentimuh. 

They  broke  out  into  loud  lamentations ; 

listen,  listea,  sire !     It  is  impossible  to  bring  tfa«ni 
to  reason. 

[Wild  critt  are  heard  teilhoul,  among  the  teiUt. 

Julian. 
The  madmen  !     Rebellions  to  the  last.     They 
know  not  that  their  master's  power  is  broken. 

\Chnriian  toldiert  come  ntthing  in.     Some 
beat    Iheir    breeult;    olkert   tear    their 
r,  tvith  loud  criet 


A  Soldier. 
Christ  died  for  me,  and  I  forsook  him  ! 

Another  Soldier. 
Smite  me,  oh  wrathful  Lord  in  heaven ;  for  I 
have  worshipped  false  gods  1 

The  Soldier  Aoathom. 
Tlie  devil  on   the   throne  has  slain  my  soul  I 
Woe,  woe,  woe 

Other  Soldiers. 
[Tearingoffthe  leaden  teals  which  thejf  leear  round 
thetr  neelU.]     We  will  not  serve  idols  ! 

Others  Again, 
The  Apostate  is  not  our  ruler  I     We  will  go 
home !  home  I 
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Julian. 
Framentinus,  seise  these  nudmen !     Hewtbem 
down! 

[FnoMBNTiNUS  and  mam  of  the  hy^tanitrt 
are  on  the  point  oj  falUng  upon  the 
Ckrulian  toldiert.  At  thai  moment  a 
vivid  glare-  niread$  over  the  shf,  and 
fiamet  burttjrotn  the  ihip*. 

Officers  and  Soldiers. 
\Terror-tMcken.'\     The  fleet  is  burning ! 

Julian. 
Yes,  the  fleet  is  burning  1  And  more  than 
the  fleet  is  burning.  In  that  bUsing, 
swirling  pyre  the  crucified  Galilean  is  burning  to 
ashes;  and  the  earthly  Emperor  is  burning  with 
the  Galilean.  But  from  the  ashes  shall  arise — 
like  that  marvenous  bird — the  God  of  earth  and 
the  Kraperor  of  the  spirit  in  one,  in  one,  in  one ! 

Several  Voices. 
Madness  has  seized  him  '. 

Nevita. 
{EnUtring  'nm  the  kji^     It  is  dtMie. 

Jovian. 
[Approaching  hastily  from  the  canip.]  Quench  the 
fire !     Out,  out  with  it : 

Julian. 
Let  it  bnm  \    Let  it  bum  \ 

Ah  MIAN. 

\From  the  camp.]     Sire,  you  are  betrayed.    That 
Persian  fugitive  was  a  traitor 
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Julian. 

Man, 

joalte! 

Where  is  he 
Ammian. 

Fled 

Jovian. 

Vuiiihed  like 

,Bh«low 

Nbtita. 
Fled! 

Hts  guards  protest  that  he  disappeared  almost 
under  their  vei^  eyes. 

Ah  MIAN. 

His  horse,  too,  is  gone  from  its  pen  ;  the  Per- 
dan  must  have  fled  over  the  plains. 

Julian. 
Quench  the  fire,  Nevita ! 

Impossible,  my  Emperor ! 

JUUAN. 

Put  it  out,  I  say.     It  shall  be  possible  I 

NEvriA. 
Nothing  could  be   more  impossible.     All  the 
cables  are  cut ;  the  rest  of  the  ships  are  all  drift- 
ing down  upon  the  burning  wrecks. 

Prince  Hormisdas. 
[ConuMgJrom  among  the  iealt.]     Cunea  upon  bxj 
countrymen !    Oh  sire,  how  could  you  give  ear  to 
that  deceiver? 
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Cmkb  from  the  Ckht. 
The  fleet  on  fire !    Cut  off  from  home !    Death 
before  m! 

The  Soldier  Aoathon. 
F«Ik  ffod,  false  god, — bid  the  storm  to  cease .' 
bid  the  names  die  down  I 

JovuN. 
Hie  stonn  iocreasei.     The  fire  is  like  a  rolling 

Haximus. 
[  U^Utptrt.]     Beware  of  the  Phiygian  regioaa. 

Julian. 
[ShouUtolMeam^.]     Let  the  fleet  bum  <  Within 
■ereii  days  jou  ahall  bum  Ctenphon. 
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SCENE   FIRST. 

A  bamti,  ttoiy  desert,  wUhoui  treet  or  grau.  To  the 
right,  the  Emperor  t  tent.     Aflemoon. 

"Exhaiated  toldien  lie  in  inolt  on  the  plain,  Delack- 
mentt  now  and  again  pans  by  from  left  to  rigil. 
Oititide  ike  tent  are  the  pbitosopkerx  Priscus  and 
KvTBoN,  with  several  others  of  the  Emptrror's 
suite,  waiting  in  restlets  anxiety.  The  captain  of 
the  bodyguard,  Anatdluh,  stands  mth  soldiers 
btjbre  the  opening  of  the  tent. 

Kytroh. 
Is  is  not  incredible  that  this   council  of  war 
^ould  last  so  long  ? 

Af ,  tmly ;  one  would  think  there  were  only 
two  courses  to  choose  between ;  to  advance  or  to 
retire. 

Kytrow. 

"Tis  utterly  incomprehensible 

Tell  me,  good  Anstolus,  why,  in  the  oanie  of  the 
gods,  do  we  not  advance  ? 

Priscus, 
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See  you  the  quivering  air  on  the  horisoQ,  to  the 
north,  east,  uid  south  ? 

KVTRON. 

Of  course,  of  coime ;  that  is  the  heat 

Anatolos. 
It  is  the  desert  burning. 

Prikus. 
What  say  you  ?     "ITie  desert  burning  ? 

Kytrom, 
Do  not  jeat  so  unpleasantly,  good  Anatohis ! 
Tell  ua,_what  is  it  t 

Aratolus. 

The  desert  burning,  I  tell  yon.     Out  yrader, 

where  the  sand  ceases,  the  PeraiaQS  have  set  the 

grass  on  fire.     We  can  make  no  progress  till  the 

ground  cools. 

KVTRON. 

Oh  i*  not  this  appalling  1  What  barbarians . 
To  have  recourse  to  such  means ! 

Then  there  is  no  choice  left  us.  Without 
provisions,  without  water— ^ ;  why  do  we  not 
retreat f 

Anatolus. 

Over  the  Tigris  and  Euphrates  ? 
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KVTRON. 

And  the  fleet  burnt !  What  myia  thli  to  con- 
duct the  war  ?  Oh,  why  does  not  the  Emperor 
think  laote  of  hia  friends !  How  shall  I  get  home 
again? 

Amatolim, 

like  the  lert  of  u*,  friend ! 

KvTBON. 

Like  the  rest  ?  Like  the  rest  I  That  U  a  fine 
way  to  talk.  With  you  it  is  quite  another  matter. 
You  are  soldiers.  Tis  yourulling  to  endure  cer- 
tain hardships  to  which  I  am  notataltaccuetomed. 
I  did  not  join  the  Emperor's  suite  to  go  through 
all  this.  Here  am  1  tortured  with  gnats  and 
ptrisoaous  flies ; — look  at  my  hands  . 

PRISCUS. 

Host  certainly  we  did  not  come  for  this.  We 
consented  to  accompany  the  army  in  order  to 
compose  panegyrics  on  the  victories  the  Emperor 
intended  to  win.  What  has  come  of  these  vic- 
tories f  What  has  been  achieved  during  the  six 
toilsome  weeks  since  the  fleet  was  burnt  ?  We 
have  destnn'ed  a  few  deserted  towns  of  the  sorriest 
kind.  A  ^w  prisoners  have  been  exhibited  in 
the  camp,  whom  the  advance-guard  are  said 
lo  have  taken — truly  I  know  not  in  what  battles  i 
The  prisoners,  methought,  looked  more  like  poor 
Iddnapped  shepherds  and  peasants 

Kytroh. 

And  to  think  of  burning  the  fleet !     Said  I  not 

from  the  fint  that  it  Would  be  a  source  of  dis- 
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Anatolus. 
I  did  not  hear  you  say  so. 

KVTRON. 

What?    Did  I  notsayso?    Oh  Priscna.  did  you 

not  hear  me  say  it  f 

Priscus, 
Truly,  I  do  not  know,  friend  ;  but  I  know  that 
I  myself  In  vain  denounced  that  luckless  measure. 
Indeed  I  nuty  sbt  that  I  opposed  the  whole  eun- 
paign  at  this  time  of  year.  What  rash  haste ! 
Where  were  the  Emperor's  eyes?  Is  this  the 
some  hero  who  fought  with  such  marvellcnu 
success  upon  the  Rhine?  One  would  think  he 
had  been  struck  with  blindness  or  some  spiritual 
disease. 

Anatolus. 
Hush,  hush ;— what  Ulk  is  this  ? 

Kytron. 
Twos  indeed  no  fitting  way  for  our  Priscus  to 
express  himself.  Yet  I,  too,  cannot  deny  that  I 
observe  a  dejdorable  lack  of  wisdom  in  many  of 
the  crowned  philosopher's  recent  proceedings. 
How  precipitate  to  set  up  his  busts  in  the  campj 
and  claim  worship  as  If  he  were  a  god  !  How  im- 
prudent so  openly  to  scoff  at  that  strange  teacher 
from  Nazareth,  who  undeniably  possesses  a  pecu- 
liar power,  which  might  have  stood  us  in  good 
stead  in  these  perilous  conjunctures, 

Ah  !  here  comes  Nevita  himself    Now  we  shall 

hear 

[Nkvita  comtt  otU  of  the  iaU.    In  the 
opening  He  tumt  and  vaies  a   tigH  to 
t  wit/tiM.     The  p^/iidan   Ou- 


b,  Google 


4S6  THE    EHPBROK    JULIAH,  [aCT  V. 

Nbvit*. 
[DratBtng  him  atide.']     Tell  me  openly,  Oribues, 
' — is  there  snything  amiss  with  the   Emperor's 
mindP 

Oribasbs. 
What  should  rnxke  yoa  think  th*t,  sir? 

Nbvit  A. 
How  else  can  I  interpret  his  conduct  f 

Ohibaies. 
Oh  my  beloved  Emperor ' 

Nbvita. 
Oribases,  you  must  hide  nothing  from  me. 

KVTRON. 

JDmiiing  near.]    Oh  valiant  general,  if  it  b«  not 
iscree^— — 

Nbvtta. 
Presently,  presently ! 

Oribaies. 
[To  Nbtita.]     Do  not  fear,  air  I     No  misfortune 
shall  happen.      Eutherius  and  I  have  promised 
each  other  to  keep  an  eye  upon  him, 

Nevn-A. 
Ah,  you  do  not  mean  to  say  that ? 

Oribases. 
Last  night  he  bad  well  nigh  shortened  his  life. 

Fortunately  Eutherius  was  at  hand ;  oh  speak 

of  it  to  no  one  1 
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Netita. 
Do  not  lose  sight  of  him. 

Priscub. 
[DnuKMg  near.]     It  would  greatly  leUeve  oar 
minds  to  he^r  wiut  the  coundl  of  w«r I 

Nkvita. 
PudoD  me ;  I  h«ve  weighty  matters  to  Attend 
to. 

[He  goet  out  bekind  the  leml. 

At  Ike  tame  womeni  Jotian  enUri  fnm  the  opening, 

Jovian. 
[Sp«ai»^  into  the  tent.]     It  shall  be  dcme,  my 
gradoas  Emperor ' 

Kython. 
Ah,   most   excellent   Jovian !     Well  ?     Is    the 
retreat  decided  on  f 

Jovian. 
I  would  not  counsel  any  one  to  call  it  a  retreat. 
[He  goet  out  Acteu/  the  tent 

Kytron. 
Oh  these  soldiers !    A  philosopher's  peace  of 
mind  is  nothing  to  them.     Ah  1 

[The  Emperor  Julian  comet  oat  of  the 
lent :  heit  pale  and  iag^rd.  ffith  kirn 
come  the  ChamberlaitiKvTKKRitjt  and 
teveral  offieert ;  the  latter  go  off  over  the 
plain  lo  the  right. 

JUUAM. 


Will 


(To  the  phUoiophert.]    Rejoice,  my  friends ! 
1  soon  be  well  now. 
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Kytron. 
Ah,  gndoiu  Eroperar,  have  you  discovered  an 
expedient? 

JULUN, 

There  are  expedients  enough,  Kytron ;  the  only 
difficultj  is  to  choose  the  best  We  will  slightly 
alter  the  line  of  advance— ^ 

Prucus. 
Oh,  piaise  be  to  your  wisdom  ! 

Julian. 
This  eaatward  inarch — it  leads  to  nothliig. 

Kytron. 
No,  no,  that  is  certain  ' 

Julian. 
Now  we  will  turn  northward,  Kytron 

Kytron, 
What,  sire, — northward  i 

Fhiscus. 

Not  westward? 

Julian, 

Not  westward.  Not  by  any  means  westward. 
That  might  be  difficult  on  account  of  the  rivers. 
And  Ctesiphoa  we  must  leave  till  another  time. 
Without  ships  we  cannot  think  of  taking  the  city. 
It  was  the  Galileans  who  brought  about  the  burn- 
ing of  the  fleet;  I  have  noted  one  thing  and 
another. 

Who  dares  call  this  northward  movement  a  re- 
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treat?  What  know  you  of  mj' plans  ?  The  Persian 
army  is  somewhere  in  the  north  ;  of  that  we  are 
now  pretty  well  assured.  When  I  have  crushed 
Sapor—one  battle  will  finish  the  matter — we  shall 
find  abundant  supplies  in  the  Persian  camp. 

When  1  lead  the  Persian  king  oa  my  captive 
through  Antioch  and  the  other  citieSj  I  would 
fain  see  whether  the  citizens  will  not  fall  at  my 
feet. 

Christian  Soldiers. 

IPatt  tinging  over  the  plain. 
lis  proud  cedar- tree. 
The  axe  shall  its  roots  dissever; 
The  palm  He  planted  on  Calvary, 
Blood -watered,  shall  bloom  for  ever. 

JVUAN. 

[Follomng  tlKtn  with  hit  eyei.']  The  Galileans 
are  always  singing.  Songs  about  death  and  wounds 
and  pain.  Those  women  whom  I  brought  with 
me  to  tend  the  sick— they  have  done  us  more 
harm  than  good.  They  have  taught  the  soldiers 
strange  songs,  such  as  I  have  never  heard  before. 

But  hereafter  I  will  punish  no  one  for  such 
things.  It  does  but  leaci  them  deeper  into  error. 
Know  you,  Priscus,  what  happened  of  late,  in  the 
case  of  those  mutineers  who  refused  to  show  due 
reverence  to  the  imperial  busts  i 

Prucus. 
Of  late,  sire? 

JUUAN, 

When,  wishing  to  beget  a  wholesome  dread  in 
their  companions  in  error,  I  ordered  some  of  these 
men  to  be  executed,  the  oldet>t  of  them  stepped 
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fimnn]  irith  loud  cries  of  jc^,  and  begged  to  be 
the  first  to  die. — Look  you,  Priscus — when  I  heud 
that  yeaterday 

PlUSCUB. 

Yesterdsy  ?  Oh,  sire,  you  are  mistaken.  That 
happened  forty  days  ago. 

Julian. 
So  long  ?  Yes,  yea,  yea  !  The  Hebrews  had  to 
wander  forty  years  in  the  wilderness.  All  the 
older  generation  had  to  die  out.  A  new  genera- 
tion bad  to  spring  up ;  but  they — mark  that ! — 
they  entered  into  the  promised  land. 

EUTHBRIUS. 

Tit  late  hi  the  day,  sire ;  will  you  not  eat  i 

JULUN. 

Not  yet,  my  Entherius.  'Tis  good  for  all  men 
to  mortify  the  flesh. 

Yes,  I  tell  you,  we  ranst  make  haste  to  become 
a  new  generation.  I  can  do  nothing  with  you  as 
you  are.  if  you  would  escape  from  the  desert,  you 
must  lead  a  pure  life.  Look  at  the  Galileans.  We 
might  learn  more  than  one  lesson  from  these  men. 
There  arenonepoverty-stricken  and  helpless  among 
them ;  they  live  together  as  brethren  and  sisters, 
— and  most  of  all  now,  when  their  obstioacy  has 
forced  me  to  chastise  them.  These  GalOcans,you 
must  know,  have  something  in  their  hearts  which 
I  could  greatly  desire  that  you  should  emulate. 
You  call  yourselves  followers  of  Socrates,  of  Plato, 
of  Diogenes.  Is  there  one  of  you  who  would  &ce 
death  with  ecstasy  for  Plato's  sake  i  Would  our 
PiiicuB  sacrifice  bis  left  hand  for  Socrates  i  Would 
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Kytron,  for  THogents'  sake,  let  his  ear  be  eat 

off?    Ko,  truly!    1  know  you,  wliited  sepulchres! 

Begone  out  of  my  sight ; — I  can  do  nothing  with 

you! 

[Tke  pkilotophtrt  tUnk  amag ;  ike  other* 
alto  dUperte,  wlatptriHg  anxiotult/.  0»fy 
Oribueb  and  Eutherius  remain  behind 
wiik  the  Emperor.  Anatolub,  the  oMxr 
of  the  gtard,  tlill  ttandt  piilh  kit  toldiert 
outtide  the  lent. 

Julian. 
How  strange !    Is  it  not  iiiconceivab1e,uiibthOTn- 
able?     Oribases, — can  you  rede  me  this  riddle  ? 

Oribabes. 
What  riddle  do  you  mean,  my  Emperor  i 

Julian, 


Oribases. 
Oh  aire,  these  thoughts  exhaust  you. 

Julian. 

And  who  has  held  it  together  until  this  day  ? 

Women    and    ignorant    people,    for     the     most 

Oribabbs. 
Yes,  yes,  sire ;  but  now  the  campaign  will  soon 
take  a  happy  turn 

Julian. 

Very  true,  Oribases ;   as  soon  as  fortune   has 

taken  a  turn,  all  will  be  well.     The  dominion  of 
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the  carpenter's  son  is  drawing  to  its  close ;  we 
know  that.  His  reign  is  to  l»3t  as  man;^  years  u 
the  year  has  d»ys ;  and  now  we  have 

EuTHERIUS. 

My  beloved  master,  would  not  a  bath  refresh 

Julian. 
Do   you   think  ao? — You  may  go,  Eutherius ! 
Go,  go  I     I  have  something  to  say  to  OribascB. 

[Eutherius  gatt  off  behind  the  tent.  The 
Emperor  dratoa  Oriuases  over  to  the 
other  tide. 

Julian. 
Has  Eutherius  told  you  aught  thia  morning  ? 

Oribasbs. 

No,  sire ! 

JUUAN. 

Has  he  told  you  nothing  about  last  night ? 

OsiBASES. 

No,  my  £mperor — nothing  at  all.  Eutherius  is 
very  silent. 

Julian. 

If  he  should  tell  rou  anything,  do  not  believe  it. 
The  thing  did  not  happen  at  all  as  he  pretends. 
Tis  he  who  is  seeking  my  life. 

Oribases. 
He, — your  old  and  &ithful  servant  I 

Julian. 
1  shall  keep  an  eye  on  him. 
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ItOO. 

JuUAN. 

We  \Till  both  keep  an  eye  oa  bim. 

Oribasbs, 
Sire,  I  feu-  you  bad  but  little  sleep  lut  night. 

Julian. 
Very  Uttle. 

[ORtBASES  it  OK  the  pomt  o/  tm/ii^  tome- 
Hung,  btU  ckoHget  kit  mind, 

JuUAN. 

Koow  you  wh*t  kept  me  front  sleeping  i 

Ohibauh. 
No,  my  Emperor. 

JUUAK. 

The  victor  of  the  Milviui  Bridge  WM  with  me, 

Oribabes, 

The  great  Constantine  ? 


me  no  rest.     Ue  comes  a  little  after  midnight,  And 
does  not  depart  until  tbe  dawn  is  at  hand, 

Oribasbs. 
The  moon  is  full,  sire ;  that  has  always  had  a 
strange  effect  on  your  mind. 
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JUUAN, 

According  to  the  ancients,  such  apparitions  are 

vont What  can  have  become  of  MazintDs? 

But  their  opinions  are  hj  no  means  to  be  relied 
on.  We  see  bow  ^eatly  they  erred  in  many 
things.  Even  vhat  they  tell  us  of  the  gods  we 
cannot  believe  without  reserve.  Nor  what  they 
report  as  to  the  shades,  and  the  powers,  as  a 
whole,  which  rule  the  destinies  of  men.  What 
know  we  of  these  powers?  We  know  nothing, 
OribascE,  except  their  capriciourneaa  and  incon- 
stancy, of  which  characteristics  we  have  evidence 
enough. 

I  wish  MaximuB  would  come 

[To  Hmtelf. 

Here  ?     'Tis  not  here  that  the  menacing  storm 
is  drawing  up.     'Twas  said  to  be  in  the  Phrygian 


Oribases, 
What  regions,  sire, — and  what  storm  ? 

Julian. 
Oh  nothing — nothing. 

NBvrrA. 
[Eiikriji'om  the  plaitt  on  the  right.']    My  Emperor^ 
the  army  is  now  on  the  march. 

JOLIAN. 

Northwards  P 

NEVfTA. 

[£larit.]    Of  course,  sire ! 

JUUAN. 

We  ought  to  have  waited  till  MaximWK— — 
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NcvTtA. 
What  mean  jou,  mj  Emperor  ?  There  ii  nothing 
to  wait  for.     We  are  without  auppliei ;  icatterea 
bandi  of  the  enemy's  honemen  are  already  ap- 
pearing both  in  the  ea*t  and  in  the  sonth 

Julian, 

Yea,    yea,     we     must    advance, — northwardi. 

MasimuB  must  soon  be  here.     I  have  sent  to  the 

rear  for  the  Etruacan  Boothsayera ;  they  shall  try 

once    more I    have  al»o  discovered  some 

Magians,  vho  say  they  are  well  versed  in  the 
Chiddean  mysteries.  Our  own  priests  are  takin|; 
the  omens  in  nine  different  placies 

NtTTFA. 

Sire,  whatever  the  omena  may  say,  I  tell  yon 
we  mult  go  hence.  The  soldiers  are  no  longer  to 
be  depended  on ;  they  see  clearly  that  our  only 
hope  Ues  in  re-aehing  the  Armenian  mountains. 

JuUAN. 

We  will  do  ao,  Nevita, — whatever  the  omens  say. 
Nevertheless  it  gives  one  a  great  feeling  of  security 
to  know  that  one  is  acting,  as  it  were,  in  concert 
with  those  un&thomable  powers  who,  tf  they  will, 
can  so  potently  influence  our  destinies. 

NBvrTA. 
[GoM  frvm  Mm,  and  ttyt  ihorthf  and  ^ecuNwl^.] 
Anatolus,  strike  the  Emperor's  tent  I 

[ffe  mhupKTi  tome  wordt  lo  the  CaptatH  of 
Iht  Guard,  and  goet  out  to  the  nght. 


b,  Google 


446  THE    KUPEBOn   JULIAN.  [aCT  V 

Julian. 

All  anguries  tor  these  forty  days  have  been 
Itutu>picioui ;  and  that  provei  that  we  may  place 
trust  in  them ;  for  in  all  that  time  our  affairs  have 
made  but  scant  headway.  But  now,  you  lee, 
my  Oribases, — now  that  I  have  a  Jreah  enteijnise 
in  view 

Ah  I  HaximiM '. 

Maximus. 

[Ettleriagjrotn  tie  plain.]  The  army  Is  already 
on  the  march,  sire  ;  get  to  horse  1 

The  auguries' — the  auguries  ? 

MaXIMIiI. 

Oh — the  auguries !  Aak  not  about  the 
angnriet. 

JOUAN. 

Speak  1  I  demand  to  know  what  they  aay, 

Mhxmvt. 
All  auguries  are  silent. 

Julian, 
Silent  t 

HAJtlMUS. 

I  went  to  the  priests  ;  the  entrails  of  the  sacri- 
fices gave  no  sign.  I  went  to  the  Etruscan 
jugfi^lers  I  the  flight  and  cries  of  the  birds  said 
nuthing.  I  went  also  to  the  Magians ;  their 
writings  had  no  answer  to  give.    And  I  my- 

self 

Julian. 

You  yourself,  my  Maximnsf 
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Mazihus. 

Now  I  can  tell  yoo.  Last  night  I  studied  the 
aspect  of  the  stars.  Thej  tcJd  me  nothings 
JaliMSL. 

Julian. 

Nothing. — Silence — silence,  aa  thoa^  in  an 
ecHpi&  Alone  I  No  longer  any  bridge  between 
me  utd  the  spirits. 

Where  are  jou  now,  oh  white-sailed  fleet,  that 
sped  to  and  m  in  the  sunlight  and  carried  tidings 
between  earth  and  heaven  ? 

The  fleet  is  burnt  That  fleet  too  is  burnt  Ob 
all  my  shining  ships. 

Tell  me,  Haximus — what  do  you  beliere  as  to 
tbtsf 

Maxihus. 

I  believe  in  you. 

JOLUN, 

Yes,  yes — believe  I 

MAxnnis. 
The  w<n'1d-will  has  resigned  its  power  Into  your 
hands ;  therefore  it  is  silent 

JUUAN. 

So  will  we  read  it.  And  we  must  act  accord- 
ingly,— although  we  might  have  prererred  tbnt 
This  silence  !     To  stand  so  utterly  atone. 

But  there  are  others  who  may  also  be  said  tu 
stand  almost  alone.  The  Galileans.  They  have 
but  one  god ;  and  one  god  is  next  thing  to  no 
god. 

How  is  it,  then,  that  we  daily  see  thes 
men ? 
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ANATOLUa. 

[Wko  hat  meanmhile  Mad  the  teiU  tlrvdi.']  M7 
Emperor,  now  must  yon  get  to  bone;  I  da«e  not 
let  yoa  renuin  here  longer. 

JUUAN. 

Yes,  now  I  will  mount.    Where  is  my  good 

Babylonius  ?     See  now ;  sword  in  hand 

Come,  my  dear  friends ! 

[AUgo  out  to  ike  r^kL 


SCENE  SECOND.; 

J  vumhf,  wooded  comdry.  A  dark,  ttill  lake  amoitg 
the  tnu.  Widck-^  t*  the  dulamx.  Moom- 
light,  with  drimng  cioudi. 

Severd  toldien  im  giuird  in  the  foreground. 

Makrina  AMD  THB  Women. 

[Sinang  niihout,  ott  tke  left. 
Woe  to  us  !    Woe  I 
Upon  us  all 
God's  wrath  wUl  fkU ! 
Death  we  shall  know  1 

One  op  the  Soldiers. 
[I^tofw^.]    Hark  I    Do  you  hear?    The  GaU- 
lean  women  are  singing  over  yonder. 

Another  Soldier. 
They  ring  like  owls  and  night  rarens. 

A  THIRD  Soldier. 
Yet  would  I  willingly  be  with  them.     'Tiisafer 
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with  the  GaJileun  thnn  with  us.    The  God  of  the 
Gklileans  u  stronger  th«D  our  gods. 

The  niisT  Solditr, 
The  thing  is  that  the  Emperor  has  uigered  the 
gods.     How  could  he  think  of  setting  himielf  up 
in  their  place  ? 

Thi  third  Soldikb. 
What  is  worse  is  that  he  has  angered  the  Gali- 
leans' God.  Have  you  not  heard,  they  say  posi- 
tively that,  a  few  nights  since,  he  and  his  magician 
lipped  open  a  pregnant  woman,  to  read  omens  in 
her  entrails  ? 

The  first  Soldier. 
Ay,  but  I  do  not  believe  iL     At  any  rate,  I  am 
sure  'twas  not  a  Greek  woman  ;  it  must  have  been 
a  barbarian. 

The  third  Soldier. 
They  say  the  Galileans'  God  cares  for  the  bar- 
barians too ;  and  if  so,  'twill  be  the  worse  for  us. 

The  second  Soldier. 
Oh,  pooh — the  Emperor  is  a  great  soldier. 

The  first  Soldier. 
They  say  King  Sapor  is  a  great  soldier  too. 

The  second  Soldier. 
Think  you  we  have  the  whole  Persian  army 
befocens? 

The  first  Soldier. 
Some  say  'tis  only  the  advance-guan] ;  no  one 
knows  for  certain. 
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Tm  Tuino  Soldier. 
I  would  I  were  unong  the  Galilemns. 

ThK    FIRIT    SoLllIKII. 

Are  you  gcdng  over  to  them,  too  ? 

Tkk  third  Soldier. 
So  many   Rre    going  over.    In  the  last  few 

days 

Thx  firbt  SoutiRR. 
[CaUmg    oat    into  the   darknuM.]     Halt— halt  I 
Who  goes  there  ? 

A  VoiCK. 
Friends  from  the  outposts  ! 

[Several  toldien  come  from  ammg  the  tree*, 
tvith  Abathon  lit  Cappadodan  in  thar 

The  second  Soldier. 
Ho-ho ;  a  deserter. 

Ore  or  the  New-coheri, 
No ;  he  has  gone  out  of  hU  mind. 

AoATHON. 

I  have  not  gone  out  of  my  mind.     Oh,  for  God's 
great  mercy's  sake, — let  me  go  ! 

The  Soldier  from  the  Outposts. 
He  says  he  wants  to  slay  a  beast  with  seven 
heads. 

AoATHON. 

Yes,  yea,  yes,  I  will,  I  will.     Oh,  let  me  go . 
See  you  this  spear  ?    Know  you  what  spear  it  is  i 
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With  thi>  spoor  will  1  bImj  the  beast  with  seven 
heads,  and  then  I  shall  get  back  my  soul  again. 
Christ  himself  has  proa^ed  me  that  He  was 
with  me  to-night. 

The  nitsT  Soldier. 
Hanger  and  weariness  have  turned  his  brain. 

One  of  the  New-comer*. 
To  the  camp  with  him ;  there  he  can  sleep  hit 
weariness  away. 

AOATHON. 

Let  me  go  !    Ob,  if  you  bat  knew  what  spear 
this  is! 

[Th£  t<Adien  lead  him  of  fy  the  frmt,  to 
tkeri^l. 

The  third  Soldier. 
What  could  he  mean  by  that  beast  9 

The  first  Soldier. 
That  is  one  of  the  Galilean  secrets.     They  have 
many  such  secrets  among  them. 

[EuTHERius    and   Oribases  etUer   kattilg 
Jront  the  right,  looking  atLOotulg  tAcvi. 

EUTHERIUS. 

Do  you  not  see  him  P 

Oribases. 
No. — Ah,  soldiers ! — Tell  me,  good  ftiends,  has 
any  one  pasted  by  here } 

The  FiRn  Soldier. 
Yes,  a  detachment  of  spearmen. 
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O  RIB  ASKS. 

But   nobod] 
Kone  of  the  generals  ? 

The  Soldiers. 
Hot  none. 

Oribasbs. 
Not  here   then  I    Oh,  Eutherios,  how  could 
you ? 

EUTRBRltn, 

Could  I  help ?    Could  I  help  it ?    I 

have  not  closed  my  old  eyes  for  three  night*— — 

O  RIB  ABES. 

[To  the  toldiert.]  You  must  help  us  to  search. 
J  demand  it  in  the  name  of  the  general-in-chief. 
Spread  yourselves  among  the  trees ;  and  should 
you  find  any  great  person,  report  it  at  the  watch- 
fire  yonder. 

The  Soldiers, 
We  will  not  fail,  sir  I 

[They  all  go  out  hy  different  ma/t,  to  Ike 
lejL  Soon  after,  the  Emperor  emerset 
fiom  behind  a  tree  on  the  right.  He 
litteiu,  looks  round,  and  bec/umt  to  tome 
one  behind  him. 

JuUAN. 
Hist !      Come  forward,  Maximus  1      They  did 
not  see  us. 

Maxim  ti& 
[From   the  tame  tide.]      Oribases   was  one  of 
them. 
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Julian. 
Yes,  yes ;  both  he  and  Eutherius  keep  watdi 

on  me.     They  imagine  that Has  neither  of 

them  told  you  aught  f 

Maxihus. 

No,  my  Juhan  !  But  why  have  you  awakened 
me  i     What  would  you  here  in  the  darkness  i 

JuUAM. 

1  would  be  alone  with  yon  (ot  the  last  time,  my 
beloved  teacher ! 

Maxihus. 
Not  for  the  last  time,  Julian  ■ 

JVUAN. 

See  that  dark  water.  Think  yon— if  I  utterly 
vanished  irom  the  earth,  and  ray  body  was  never 
found,  and  none  knew  what  had  become  of  me, — 
think  you  the  report  would  spread  abroad  that 
Hermes  had  come  for  me,  and  carried  me  away, 
and  that  I  had  been  exalted  to  the  fellowship  of  the 
gods? 

Maxihus, 

The  time  is  at  hand  when  men  will  not  need  to 
die,  in  order  to  live  as  gods  on  theearth. 

JUUAN. 

I  am  [dning  with  home-sickness,  Maximus, — 
with  honie-sic£  longing  for  the  light  and  die  sun 
and  alt  the  stars. 

Maxihus. 

Oh,  I  beseech  you — think  not  of  sonowAil 
things.    The  Perdan  army  is  before  you.     To- 
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wiU    come    the    bftttte.    You  will  coq- 


I— cmiquer  ?  You  do  not  know  who  wm  with 
me  an  hour  ago. 

Maxihub. 
Who  w«  with  you  ? 

JUUAN. 

I  had  bllen  asleep  on  my  couch  In  the  tent 
Suddenly  I  was  awakened  by  a  strong  red  glare, 
that  seeraed  to  bum  through  my  closed  eye-lids. 
I  looked  up  and  beheld  a  figure  standing  in  the 
tent.  Over  its  head  wag  a  long  drapery,  &lling 
on  both  sides,  so  as  to  leave  the  face  &ee. 

Maximds. 
Knew  you  this  figure  f 

JuUAN. 

It  wai  the  same  face  which  I  saw  in  the  light 
that  night  at  Ephesus,  many  years  ago, — that  night 
when  we  held  sympceium  with  the  two  others. 

Mazimus. 
The  spirit  oi  the  empire. 

JuUAN. 

e  then  it  has  appeared  to  me  once  in  Gaul, 
'   1 1  would  fain  forget 


TM  It  speak  ? 
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Julian. 
No.  It  seemed  as  though  it  wished  to  speak  ; 
but  it  did  not.  It  stood  motionless,  looking  &t 
me.  Its  &ce  wss  pale  and  distorted.  Suddenly, 
with  both  anns,  it  drew  the  drapery  together  over 
Its  he^d,  hid  its  face,  and  went  straight  out  through 
the  tent-walL 

Mazihus. 
The  decisive  hour  is  at  hand. 

JUUAM. 

Ay,  tndy,  'tis  at  hand. 

Mazimus. 

Courage,  Julian  !    He  who  wills,  conquers. 

Julian. 

And  what  does  the  conqueror  win  ?  Is  It  worth 
while  to  conquer^  What  has  the  Macedonian 
Aleunder,  what  has  Julius  Caesar  won  ?  Greeks 
and  Romans  talk  of  their  renown  with  cold 
admiration, — while  the  other,  the  Galilean,  the 
carpenter's  son,  sits  throned  as  the  king  of  love  in 
the  warm,  believing  hearts  of  men. 

Where  is  he  now  ? — Has  he  been  at  wm-k  else- 
where since  that  happened  at  Golgotha  ? 

I  dreamed  of  him  lately.  I  dreamed  that  I 
had  subdued  the  whole  world.  I  ordained  that 
the  memory  of  the  Galilean  should  be  rooted  out 
on  earth ;  and  it  was  rooted  out. — Then  the  spirits 
came  and  ministered  to  me,  and  bound  wings  oil 
my  shoulders,  and  I  soared  aloft  into  iiuinite 
qiace,  till  my  feet  rested  on  another  world. 

It  was  another  world  than  mine.     Its  curve  was 
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vaster,  its  light  more  golden,  uu]  many  moons 
circled  around  it 

Then  1  looked  down  at  my  own  earth — the 
Emperor's  earth,  which  I  had  made  Galileanless — 
and  I  thought  that  all  that  I  had  don*  was  very 
good. 

But  behold,  my  Masimus, — there  came  a  pro- 
cession l^  me,  on  the  strange  earth  where  I 
stood,  lliere  were  soldiers,  and  judges,  and 
executioDers  at  the  head  of  it,  and  weeping  women 
followed.  And  lo  ! — in  the  midst  of  the  slow- 
moving  array,  was  the  Galilean,  alive,  and  bearing 
a  cross  on  his  back.  Then  I  called  to  him,  and 
Bftid,  "  Whither  away,  Galilean  ?  "  But  he  turned 
his  face  toward  me,  smiled,  nodded  slowly,  and 
said  :  "  To  the  place  of  the  skull." 

Where  is  he  now  ?  Whatifthatat  Golgotha, 
near  Jerusalem,  was  but  a  wayside  matter,  a  thing 
done,  as  it  were,  in  passing,  in  a  leisure  hour? 
What  if  he  goes  on  and  on,  and  suffers,  and  dies, 
and  conquers,  again  and  again,  from  world  to 
world  ? 

Oh  that  I  could  lay  waste  the  world  I  Maxi- 
mus,— is  there  no  poison,  no  consuming  fire,  that 
could  lay  creation  desolate,  as  it  was  on  that  day 
when  the  spirit  moved  alone  over  the  face  of  the 
waters  ? 

Maxim  us. 
I    hear  a  noise    fixim    the    outposts.     Come, 
Julian 

JUUAN. 

To  think  that  century  shall  follow  century,  and 
that  in  them  all  shall  live  men,  knowing  that  'twas 
I  who  was  vanquished,  and  he  who  conquered  I 
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I  will  not  be  vanquished  !     lam  young;  lam 

invulnerable, — the  third  empire  is  at  hand 

[With  a  greai  cty. 
There  he  stands ! 

MaxiiiuB. 
Who?    Where? 

Julian, 
Do  you  see  him  ?    There,  among  the  tree-stems 
— in  *  crown  and  a  purple  robe 

Hazihus, 

'Tia  the  moon  glimmering  on  the  water.  Come 
— come,  my  Julian  ! 

Julian. 

[Going  threateningh/  towards  the  vition.']  Avaant  I 
Thou  art  dead  !  Thy  empire  is  past.  Off  with 
the  juggler's  cloak,  carpenter's  son ! 

What  dost  thou  there  ?  At  what  art  thou 
hammering  ? — Ab  ! 

EUTHERIUB. 

tFrom  the  lefl.]  All  gods  be  praised  !- 
lere,  here ; 

Julian. 
What  has  become  of  him  ? 

Oribasu. 
[From  Iht  left.]  Is  be  here  F 


Yes. — Oh  my  beloved  Emperor! 

JuUAN. 

Who  was  it  that  said,  "  I  am  hammering  the 
Emperor's  coffin  "  ? 
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OniBAsn. 
What  mean  you,  sire  ? 

JUUAN. 

Who  spoke,  I  ask  ?     Who  was  it  that  said,  "  I 

_jm  hammering  the  Emperor's  coffin"  ? 

Oribabes. 
Come  with  me  to  jrour  tent,  I  implore  7011 . 

[Skauit  and  criet  are  heard  Jar  ateag, 

Maximus. 

War-crie<  '■    The  PensJans  are  upon  u^— 

EuTHERiua. 
,     There  is  already  fierce  fighting  at  the  outposts, 

Oribases. 
The  enemy  is  in  the  camp!     Ah,  hk,  yoa  are 
unarmed ! 

Julian, 
I  will  sacrifice  to  the  gods. 

MAnMus. 
To  what  gods,  oh  fool  ?    Where  are  they— and 
what  are  they  i 

Jdlun. 

I  will  sacrifice  to  this  god  and  to  that     I  wlU 

sacrifice  to  many.    One  or  another  must  surely 

hear  me.    I  must  call  upon  something  without  me 

and  above  me 

There  is  not  a  moment  to  be  lost 1 
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Julian. 
Ah — saw  you  the  burning  torch  behind  the 
cloud  f  It  flashed  forth  and  went  out  in  the  same 
instant.  A  message  from  the  spirits  I  A  shining 
ship  between  heaven  and  earth  !— My  shield  !  My 
sword  ! 

[He  ruthet  otit  to  the  right.     Oribases  and 
EuTHERius  follow  Jam. 

Maxihus. 
\CaUiMgafier  Aim.]    Emperor,  Emperor — do  not 
fight  to-night  I 

[He  goei  off  to  lie  rigAl. 


SCENE   THIRD. 

An  open  piain,  with  a  viUage  Jar  anrmf.  Dm/breai 
and  cloudy  tKather. 

A  noise  of  battle.  Criet  and  Ike  clothing  ofneapon* 
out  OH  the  plain.  In  the  foreground  Roman 
tpearmen,  under  Amhian's  ammand,  Jighting 
nnlh  Pertian  arckert.  The  laUer  are  driven, 
back  bg  degreet  toward*,  the  lefl. 

Amkian. 
Right,  right!    Oose  with  them !    Thnut  them 
down  i     Give  them  no  time  to  shoot ! 

NEvrrA. 
[fVUh    foUowenfrtm  the  righL]    Well  fought, 

rnmiitTi  ' 


Ammiam. 
Oh  sir,  why  come  not  the  cavalry  to  our  help  f 
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Nkyita. 

Th^  cannot.    The  Persians  have  elephants  in 

their  front  rank.     The  very  smell  strikes  terrorto 

the  horses.     Thrust — thrust '     Upwards,  men, — 

under  their  breastplates  ? 

Kytron. 
[Inn^hi-clolhrt,  ladenniUhbookt  and  rclU  of  paper, 
tmten  fiom  ike  rigti.]     Oh  that  I  should  be  la  the 
midst  of  such  horrors ! 

NiVlTA. 

Have  jrou  seen  the  Emperor,  iriend  i 

Kytron. 
Yes,  but  he  heeds  me  not    Oh,  I  humblj  beg 
tar  a  detachment  of  soldiers  to  protect  me  ! 

[7*0  hi*  JblhtBert.]  They  are  giving  ground! 
The  shield-bearers  forward '. 

KvTRON, 

You  do  not  listen  to  me,  sir  !  My  safety  is  of 
the  utmost  importance ;  my  book,  "  On  Equani- 
mity in  Affliction,"  is  not  finished 

Nbvita. 
[At  before.]     The  Persians  have  been  reinforced 
OD  the  right.     They  are  pressing  forward  again ! 

Kytron. 
Pressing  forward  again  ?    Oh  this  bloodthiis^ 
ferocity  1   An  arrow  !   It  almost  struck  me  !  How 
recklessly  they  shoot ;  no  care  for  life  or  limb  ! 
[He  lake*  to  flight  by  the  fortgnimd  <m  the  left. 
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Nevita. 
The  battle  hangs  in  the  balance.     Neither  side 
gaitu  ground. 

[To  Frohbntiui,  wAo  comet  with  a  fretk 
troop  from  the  righL 
Ho,  captain,— have  you  seen  the  Emperor  i 

From  KNT1  NHS. 
Yes,  air ;  he  is  fighUng  at  the  head  of  the  white 
horsemen. 

Nevita. 
Not  voimded  ? 

From  EN  TIN  us. 
He  seems  Invulnerable.     Arrows  and  javelins 
iwerve  aside  wherever  he  shows  himself 

Ammian. 

[Calling  out  frvm  the  Ihici  of  the  Jghi.]     Help, 
help ;  we  can  bold  out  no  longer  ! 

Nevita. 
Forward,  mjr  bold  Fromentinus  ! 

Fromentihus. 
[To  the  toldiert.^     Shoulder  to  shoulder,  and  at 
them,  Greeks ! 

{He  hatlent  to  the  help  of  Ammian  ;  the 
mieilay  rollt  bacttvardt  a  mite, 

Amatolds,  the  Captain  of  the  Guard,  eniert 
with  folionren  from  the  right, 

Anatolus. 
Is  not  the  Emperor  here  f 
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Nbvita, 
Th«Emptror !   Ii  ft  not  yoat  buaineM  to  amwer 
for  him  ? 

Anatolvl 

HiihoTM  WM shot  under  blm, — n  terrible  tumult 
sroM ;  it  wu  impowible  to  get  near  him 

Nk*ita, 
Think  joa  he  hu  com*  to  «nj  hann  ? 

AlTATOLUS. 

No,  I  think  not     There  w»  a  cry  that  he  was 
unhurt,  but 

Many  or  NEvrrA'i  Foux>wciu^ 
There  he  is  !    There  he  is ! 

The  Empbrwr  Julian,  m/houi  hehntt  or  armmtr,  milk 
OK^  a  tword  ami  tkield,  etcorted  hy  toldiert  oj 
the  Imptrial  Guard,  entert  J'rum  the  right, 

JUUAN. 

'Til  veil  I  have  found  you,  Nevita ! 


Ah,  sire — ^without  annoor ;  how  imprudent — — 

JUUAN. 

In  these  regions  no  weapon  can  touch  me.  But 
go,  Nevita;  take  the  supreme  command;  my 
horse  was  shot  und^  me,  and— — 

NaviiA. 
My  Emperor,  then  after  all  you  arc  hurt  > 
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Julian. 
No ;  only  «  blow  on  the  head ;  a  little  tUasy. 

Go,  go What  is  this?    So  mai^  Btntnge 

mijtitudes  thrmging  in  anumg  us ! 

NmTA. 
[In  a  toiv  vmce.]    Anatolui,  you  most  answer  for 
the  Emperor. 

Akatolds. 
Never  fear,  air  I 

[Nkvtta  goet  off  wUh  hit  foUomert  to  the 
right.  The  miPsaoR  Juuan,  Anatolub, 
aid  tome  of  ^  Imperial  Guard  remain 
bekitid.  The  fight  on  the  plain  rolU 
further  and  Jitrther  bad, 

Julian. 
How  many  of  our  mea  think  you  have  &llen, 
Anatolut  f 

Anatolui. 
Certainly  not  a  few,  sire;  but  I  am  sure  the 
Persians  have  lost  more  than  we. 

Julian. 
Yea,  yes ;  but  many  hare  fallen,  both  Greeks 
and  Romans,     Do  you  not  think  to  ? 

Anatolus. 
Surely  you  are  unwell,  my  Emperor.    Yoar  face 

Julian. 
Look  at  those  lying  there,— ^some  on  their  backs, 
others  cm   their  faces,  with  outstretched  arms. 
They  must  all  be  dead  f 
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Akatolvs. 
Yd,  drCj  beyond  »  doubt, 

JUUAN. 

They  are  dead,  yes !  They  know  nought,  then, 
either  of  the  defeat  at  Jerusalem  or  the  other 
defeats. — Think  you  many  more  Greeks  will  fall 
in  the  battle,  Anatoliu  ? 

Anatolub. 
Sire,  let  ua  hope  the  bloodieit  woric  !■  over. 

JuUAN. 

Many,  many  more  will  fall,  I  tell  you  !  But  nut 
enough.  Of  what  use  ig  it  that  many  should  fall  ? 
None  the  less  will  posterity  learn 

Tell  me,  Anatolus,  how  think  you  the  Emperor 
Caligula  pictured  to  himself  that  sword  f 

Anatolus. 
What  swoid,  sire? 

JuUAM. 

You  know  he  wished  for  a  »woid  wherewith  he 
mi^t  at  one  blow 

Anatolus, 
Hark  to  the  shouts,  tire  !     Now  1  am  sure  the 
Persians  are  retreating. 

Julian. 
[Lutaungjj     What  song  is  that  in  the  air  ? 

Anatolus, 
Sire,  let  me  summon  Oribases  ;  or  still  better, 
— ^!ome,— come ;  you  are  sick  ! 
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Julian. 
There  is  ringing  in  the  tit.     Cmn  you  not  hesr 
it? 

Anatolub, 
If  it  be  BO,  it  must  be  the  Gmliteans 

JuUAN. 

Aji  be  lure  'tis  the  Galileans.  Ha-ha-ha,  the7 
fight  in  our  lanks,  and  see  not  who  stands  on  the 
other  side.  Oh  fools,  all  of  you .'  Where  is 
Nerlta?  Why  should  he  attack  the  Persians? 
Can  he  not  see  that  'tis  not  the  Persians  who  are 
most  dangerous  ? — You  betray  me,  all  of  you. 

Anatolus. 
[Sojlti/  lo  mu  of  the  toldiert.^     Hasten  to  the 
eamp;  bring  hither  the  Emperor's  physician  ? 

\Tlu  tolditr  gott  Old  to  the  right. 

JvuAN. 
What  innumerable  hosts !    Think  yoa  they  have 
caught  sight  of  us,  Anatolus  i 

Anatolui. 
Who,  lire  ?    Where  ? 

Julian. 
Do  Tou  not  see  them^yonder — hi^  np  and  tu 
sway  f    Yon  Ue !     You  see  them  well  enough  1 

Amatolus. 
3y  the  iMmortal  gods,  they  are  only  the  morn- 
ing clouds, — 'tis  the  day  dawning. 
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JOLUM. 

TUthelMMttortbeGAUleui.IteUjonl  Look 
— thowlB  th«red-«dgedgumeDti«Ktiien»rtyn 
whodied  In  blood.  Singing  women  ■urroimd  them. 
Mid  weave  bowitringa  of  the  long  htii  torn  from 
their  heads.  Children  are  with  them,  twining 
alings  from  their  nnravelled  entrails.    Burning 

tOTches !  Thouandfold — multitudinoos!  They 

ue  hsrtwiing  hitherward  1    They  are  all  looking 
at  pw  i  all  rushing  straight  upon  me  I 

Ahatolui. 
lis  the  Peruana,  dre !    Our  ranks  arc  givii^ 
way 

JoLUM. 

They  shall  not  give  way! — You  shall  not  I 
Stand  fiut,  Greeks  1  Stand,  stand,  Bomans  I  To- 
day we  will  free  the  world ! 

[TAe  haUle  AatintMe  meantime  twept  for- 
ward  over  Ihe  plm  agaiM.  JutiAN  mtrli 
hmielfmnlhdranmtmordimlo  iheUucked 
tff  UK^hi.     General  confimoii. 


[Callrng  ma  to  the  ngkt.'\    HAp.  help  t    The 
Emperor  is  in  deadly  peril ! 


t  Among  the  comhatanit.]    I  see  him ;  1  see  him ! 
ongerswordi    Wbo  has  a  longer  sword  to  lend 


[»ftamimg  m  from  tie  riglt.]    Vft&  Christ  fiir 
the  Emperor  1 


_  IV,  Google 


sc.  iii.]        thi  emperor  juli4it.  40t 

Abathom. 
[Jmimg  tite»em-eomen.]     With  Christ  for  Christ! 
[He  tkrotu  ku  tpear;  itgnua  tlu  Em- 
petm't  arm,  am  jAu^et  into  kit  ndt. 

JUUAN. 

Abf 

\He  gnupt  lAt  tpear-head  lo  draw  it  tml, 

fait. 

AOATHON. 

\CaU»  out  m  lie  ftotmA.]  The  Ronuui'i  ipesr  fitan 

[He  cast*  Idmtelf  lueapoidtu  among  tk€ 
Ptnums,  and  is  teem  lobe  ad  domit, 

CoNruiD  Cans. 
The  Emperor !     la  the  Emperor  wounded  f 

Julian. 
[AUempl*  to  rite,  bulfallt  back  again,  and  eriet :] 
-Jaoa  hast  conquered,  Galileui ' 

Man\*  Voicis, 
The  Emperor  has  fallen  ! 

Anatolus. 
The  Emperor  is  wounded  !    %leld  him— shield 
him,  in  the  mune  of  the  gods ! 

[Ht  eatU  himte^  detpairmgbf  againtt  the 
ttdvoKeing  Pertiant,  Tac  Emperor  it 
carried  awag  tentelett.  At  that  moment, 
JoTIAN  comet  formard  NpoM  tke^ai»mitk 
fretk  troopt. 
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Jovian. 
Od — on,  believing  brethren ;  give  Cmhi  whkt 
i(  Crort'i  ! 

HiTiiEATtNa  Soldi  RRa. 
[Ca/Ung  to  him.]     He  hu  fallen!     The  Emperor 
hu  fallen ! 

Fallen !  Oh  mighty  God  of  vengeance !  On, 
on ;  'tis  God'a  will  that  hii  people  shall  live !  I 
see  heaven  open ;  I  Ke  the  angels  with  flaming 

The  Soldiers. 
[HuriUngJommrd.']     Christ  is  among  us  ! 

Aukian's  Troops. 
The  GoUleaiu'  Ood  is  among  us  I    Close  round 
him !     He  is  the  strongest ! 

[A  wild  bamtlt  of  baUle.  Jovian  kaet  hit 
WW  into  the  auny'i  rankt.  Stairite. 
The  Pertiant  flee  m  alt  direcOoiu, 


SCENE  FOURTH. 

The  Emperor' I  lent,  mlk  a  cmrbaned  eninmce  m  the 
huAground.     Dagligbi. 

The  Emperor  Julian  lies  uMcoruciotu  on  Um  amck. 
The  tBotmdt  M  Am  right  tide,  arm,  attd  htmd  are 
bound  up.  Close  to  him  Hand  Oribaiis  and 
Makrira,  with  EuTHERius.  Further  hack  Basil 
or  Caesarea,  onJ  Priscui.  At  the  fool  of  the 
bed  ttand*  Maximub  the  Mvstic. 
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Makrina. 
He  bleeds  again.     I  must  bind  the  buid&ge 
tighter. 

Oribash. 
Thanks  to  jou,  tender  woman ;  your  heedful 
hands  do  us  good  service  here. 

BuTHBRIUS. 

Is  it  posdble  that  he  still  lives  ? 

Oribasbs. 
Certainly  he  lives. 

EUTURRIUS. 

But  he  does  not  breathe. 

Orirasbs. 

Yes,  he  breathes. 

Amhian  tnten  toJUg,  wUk  the  Emperor's  ttvord  aad 
thieJd,  which  Ae  lajfi  domm,  tuid  rrmaint  tUatdvtg 
betide  the  curtain. 

Phiicvs. 
Ah,  good  captain,  how  go  affidrs  without  ? 

Ammiam. 
Better  than  here.     Is  be  already ? 

Priscu*. 
No,  no,  not  yet.     But  is  it  certain  that  we  have 
defeated  the  Persians  i 

Ahmian. 
Completely.     It  was  Jovian  who  put  them  to 
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ft^t.     lliree  noblemen  luve  even  now  arrived 
■>  envojrt  from  King  Sttpor,  to  beg  for  a  trace. 

Piiucui. 
And  think  70U  NevlU  will  Mcede  to  H  ? 


Nevita  hu  jrielded  np  the  comimnd  to  Jovian. 
All  4ock  around  him.  All  see  in  him  our  one  hope 
of  safety 


Speak  low ;  he  moves. 

Amhiak. 


EuTHKRlpi. 

What,  Ammian  f 

Ammun. 
Both  aoldien  and  leaders  are  taking  counael  a« 
to  the  choice  of  the  new  Emperor. 

Prucui. 
What  say  you  ? 

EUTHIMU*. 

Oh,  what  ahamefiil  haste  ! 
Ammian. 
The  perilous  situation  of  the  army  partly  eKcuses 

it ;  and  yet 

Makbina. 
He  ia  waking ; — he  opens  his  eyea 

[JuuAN  Iter  fir  a  lime  guite  MU,  hoimg 
Bndfy  at  Ike  l^statuUrt, 
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Oribasbi. 

Sire,  do  you  know  me  i 

Julian. 
Very  well,  my  Oribuea, 

ORlBASBt. 

Only  lie  quiet 

Julian. 
Lie  quiet  ?     You  remind  me  t     I  rotut  be  up ! 

Oribasss. 
Impouible,  aire ;  I  implore  you 

Julian. 
I  most  up^  I  My.     How  cau  I  lie  quiet  now  t     I 
must  utterly  Tsnquiih  Sspor. 

EuTHERIUi. 

Sapor  la  vanqiilshed,  >ire !  He  hai  leut  envoys 
to  the  cunp  to  beg  £»  a  tmce. 

Julian. 

Has  he,  indeed  ?  That  is  good  news.  So  him, 
at  least,  I  have  c<mquered. 

But  no  truce.  I  will  eniih  him  to  the  earth. — 
Ah,  where  U  my  shield  t    Have  I  lost  my  ^leld  t 

Ammian. 
No,  my  Emperor, — here  are  both  your  shield 
and  your  sword. 

Juuan. 
1  am  vny  glad  of  that.     My  good  shield.     I 
should  grieve  to  think  of  it  In  the  hands  of  the 
*"''"'' v*'     Give  it  me,  on  my  aim     ■■' 
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Makhina. 
Oh,  sire,  'Us  too  heavy  for  you  now  I 

Julian. 

Ah,  you  f     You  are  right,  pious  M&krins  ;  'tis 

a  little  too  be*vy  for  me. — Lay  it  before  me,  that 

I  may  see  it.     What  ?     It  that  you,  Ammian  P 

Are  you  on  guard  here  ?     Where  Is  Anatolus  ? 

Am  MIAN. 
Sire,  he  ia  now  in  bliu. 

JUUAN. 

Fallen  f  My  trusty  Anatolus  fallen  for  my  sake  ■ 
— In  bliss,  you  say  ?     Ha 

One  l^end  the  leas.  Ah,  my  Maximus ! — I  irill 
not  receive  the  Persian  king's  envoys  to-day. 
Their  design  is  merely  to  waste  my  time.  But  I 
will  grant  no  terms.  I  will  follow  up  the  victory 
to  the  utmost.  The  army  shall  turn  against 
Ctesiphon  again. 

OrI  BASES. 

Impossible,  sire  ;  think  of  your  wounds. 

Julian. 
My  wounds  will  soon  be  healed .     Will  they  not 
Oribasea — do  you  not  promise  me ? 

OrI  BASKS. 

Above  all  things  rest,  aire  I 

Julian. 

What  a  most  untimely  chance!    Just  at  this 

moment,  when    so  many   weighty   matters    are 

crowding  in  upon  me.     I   cannot  leave  these 
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things  in  Nevita's  hands,  fn  such  matters  I  can 
trust  neither  him  nor  others;  I  must  doall  myself. 
— 'Til  true,  I  feel  somewhat  weary,  How  unfor' 
tanate ! — Tell  me,  Ammian,  what  is  the  name  of 
that  ill'Omened  place  ? 

Ahmian. 
What  place,  my  gracious  Emperor  ? 

Julian. 
The  spot  where  the  Persian  javelin  struck  me  r 

Ammian. 
Tis  called  ^ter  the  village  ot  Phrygia 


?  What  say  you  the  region 


Ammian. 
'Tis  called  from  the  village  over  yonder,  the 
Phrygian  region. 

Julian. 
Ah,  Maximus — Maximus  I 

Maximub. 
Betrayed  ! 

[He  Udet  Ids  fact,  and  tinkt  doHm  at  the 
foot  of  the  btd. 

Oribaies. 
Hy  Emperor,  what  alarms  you  i 
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Julian. 

Nothing — nothing 

PhrygU?     Isitfao?     Nerita  and  the  othen  will 
h«ve  to  talce  the  command   after   aU.     Go,  tell 

them 

Amhian, 
Sire,  they  have  alrefuly,  on  your  behalf 

Julian. 
Have  they  7    Yes,  yei,  that  is  well. 
The  world-will  has  laid  an  ambush  for  in«, 
Haximua ! 

Makrina. 
YouF  wound  bleeds  afresh,  sire  ! 

Julian. 


Oribases. 
What  did  I  seek  to  hide,  my  Emperor? 

Juuan. 
That   I    must   die.     Why    not   have    UM    me 
before. 

OlUBAIBt. 

Oh,  my  Emperor ! 

Basil, 

Julian — Julian ! 

[/fe  ctuU  Idmielf  dow*,  mee^mg,  betide  the 
bed. 

Juuan. 
Basil, — friend,  brother, — we  two    have    lived 
beautifdl  days  U^ther 
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You  most  not  weep  becaiue  I  depart  from  yon 
so  young.  Tis  not  always  a  si^  of  the  Fates' 
displeasure  when  they  call  a  man  away  in  bis 
prime.  What,  »fter  all,  is  death  ?  Tis  nought 
but  paying  our  debt  to  the  ever-changing  empire 
of  the  dust.  No  lamentations !  Do  we  not  all 
love  wisdom  ?  And  does  not  wisdom  teach  us  that 
the  highest  bliss  hes  in  the  life  of  the  soul,  not  in 
that  of  the  body  P    So  for  the  Gahleans  are  right, 

although ;    but  we  will  not  speak  of  that. 

Had  the  powers  of  life  and  death  suffered  me  to 
finish  a  certain  treatise,  I  think  I  should  have 
succeeded  in 

OrI  BASES. 


JUUAN. 

No,  no,  no.     I  feel  very  light  and  free. 

Basil. 
Julian,  my  beloved  brother, — is  there  nought 
yon  would  recall  f 

JuUAN. 

Truly  I  know  not  what  it  should  be. 

Basil. 
Nothing  to  repent  of,  Julian  ? 

JuUAN. 

Nothing.  That  power  which  circumstances 
pl&ced  in  my  hands,  and  which  is  an  emanation  of 
divinity,  I  am  conscious  of  having  used  to  the  best 
of  my  skill.  I  have  never  wittingly  wronged  any 
one.     For  this  campaign  there  were  good  and 
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sufficient  reaaons  ;  and  if  some  should  think  that 
I  have  not  fulfilled  all  expectations,  they  ought  in 
justice  to  retiect  that  there  is  b  mysterious  poirer 
without  us,  which  in  a  great  measure  governs  the 
iHue  of  human  nndertakings. 

Marrina. 
I  Okibasbs.]    Oh   listen — listen    how 
heavily  he  breadies. 

OniBAsia. 
His  vtrice  will  soon  fait  him. 

Julian. 

As  to  the  choice  of  my  successor,  I  presume  not 
to  give  any  advice. — You,  Eutherius,  will  divide 
my  possessions  among  those  who  have  stood 
nearest  to  me.  I  do  not  leave  much ;  for  I  have 
always  held  that  a  tme  philosopher—— 

What  is  this  ?     Is  the  sun  already  setting  } 

Oribases. 
Not  so,  my  Emperor ;  'tis  still  broad  day. 

Stnnge !  It  seemed  to  me  to  turn  quite 
dark 

Ah,  wisdom — wisdom.  Hold  fast  to  wisdom, 
good  Priscus  !  But  be  always  armed  against  an 
unfathomable  something  without  ~js,  which 

Is  Maximus  gone  ? 

No,  my  brother  ! 

Julian. 
My  throat  is  burning.     Can  you  not  cool  it  i 
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Makrina. 
A  draught  of  water,  sire  ? 

[SAe  Aold*  a  cup  to  hit  lipi. 

Or  [BASES. 

[Whitpert    to    Makrina.J     His    wound    bleeds 
inwardly, 

Julian. 
Do  not  weep.     Let  do  Greek  weep  for  me  ;  I 

am  ascending  to  the  stars 

Beautiful  temples Pictures But  so 

far  away. 

Makrina. 
Of  what  is  he  Ulklng  ? 

Oribasn. 
I  know  not ;  1  think  his  mind  is  wandering. 

Julian. 
[With  elotedeyet.]     Twtis  given  to  Alexander  to 

enter  in  triumph — into  Babylon. — 1  too  will 

Beautiful     wreath  -  crown'd      youths  —  dancing 
maidens, — but  to  far  away. 

Beautifiil  earth, — beautiful  life 

[He  opent  hit  «yef  ivide. 
Oh,  Helios,  Helios — why  didst    thou    betray 
me? 

[He  diet. 
Ohbasbs. 
[AJier  a  paute.]     That  was  death. 

The  Bystanders. 
Dead- — dead  ! 
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